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that it was atted Before Git 325 2 at eb 81 


the Gentlemen of Trinity- College, and printed in 163 
Jt *<vas afterwards thought worthy of being revived 
Mr. Dryden, aube breught it upon the Stage, and wrode 

be following Kn . on that Occaſions abt 
7 this Comedy ple long aß (OO 

I not enough to make it pleaſe you news © be 4 . 

Zet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had it:: 

N ben few Men cen ſur d, 9 xt rauer 7 To 39 

And Johnſon, {of the 7 the be a 

As the beſt Ay, F his Moſer pie: Ee. 7, 

Subtle @vas got by our Albumazar, | net 8 0 

That Alchymiſt by this Aftrologer 3 DOI 

Here he av, 2 and we COPE 

He libd the FaſSion avell ache dor the Ge 

But Ben made nobly his, what he did mould; 

* bat was 3 Lead, becomes his Gold: _ 
ke an unrighteous Conqueror he teig, 
et rules that well, which be unjuſtly gains.” 

But this our Age fuck Authors does afford, 

Hs make «hole Plays, and _- ſcarce aurite one Nord: 

I. in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all ; 

ky hat's their Plunder, * Poſſe yo call. 

e, like bold Padders, fern by Night to preyy 

But rob by Sin-/oine, in the Face of Day. 


b 


1 ſcarce the common uſo, 

4 97 fland, fir, and deliver up your Muſe 3 
But knock the. Poet dow 0g 
| aun Pegaſuybefore: the Owner's Fa vw 

with if gow Lack Gorey Toms abroad | 
73 fo Aire es oe 3 PY 2 EM Yo 
et it Were modeſt, 1 26 FORCE 5 
bey firip the Living, but theſe vob DUE 
Dare with the Mummits of t ; Moſes play, 

Ind make lobe td them the Egyptian way -; © © 
r as a rhiming Author would have ſaid, 


in the dead Living to the living Dead. TILED oY 


4 
eb men in Poetry may claim ſome pant, : 
hey have 5 tho" they cw the . _ & 
nd might, where Theft DW prais'd,. for ew — 
bert, not of the Head, but gf the Hand. bd . 


bey make the B others ing; 1 gu nel ay 

2 like the r A ck of — | 

boſe Diſh to challenge, no man bas the Courage, 

[is all bis own, when once h has Hit : "1b parridge. 

Wet, Gentlemen, you're all concern'd in this, 

are in fault for what & ff). 

br 5 their Thefts fill cover'd think, | wn, 

; bak dur fl not ft Real, 5 you pleaſe fo ln a1 . 

* e. may aοαννν by your Derre r,... 
vg | 4 ſhould refund, bas that. ar þ al 

Gould you Letters of Repriſal Heal, * 

2 men write * . #0 man 4 And 
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Pandolfo an old 83 


Cricca, his ſervant. 3 

; Trincola, Pundoſſ's farmer. \ . * , 
Armellina, Antonio 's maid, © | ag: 
Lelio, Antonios lon, * oY * all 
Eugenio, Paugaifes. ſon. IS. 

1 Flavia, Antonio s daughter. | TEST. L. 


Sulpitia, Pandolfo's daughter. er 
Bavilona, à courteaamnmn‚ 0h 4 WP 4 
e an. old. . 28,3 40 0 
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P ROLOGVE 


EF ul 7 4 great * e N 
They ſay, firikes cold amazement, But 1 feel 


ntrary effect. For from the gracious center 
Vtbe honourable aſſembly, ſome ſecret power 


Fans my courage ;, and, methinks I am 

aller by Wy virtue. of 2 audience. 5 

nd yet thus rais'd, I fear there tu retiring. 
Ladies, whoſe beauties glad the whole aſſembly : 

en your favours, I impoſe my buſineſs. 

t be a fault to ſpeak this foreign language, 
or Latin is our mother tongue I muſt entreat you 

frame excuſes foi ug; for whoſe ſakt: \ 

e now ſpeak Engliſh, All the reſt we hope 

* purpoſely. to grate gur poor endeavours". ". 

5 ave to pleaſe, In whoſe fair 8 

e truſt ; not in our auen ability. n 
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Loe 9 


My dear companions, tellow-ſoldiers y 
I'tn' watchfull exercite of thievery: 
Shame not at your ſo large profeſſion, - 
No more than I at deep TSA 
For in the days of old, good morrow thi: f, 


— 


© OMP, brave mercuriak, ſublim- m theatlty 


| — = _ 


„„ + 1.4.9 4 


1 Be watchful, have as many 


Ames ; 
The Spartans held it lawful, and the Arabians,. 


80 grew Arabia fœlix, Sparta valiant, 
Roxca.. Read on tlis lecture, wiſe Albumazar. 


FT Mens, i626 yfareyr aha 


rafter, * Won 3 
Holds all hens of che athet wanders, in” 
And with his Tabtil influence works in-all, © 
Filling their Rories full of robberies. RY, 181.09 
Moſt trades and callings 9 8 ipate ud 
Of yours; though ſmooth ee wich 8 TY 
Of merchant, lawyer, or ſuch like * the learned © 
Only excepted z and he's therefore poor. 

Harp. N eee 
This is that poet's plagiary, 
And he a third ', till they end all in Homer. 
43. And Homer filtcht all from” an Ey 


prieſteſs. 
The world's a theater of theft. Great rivers. 
Rob ſmaller brooks ; and them the ocean. 
And in this world of ours, this microcoſm... 
Guts from the ſtomach teal, and what they ſpare, 
The The De, and lay*t? the liver: 
Where (left it ſhould be found) turn'd to red nectar, 
Tis by a thouſand thieviſh veins convey'> 
And hid in fleſh, nerves, bones, muſcles, and finews,. - 
In tendons, ſkin, and hair 3 fo that the | 
Now all dels pi each d and compord inonder; 
Now all th ? d in 
Frame thee and me. | Man's «quick mal of thievery. 
- Ronea. Moſt philoſophical Albumazar! 
=, 1 T thought pre had lent and borrowed. 


A. — . 2 do fo: "tis done with ful intention 
Ne'er to xeſtore, and that's flat robbery. N 
Therefore go on, follow your virtuous las, * 
Your cardinal virtue, greet neceſſity, | 
Wait on her cloſe, with all occaſions... - 


wr 4.09 


eyes as heay n. 


15 


* "> - 5 8 1 7 . * 


And ears as harveſt : be reſoly'd and im pudent,,... ...-_ 
velieve none, truſt none: : forty thi cry, an 
| A 4 e 
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8. AEBUMAZ AR 
(As in a foaght field; etws, aud carkaſfes 7/7/ 
No dwellers are but chedterv'and cheateez,” © ®/ 
Ronca. If all the houſes in the town were priſons, | 
The-chambers cages, all the ſettles ſtocks, . 
The broad. gates gallowſes, and the whole people 
Juſtices, juries, conſtables, Keepers, and han e 
I'd practiſe ſpite of all, and leave br 40 3 
A fruitful ſeminary of our profeſfion,* © oo wy 
And call them by the name Albumazariauns 
Hurp. And I no leſs, were all the 21 mere, ans bo 
Ass cunning as thyſelf. nn 
Alb. Why bravely ſpoken, {AID , 
Fitting ſuch generous : Tu make; eee 
To your great virtue with a deep : e * > 
Of high aſtrology. Harpax and Ronca, 1 
Hift to our profit: I have new Todg'd a fie 
Hard by, that, taken, is ſo fat and rich, 
*Twill make'us leave off tradin , and fall to parſe. 
Harp. Who is't ? ſpeak quickly,” ; oe 


Ren. Where, good Alþumazar 1 -W.: 
Alb. ®Tis a rich gentleman; old as fooliſh. ca" BY « 
Ihe poor remnant of whoſe brain that age ee 1 
The doting love of a young girl Rath dried! 
And which N ; he gives n credit, “, 
To necromaney and logy, | $87; A. 1 ] 
5 , "0 ron: rea ara a ; 
Sending to me, as one that 2 e 
Pandolfo is the man. | ORE) 
What, old Pandolfb? r e 
Alb. The ame: but "Ray, . Turbo, opthoſe moot 
Ty brow SE O64 FL YI 3 5 
Shines with ry news, and's viſage promifes' 
Triumphs and trophics to us. 5 { Farbo plays, 
Ren. M life er cf 1 Ka 
Thelen hg: 75 * 
Beru thy learn brow, Abumazar, „ = 
Live long of all 25 0 admit d, 9 eee 
For art profaund, and ill reti d, * 


To cheating by and — of flars : _ Heneb 


ALBUMAZARG © 
Hence gypfies, hence, hence rogues of baſer ftrain, 
7. bat — life for little gain d, 1. 1 


Stand off and wonder, gaps and Bre 
At the rare as Lg great, 3 8 


Furbo. Albi 
99 read out gas lige, "here s fowl ca 
PE ndolfo' s ours, I underſtand his buſin * 
Which I filcht cloſely from him, while he : reveal. 

1'bis man_his putpoſes add pigje., 

Alb. Excellent Ki en en ene de y 
Thanks to this "inſtrument : foro in pretence "3.3 | 
Of teaching young Sulpitia, th old man's daughter, | N 
I got acceſs to th 8 and while I waited. : 
Till ſhe was ready, - Over-heard Pandolfa” | 
Open his ſecrets} to. his ſervant :.. thus tis. __ 
Antorid, Pandolfo' s friend and os a WY 
Before he went to Barbary, r RY 
To give in marriage . ryliactw'2 nite ft 
Alb. Furbo, this is no place e rere 
Fit to conſider curious points, of Füße, | 
Come, let's away, I Il hear t at large above. | 
Ronca, ſtay you below, and entertain him 
With a loud noiſe of my deep Kill in art, | 
Thou know'ſt my roſy. modeſty cannot do 1 it. 7 
Harpax, up you, and from my bed- chamber, 
Where all things for our purpoſes are read, 
Second each beck, and nod, and word N 
9 know my meaning. 

r | Wk TIE 
Furbo. Yes, ſir. 
Furbe rere aut ee Fo la la, ee burt. 
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0 e ner 
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8 18 e rauhe, ITE 0 * A8. A 3 
Ra! T Here's old Pandolfo, amorous ag 1 


May, | 
a as January: Fil attend him here. TE WI, & 


Pau: Cricca, I ſeek thy aid, not thy bet counſel, 
T am mad in love with I lauia, and S have her: 1a! 
Thou ſpend'ſ thy reaſons to the contrary,  /' ” 
Like arrows'apainftawanvit: I EIN 0: 0 
And muſt have Flavia. 28 
Cricca. Sir, you have no reaſon, - = 3 itt 
She's a young girl of fixteen, you of fixty. | 
Pan. | haye no reaſon, nor ſpare room for anys. 
Love's harbinger hath cualkt upon my heart. 
And with a coal writ on my brain, for Flavia; 21 L 
This houſe is wholly: — up for Flavia. 
Let reaſon get a with her wit 
Vex me no more, muſt have Flavia. 24 
Cricca. But ſir, her brother Lelio, — whoſe dar 
She's now after her father's death, ſware boldl7 
Pandolfo never ſhall have I lavia. 
Pan. His father, eber he went to . 
Promis 'd her me: who be he live or dead, 
Spight of a liſt of Lelio's, Pandolto 
S. all enjoy i lavia. 
| Cuiccu. Sir, Vare too old. e 
Pan. I muſt ed, n years about threefcort, | 
But in tou th of body, four and N 
Or two m lhe b 2 of young Flavia, : 
More — than Medea's drugs, renews 
All decay'd parts of man: my arteries 
Blown fell with youthful ſpirits, move the blood 4 2 


Fo a new beſineſs: my wither*d nerves grow — 


d firong, longing for actior. Hence, thou poor Pr 

f feebleneſs ad age: walk With ſuch fires 'F 
As with cold palſies ſhake away their firength, 

And loſe their legs with cureleſs gouts, Pandoltfo 


. aq * 1 * New 
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To o open doors and anf AT Bd 54 4040 2104 A 
P 46 y 1 
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ABBUwzA8, 


New moulded is forrevels, maſks, and muſick. Cricca, 
String my neglected late, and fro armory 


Seour my beſt ſword; ä of my youth, 
Without which I ſe 
Cicca. Your love; fit," W bog Water 
To a deplor -d fee man, — feehle limbs 
For a poor moment: But after one night's lodging. 
You'll fall ſo dull and cold, that Flavia 93 - (#1 1; Dax 
Will ſur ek auc leap from bod as from a { $3 
Shall I ſpeak plainer; far? hell cuckold you,. 
Alas! ſhe'll cuckoldiyou,7 0! 21541 n 4, 1 Wt vol Þ 
Pan. What me t a man of known di b 24 
Of riches, years, and this gray gravity d 
I'll ſatisfy'r with gold, rich clothes, and jewels... 
Cricca. Went not . your fon Beten 4 
To woo ter for himſelf? OH; * Un 5 022 4 
Pan. Cricca, be gone! 4 16! 
Touch no more there: I will, and cou have Flavia. e 
Tell Lelio, if he grant me his fiſter Flavia. 


©. < 


Fil give my daughter to him in exchange. 94 
Be gone, and find me her within ths half hour. £3. 
— — 8 
F Add. * een. > 
e ran on 
Ron. ID LS well that ſervant bn: I ſhall the 

eater , N 
Wind uf his mager to my purpofes. 10 — 


Pan. Sure this is ſome novice of t 1 "artillery, n $ 
That — Wo unn 


177 


M Tl at the deer. 
2 2 good aſcendene ble me; ſu, are you 
frantick:? 
"ui Why- frantic? aue not knocks he n 
con e pines he ie hag 


— 


\ 


? 

12 AUR 
. Roxca. Of vulgar meti and homfent i e wall 
Pan. Mhoſe l edging's this.? ist not th aſtrologer is 
Ron. His lodging & no: tis the learn d 18 

Of moſt divine e 62 44241 ee D # 
Pan. Good fir; 62 11% L450 7 

If the door break, neee keene H 
Roncd. How all voor und ſold at a hundred year 

rchaſe Tai 1 38119 $02 B88 ind o HH? II 
Cannot repair the damb — #6 
To chunder at the phrotillerion it 


Of great AlbumazarWW2ẽ] œ—0 00 

Pan. Why, man, - what harm 

Ronca. Sir, you — know — 5 ber ay vain 
Pregnant with myſteries of metaphyſicks, — 
| Grows to ar-embryy of rare-contemplation,”/ ... 

Which at full time brought forthy excels by ar th 
The armed fruit of Vulcan's midwifry* 41. 4” 


That Jeapt from 13 s mighty cranjum:- 
Pan. What f this? ir hw. G Þ v | 


Ronca. Thus one of your bold — may abortive, 
And cauſe that birth miſcarry, that might have prov” __ 


An inſtrument of wonders, greater and rarer 


"Pham Apollonius the magician wrought, —— 
Pan. Are you your maſter's countryman ? - 


Renca. Yes :, why aſk Fyou ?! 
Par. Then mult ] get an interpreter for your endings 
Ronca. You need not; with a wind inſtrument, my 
maſter made, 1993 23 
In five *days'y6u may breathe ten languages F 
As perfect as the devil or himſelf.” YN 
Pan. When may. I ipe K with him f 33 
| R nca, Whit fle e tht 1 | . 
He pulls b not 4 Mf, nor fares & wall; 
E. ſtirs : fot t without due nn 
ke horoſco Sit. down awhile, an pine yon, 
"Thee the 8 intline to hi W J. 
N What's this, I pray you? 4a 
45 AR Gin 46 n Rake mac, «od; 
Am e reve Tack planets'as have lur?d*''"/ S 
WE tnouſand years under proteins 
0 Jupiter and Sol | Furz 


©. 4 


\ oi} 


ny 


For trial, ſir, where are-you now ? 


. an with townſmene: . —— 


bene, 
With this re r 


That im e walnut-f —_ ts dei Gy 
Twelve long miles off, 'as you 
Tan. Wonderful workman-of ſo rare an inſtrument 


Non. Twill draw the moon fankskehe en would 


ſwear 5 Tv 1 e 


Mo hood 208 
The buſh of thozag oY + rick none pens the ll 7 
Of a large arch multipl 168 „ . 


Works more than by point-blank , and by 
Optick and ſtrange, ſearcheth like ——— — 
All cloſets chat have windows. Have at Rome, 
I ſee the Pope, his candinales and his mulg, is % 828. 
The Engliſh college, and the. Niven * event r 
3 00 aun b. 96 
au. Let me te c.. np 

Ron. So f. far.yqp cannot: for . e 
For eyes of thirty ; you are nigh threeſcore. 
But for ſome fifty miles *twill ſerve q ul... 
With — refractive glaſs that's WS 


Pan, In Londons 116, 1-4 ws my : 
Ren. Ha' you found the,glaG, ark that chanber ? 


Rowe — OD eee 
on. t Wiha vs hg ul 3: vi 
Pan. Wonders, «wonder: ;1 e 
An honourable throng of noble perſons, ab 
As clear as L. were under theme root ;, 
Seems by their gracions brows, and courteo * 
Something they ſee, which if it be indliffer 
They'll favourabiy accept, if otherwiſe 
They'll pardon: who or What they be, I ; iD ** 
Ron. Why that's the court at ee forty, N 
hence. What elſe?:? Xu. 
Pan. & hall bt full of bara heads (ou bald, ſome 
buſh'd, N NN oy * + L 
Some bravely branch Me e , x 1 
Ron. That's che uridvenkty-.. W 


— 


yon than, wer row ? 


Pan, : 


| PO CHETOF sies 

Pen. 1 d oe r. fa. * * En 
But here's another of a — virtue. I64F"! 
The great Albumwzatby wondrous art, | 
In imitation of this: perſpiel ;, my * 0 
Hath fram'd an inſtrument that magniſies was ** 
Objects of hearing; as this doth of ſeeing,” 0 

That you may know each whiſper from Prefter Jeho 
Againſt the wind, as freſ as twere deliver d 4 1 
Through a trunk, or Gloſter's Iiſt' ning wall. ol? 

Pan. And may ] ſee it, fir? bleſs me once — bet 

Ron. Tis ſomething — . — ru you ſhall *. 
Stand chus. anne 8 o e 

Pan. Nothing. e nes ie n 

Ron. Set your 14 A * | eps 21 
That the vertex of the organ may perpendicularly- -- 
Point out our zenith. What hear you "What 

Pan. A humming noiſe of SE An 

Ron. Why that's the court 5 
And univerſity, that now are merry L 
Wink an old gentleman in a comedy. What non F, dre 

Pan, Celeſtial mufick, namen. . 10 
Liſt, liſt, tis nearer now. 4 

| Ron. Tis mufick wie the aſt What weg. 

Pan. Nothing, | 623 
Non. And now? S 1 1 nen | 
Pan. Mufick again, rr frangely care, "pou? 


O moſt Heal! VAR ety J. A 
K Nor. * — 471 a n ic ] 
Sing fevettly that our notes bangs 4 | 
2 The heawenty orbs themſelves to pauſe r be . ; \ 

Aud at our mufick ſtand as "out Ong cv 
As at Fove's amorous c, ii]. Pl MM; tov $99 8 
do now releaſe them as bfr, . 


TH ä e — 324424 


To unlock the hidden it cloſets ot Whole 


ALBUMARARG A ig 
Fis gone: give met again. O do note fy. © 


. Whathearpounow?! nö e d behnen AH. 
Pan. No more than a dead oyſter. sf 904 1. Us 
O let me ſee this Wond rous inftrument<) 11h +5 
Ron. Sir, this is called an otacouſticon. ba en H 10 
Pan. A couſticon ? n Cotter att dd) 
Why tis a pair of aſs's ears, and large ones. 988 
Non. True; for in ſueh a form the great Albumazas 
Hath fram'd it purpoſe 2 49:4 aa 
Of ſounds, as ſpectacles . 1 
Pan. What gold will buy it? Ae alt 
Ron. I'll felt ic you When tis finiſh 4 0 Fs £6; 
As pe CIR Sam or 3þ4 
Pan. Soon as you can, and here'sten crowns in carneſt, 
For when 'tis done, and I have purchas'd itt, 


I mean to entail it on my heirs male for erer, wi} 


Spight of the ruptures of the common la. 
Ron. Nay, rather give it to Flavia for her vad 
For ſhe that marries $ you, ante ye 1 1 0 ing) 1 


[50 .K A * 

reer r — 
ans 1 

1 | 
Act. * cen, $4 a4 
= 


Cricca, Pandalfe, 3 Vit 6 5 s 
og IR, I have ſpoke. = and he an 


Pan, Hang Lelio aud his anfwers. Came 
ae Cricca. i K 


Wonder for me, admire, and be atoniſh 855 + 
Marvel thyſelf to marble at theſe engines 
Theſe ſtrange Gorgonian inſtrument s. 

Cric, At what? 14 | 

Pan. r rn 18 8 
For with theſe two I'll hear and ſee all fecrets, . 85 
Undo intelligencers. Pray let my man ſee ...- 
What's done in Rome; his eyes are juſt as yours ate. 

Kon. Pandolfo, are you mad ? he wiſe and ſecret ; 
See you the ſteep danger you are tumbling in? 
Know you not that theſe inſtruments have youre 

tes ? 


16 ALBUMAZAR>... 


And vou reveal ſuch myſteries to . 2; n 
Sir, be advis'd, or elſe you Ben : 5 — "hs ; 
Of our inan e Faux? r bo 
Pan. Enough. ee 3 
What news from Lelio? ſhall I have bis liter ? = 

Cric. He ſwears and vows he never will ks. 

She ſhall not play with worn antiquities, 
Nor lie with ſnow and ſtatues; and ſuch replies | 
That I omit for reverence of your worſhip. 1477 

Pan. Not have his ſiſter ? Cricca, I will have Flv 
Maugre his head: by means of this aſtrologer 
I'll enjoy Flavia. Are the ſtars yet mos . 
To his divine approach ? | Di 41% tx ltr gf 

Rom. One minute —_ him. | | 

Cri. What 'ſtrologer ? | af 

Pan. The learned man I told thee, WIE nr 
The high almanack of Germany, an Indian, 2 
Far-beyoud Trebeſond and Fripoliy. . 
Cloſe by the world's end: a rare conjurer, 
And great aſtrologer. His name, pray fir ? 

Non. Aitbumazarro-Meteoroſcopico.... - 

Cri. A name of force to hang him without trial, 

Pan. As he excels in {cience, fo in title. 

He tells of loſt plate, horſes, and ftray'd cattel, 
DireRly, as he had ſtol'n them all himſelf. 

Cri. Or he, or ſome of his confederates. c 
Pan. As thou reſpects thy life; look to thy rongue, 
Albumazar has an otacouſticon. 

Be filent, reverend; and admire his fkill.- , 1 4 1/7 
See what a promiſing countenance appears 1 | 
Stand ftill and 42 885 wonder 8 fall, 


* — * - - - = 

Pm k 1 

r 4 7 4 A * — DW II 2 "OY "IR — 
. * * 6— 


Ad. I been. 9. 


| | Mlbumazar; Rives, Pandolfo, Oboe: we 
Alb. ONCA, the bunch of planets * 


out 


Hanging at the end of my „ken, 11 9 


; OY 7 N 


© Py 


" . 2 


935 


AL un 1 
Send them to Galilao ut Padun 
et him beſtow / them where he lead But che ks OY 
ately diſcover d *ty/ixt the horns of Aries, | 
Are as a preſent for Pandolfo's marriage, a 
And hence:ſtil'd Sidera-Pandolfza. — 0 
Pan. My marriage, Cricca | he my marriage 4 
O moſt celeſtial Albumazar!. i414 
Cri, And ſendsy* aipreſent from the head of Anl. 
Alb. Nr 4 a ao 75 


r 


And height of give't th. Eaſt-India company 
There may they meli the price of cloves and pepper, 
Monkeys and China diſhes five years enſuing, +- ö 


And. know the ſucceſs of the voyage of Magores 3 — 

For in the volume of the firmam ent... 

We children of the ffars read things to come, 10 BA 

As clearly as poor mer ROK: e 
Ren. The perpetual motion | 


With a true in't to run me bon 17 . 
'Fore Mahomet's retunn. 42 2 H 
Alb. Deliver it ſa fe | 24 


To a Turkey factor bid him with compreenti: 

From s to the houſe of Ortoman & gem 104 7 
Rox. I will, nu: e alt 25, Dig en ee ol. ors 
Cric. Pra Pray yon ſtand here, and wonder now = 9 1 

Be atouiſh'd at his Gargon, for I cannot. 

Upon my life he proves a meer im 
Pan. Peace, not a word, Dee und a 
416. As for the iſſue of the next. ſummer 5 wary: 11 


pat 


Reveal't to none, keep it to thyſelf 3 in ſecret," 
As a touch-ſtone of my ſkill in N ! Begoner \ 
Ron. I go, fir.  gou 92A 


Alb. 2 Pandolfo, E pra you 9 1 oy 
Exotical diſpatches of great conſequence" 1 A 


Staid me; aud caſting the nativity. * 5 
O' th' Cham of Turtary, and a private conſerencs-/ | 
you ö — ! Gol;aofio . f no) 


welcome it a good hny; better mindte, . 
Nef —— happieſt third, Fonts; Af ed. 02 
Lerche twelve houſes of the horvibops 27 


2 


* a 


a » 


/ 


S208 MONEY 
un 52 of 


es and es, 
Fe e you 5 in — deſigns, Pandolſo,, 
Pan, Were't not much trouble a any nplep- 


* 
Or I fore — d I lee i 
| You had a neighbour call'd Antonio, * "al 


A widower like yourſelf, whoſe-only daughter. 
Flayia, you love, and he as much rey 1k gin ld -A 
Your ch . cy Is not this right? 
Pas. Yes, ſir; O firange |. Cricca, admire in fence: , 
Alb. You two decreed a counter-match betwixt you, 
And E to truck daughters. Is't not ſo ? 
uſt as you ſay t. Cricca, admire. and wonder: 
hs is 0 fuck focrt look, e,! Us | 


| n „ eff a 35660 eee 
Ht rs by fic pry vl 1 vin 
Deſires of you, before he conſummate 
ard ant tou opp 41 
For three months; but as now. tis three and threg. 400 
Since he embark'd, and is not yet return d ⁊ꝛ 


No, fir, your-bufineſs is to me, to know 


Whether Antonio be dead er living . — . 
bil tell you inſtantly. | . 
Pan. Eſt thou reveal d it? | 


yok, reg par ook od} 1 A. 

Not I. ie ND 

2 Why Kare vou? e e r 
Are you not well? Ie 0k Lyra 


Alb. I wander 'twixt the poles Hou 20 
And heavenly hinges; — 
Centers, concentricks, Aces and b 
To hunt out an aſpect fit for your buſintſs. 
Cri. Mean oftentation ! for ſhame awake — . 
Alb. And ſince the lamp of heaven is RAVEN 
Into Cancer, old Antonio is ſtark dead. 10 
Prown'd in the en dead for fiat, 10 
* f it R N 


Ab AA 
Tn the fixth, hoaſe4"and the ONE 


con 4 bogen d UE 
H aA PO Hou. 10 1 5 
Cric. Tis an ill time to marry. g 225 
The moon grows fork ' d, and walls With Caf a 
Pan. Peace, fool; theſe words are full of lg] 
Alb. What ominous face, and diſmal countenance, 
Mark'd for diſaſters, F 4 TR 
Is this that follows π. . © ha Toe 
Pan. He is my ſervant; / n D 
plain and honeſt ee bh ies de ig Y . 
Cric. What fee face ? ol 
Alb. Horror arte e eee 
I'd * egg bang ' d, ſtood'ſt thou but dee e 
er; - g 
e eee eee L- A. 
Sir, ſend to-toll his knellIl. . Ot A. £ wm 9 
Par. What, is he dead ? AT 36285” 
3 He ſhall be, e W. 


y I ſpy yy « like hope of of 'ſcapin Tg . 1 
118 the clouds, foul : Gf death; iq 4 
Cric, Sir, pray give no i to-this cheater; d 
Or, with his words of art, he'll make you'dote '-- i > 
As ouch 0n Us fete ll, a en fur Flavia.” e 
” wa r — — u arr; 
AQ. I. Scen, e 


— 


Harpax, b. as Pandolfo, veg? \ 
Har. TAY, villain, n fakery uf defer 
Thou dieſt. D. Abs 2 

Furb. Come, do at href: fave, brd 2 
Cric. For r e VE 


help, help, ien 
Help, — : a rien 14 177 8 Bens fs 
bop. Ther to-the binder $1 ay 


Of my revenge. * 498049 cel 
Cric. Save me, Albumazar- . et A444 e Taal 
Ferd. And thus, and thus, and thug Cie. 


20 Ar BZUNMAZARI 


FT G I am dead, I am dead. 


Pan, Why, where art hurt ? ; 98 
Cic. Stab'd with a thouſand daggers ; jo 4 1 

My heart, my lights, my diver, ee i 

 Pierc'd like a ſieve. He 

Pan. Here's was 4 round and up, nl: mall 


But thank my charity that put by the-blows, 


1 you'pardon 


And call her ſervants cheaters. 


Oui: Maſter, I die, I die. 
Harp. Flieſt thot, baſe coward ? 1 not ty = 


can ſave thee, 


(2: 4 * EN 7. 
| * Pandelfo, cu. 


Cric. FMH. )!) 3 
Pan. What ails thee, Cricca? 


Trouble yourſelf no more; 
Pan. What dead, and ſpeak'ſt ? 
Cric. Only there s left a little breath to tell your: 14 * 


Tis but th l * 
Gric, 4 One wound all over: 1 01 l 
Softly, oh, ſoftly... Von have loſt. . 8 


Farewell, I die. 


Ab. Live. bye m courteſy. ; ſtand up and breath 
The dangerous and malignant influence is paſt; 


8 OY 


Now learn to ſcoff diu ine aſtrology, n 
And ſlight ker ſervants, © I RON 
* Crie, A ſuigeon, good fir; gaben, Daa 


Nan Than well, * well. 

Cric, Now I perteve Tam: 

me, divine aftrologer. 

Alb.” I do: but henceforth laugh at aftrology,. 


Pan, Now to our buſineſs. On, good r 
Alb. Now, ſince the moon paſſeth from Seren, 0 
They! _ to 2 1 . iy _—_— * 
| Antonid's 


I 


I 


By ash! This work ee 
Of Jupiter and Sol, and theſe great ſpirits 


Beſide the jewel. 


nA. 
Antonio's dtaum'd, and N enn, 


Han. Ist certain | wy MY 
| * 415. Certain. | I. bps 

Pan. — A NSAR 
Intreat your ll -a-dazogr...; 9524 bi L 

Alb. It ſhall. But firſtt rr 
I'll tell yboplatgoy meta a mas. i 7 — 


Pan. Strange! — | dairy 

Alb. Antonio dead, t promis!d you aachen; 
Vour buſineſs is to intreat me 5 — | 
And force it ſtay at home, tall it have 
The promiſe ꝓaſt, and ſo return to 

Pan. That, that, ye'ave hit it, moſt Fr Bal 

Alb. Tis a hard thing; bor deprivatians a babitum 

noi Aatur regre ſites. and 103 hf ud 

O what a buſineſs, What a maſter· piece | 
"Tis to.raiſe up his ghoſt, whoſe 


'% 
* 


* 
on 


body's bee 3” 
* . - » 


1 


a 
hq 


Are proud; fantaftical: It aſks m N 


To entice them th bug of der iphres 74 
e © 6 
To wait — + 7:20 


Pan. 80 I may have my ſpate-for 50 Cl 


Alb. Sir, ſpare Nou II do it an W - 
Tie work ſhall coſt. A 8 
We have an art is d præſtigiatory, dd. 1. 0 10 
That deals with ſpirits, and intelligence: 


Of meaner office and cpndition, ee 
Whoſe ſervice pn ſmall charges: wich one of: theſe 
Pl change ſome ſervant, / or good friend wn ure 
To the perfect ſhape of this Antonio; f : 
So like in face, behaviour, ſpeechy and not: , by 
That all the town ſhall ſwear Antonio lives. 
Pan. Moſt necromantical aſtrologer, + | 
Do this, and take me for your ſervant ever.” 
And for your pains, after the transformation, 45 
This chain is yours: it coſt two tundrol pound, | 


Alb. Alter the work is niſh'd! then how now? 


What lines are mae that look languine ou, 1 Ie 
| 2 1 A 


1 
il 


It ſeems ſome ſtone ſhall fall upon your head, 


III ſeek ſome happy point in heaven for you. 


As if the frsconjur' to do you miſchief 
Pan. How, mean you me ““ 
Alb. They're duſky marks of Saturn : 


Threat'ning a fracture of the pericranium. 
Pon. (vicea, come hither; fetch me e 
. Threeſcore and ten's return'd : vin fr rally 1. 

a fear; 


Shakes out the ——— 
— Iv. mid N Root gon: Won bn 
92 On aas — * 28 | | 
| The plioytcthemizews: ſo, "whoſe ptey: vn ro. 
The ſtars and planets daily war togetherz: 
For, ſhould they ſtand at truce but one) half 
| This vnde machine of the world would in, 'L 
Who can withſtand their powerful influence ⁊ va 


Pan. You:with your widow, good Albunara, wi 
Alb. Indeed, th my the wifey: 
Pragounc' das ede of ith, Japiexs deminabiti 

3 5 ae 26 en ind fon bf N 

Who's al M onca, -bringdowethe cap": a0 A 

Made in the point of Mercury being 1 W Sd TL 

„ gut and in your hand this i 

on a Tueſday, when the fierce of Wr 

Lütt 5 4 

With theſe walk as unwounded as — 

Dipt by his mother Thetis. 1 | 
— my bind me to your ſervice. 1 | 
Al ext get the men fn to transform, *. 45) 

Aud meer me here. 15 ee 
Pan. I wall not fail to find you. | 
Alb. Mean while, with ſcioferical infrument, 

By way of azimuth, and almicantarath, 


Ent 2 © 


| * 
FT VI 


* 


r 


* 


York 


„ 


1. 
me 


— 


Pan, I reſt your ſervant, fir, 
Alb, Let all the ſar ss = 
ae you with mol rn weg AIT. 
r 


7 4 +: 
6 „ * * | * ' I... R 

” , ” , 4 5 = + 4 . * 2 2 . T A wy 
iz w > . 4 4 . ZIA. a „ ” ws 1 : 5 1 L 7 944 . 


vi OA GRIT 1 yeh ad i bogs 
* 
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E I. | Seen 8, work - ay 


Den wa” 4 448i. * 7 2 : vw. 


89 Fadi Ge e -n 1 T: $ 14 (1.481 1F 
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e SECS, 


ir bf 4. ; 


How ri NN 1 ken ae e 
And hy thou ſcoff "ſt when we talk'd iert Fl 
"Tis a brave inſtrument his otacouſticon | [is 
Cric. In earneſt, fir, I'took him fora cheaters 4 0 T 
As many, under name of cuming eee 
al The e much abuſe 
aping vulgar, wronging that ſacred e 
$1 That in 2 2 l 4 3304 Ff 
an. Were ae arches 0 ' heads? © 
| None the ach bf heaven — 
| Pt Is not that made of marble ? T lived tanks 
A A ſtone from the moon ; and much I r 
"WT he fit ſhouid take her now; and void another. 
Cric, Fear nothing; fir; this charm'd mercurial cap. 
Shields from the fall of mountains is not u fene 
Can check bis art; 1 0 nn . 
ra nene kt Jab f 
Finit dan Nene a % N 
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| Trincals, Armellings 5401 [is 1 5. 


— 


Trin. Ta en Kas in love „ be lies 4 cap o 
2 a pie; for I idle, 
cjothes, Glas 2d rms ws, e 
* desded with metaphors, * and ſoanets; * dag 
makes 


Nas 


never ſee a young a 


- wvaſlal Trincalo. 


| _—__ Anzuazat, = 
ſhakes his tail, but I figh out a paſſion : thus do I to my 
miſtreſs ; but, alas, Lkifeahe 8 n he kicks me. 1 
, there goes Ar. | 
- mellina ; nor a luſty ftr remember myſelſ 
and ſit down co conſider, BED 2 of caulalſ 


fem. Lowe Shel des 4s your thaſket _ 2 up 


thing 
Trin. Full of the fruits of love, 8 
a. preſent to your worthineſs: from your 


An. My life on't, he {crap'd theſe pliments 
e he carried for i prope 2 Wha 
ou read, that makes you grow ſo e oquent? 

7; rin. Sweet madam, I read nothing but the lines c 
our ladyſhip's countenance z.,and defire only to kiſs the 
Kirts of your — — me not the hap- 
pineſs of your white hands. d { 
Arm. Come, give's your baſket, and * it. 77 


Ti. O ſweet! now will I neyer waſh m after 
' hor breathe but at my noſtrils, Jeſt J Joe the of her 


1 255 "Atmelli may I muff tell you 92 vou oi 
e much o < 1 ry my "7 
Am, As it Arbe What mo Pr 


Trin 


ALBU ak: 


Tria. Ilove you, dear morſel of modeſty, Lloveyou;. 
d ſo truly, that I'll make you miſtreſs of my thoughts,” 
dy of my revenues, and commit all my moveables into 
dur hands ; that is, I give you an earneſt kifs in the 
ghway of matrimony. 
'4-m. Is this the end of all this buſineſs? 
Trin. This is the end of all this buſineſs, niolf beaui-, 
l, and moſt worthy to be moſt beadtiful lady. Fe \ 
r on: Hence, fool, hence.. , A 
n. Why, now ſhe knows my meaning, i 
: e put up the fruit in her lap, and threw away the 
et: tis a plain * 7 abhors the words, and em- 
% aces the meaning ips, no lips, but leaves be- 
ear'd with mel- ; op Oe no ew, but ns Fl of 
Wney-combs ! O combs, no combs, but fountains ull of 
as! O tears, no tears, bu. — yt "au 


5 . 
4 5 


1 meal. | 


Ricca' denies me: no perſuaſions, 
Proffers, rewards, can work him to transform. © | 
onder's my country farmer, Trincalo: 
dme ver in fitter time, good Trincalo. N 
jat Trin. Like a lean horſe t a freſh and luſty paſture. | - 
Pan. What rent do'ſt pay me for thy farm at Totnam? . 

"I . Ten pound; and find it too dear a penyworth. 
the Pan. My hand, here. Take it rent: fes for three 
ap- lives, 

d ſerve me in a buſineſs I'll employ thee. 73 
Trin. Serve you? I'll ſerve, reſerve, conſerve, pre- 


ter ſerve, . . 
— ſerve you for th" one half. O, Armellins, 


jointure, ha, a jointure ! What's your employment 2 
an. Here's an aſtrologer has a wond'rous ſeeret, 
transform men to other ſhapes and periow, 


ol. IX. B Tria 


& ALBUMAZAR; 
Triz, How, transform things to men ? JU bring zine 


amn at * 
Refus'd laſt muſter, ſhall give five e e * 
To ſhape three men of — — out of all, | 
And grant him the remnant ſhreds above the. b 

VO EL if thou' it let him change ther, me thi 
Drawn —27 1 What lires thou pleaſeſt. eh FO 1 
Trin. Stay, fir. 3 
Say I am transform'd; who ſhall en e 

I, or the perſon I muſt tun to ? | 
Pan, Thou, 
Thou. The. reſemblance laſts but one whole 9 52 
Then home true farmer, as thou wert before. 
Trin, Where ſhall poor Trincalo be ? how's 8 98 
transform'd ? 
Tranſmuted how 3 ? not I. I love my fel 
Better than ſo; there's no leaſe. T4; not venture 
For the whole fee. fumple. 3 
Pan. Tell me the difference K 
Betwixt a fool and a wiſe man. 
 Trin, As twixt your worſhip and myſelf. 
Pan. A wile man. | 
Accepts all fair occaſions of advancement, 2 ar 
Flies no commodity for fear of danger, : as 7 : 
Ventures and gains, lives eaſily, drinks good wine” 
Fares neatly, is richly cloath'd, m worthieſt r ; 
While your poor fool and clown, for fear of peril, . 
Sweats hourly for a dry brown cruft to/bedward, = | 
And wakes all night for want of moiſture. D e 


4s 4 


»- # 
it: : 


Trin, Well, ſir, IE : 
I'd rather ſtarve in this my lov'd image.. 
Than hazard thus my life for others looks. * ** * a 
Change is a kind of death, I dare not try it. 
| Pan, Tis not ſo dangerous as thou tak it it; we'll 1 

onl xe 


Alter thy count'nance ſor a day. Imagine 
Thy face maſk d only; or that thon dream 'ſt all uhr = 
Thou wer't apparel'd in Antonio's form, . 
And, „ waking, findꝰſt thyſelf true Frhcato. * *m 
| ia 3 


; 


ALBUMAZAR 27 
Tin. Antonio's form! was not Antoidſo a pentlemin? 
Pan. Yes, and a neighbours. that 85 his houſe. - 
Trin. O ho! -u — | 

Now do I fmell th aſtrologer's trick : he my 

In ſoldiers blood, or boil me in a caldron” 5 * 

Of barbarous law French; or anoint me over 2 

With ſu r oil of great mensſeryices ; * 1358003 hs 

e 


me 


hi 


For theſe three means raiſe yeomen to the 
Pardon me, fir ; I hate thoſe medicines. er br » 
All my poſterity will fmell and rate ont, "oy 
Long as the houſe of Trincalo endures. . * -» 7. 8 
Pan. Pk s no ſuch buſineſs ; thou ſale only {tbe 5 
And thus deceive Antonio's family. bred x * 5 * 
"8 . 7rin. Are you- aſfur r nr me tobe 
0 bray d 5 n **t2 4 | 


In a huge mortar, wepepln la, and N 
To this Antonio's mould. Grant I be turn'd": hay | 
then? 52 

Pan. Enter his houſe, be reverenc'd by his ere 


And give his daughter Flavia to me in marriage. 


The circumſtances I'H inſtruct thee after 
Trin. Pray give me leave * this fide ſays do't, this do 
not. 


Before I leave you, To om Teincalo, take my counſel ; | 
Thy miſtreſs Armellina is Antonios maid. 


and thou, in his ſhape, may ſt poſſeſs her: turn. | 
hut if I be Antonio, then Antonio 3 
Enjoys that happineſs, not Tripealo; Mo ” 
A pretty trick to make myſelf a cuckold! LD 


No, no; there, take your leaſe, I'll hang firlt. NY 
Be not ſo cholerick, Thomas. If I become Antonio, 
Then all his riches follow. This fair occaſion” _ ©} 
Once vaniſh'd, hope not the like; of a ſtark clown. 

! ſhall appear ſpeck and ſpan gentleman. | 

1 pox of ploughs and wy and whips and horſes. _ 


we'll 


Al | Then Armellina ſhall. be given to Trincalo, 
Three hundred crowns- her portion. We u get a beh. 
Iud call him Transformation {Inoue 

„ll do't, fir. FI. HH Toke a 
2 B 2 Pas. 
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28 ArUMAZ AA“ 
Pi Art reſbl wd? $1.10409 ygqgad from & 10 N 
Toa "Refolv'd'! "tis dene; F 23 4a 02,5780p} 0) 
With this condition : after T have ee your worſhip! 
My daughter Flavia, you fhall then trivve my 4245 
And much intreat me, to beſtob y mad 979, 20 25 
Upon myſelf, I ſhould fay Trine 1 
Pan. Content ; and, ing vill make her or. Mi 


tion 
Two hundred crowns, s. 0 
Trin. Now are ack deci auod fro 
I never meant it. eee e ee! Lis 
Pan, How?” 18 6 8 b 810 
751. 1 did but jeſt; | : A 


And yet, my had, In do't : for I am Anale 8 
And therefore apt to change. Come, come, fir, 5 
Let's to th' aſtrologer, an chere transform & 


Reform, conform, deform me at your pleaſure. Cx 29 2 


Floath this country countenance. \ Diſpatch : — am 
Itches, like ſnakes Nane to be cut off. : L * Ns 0 


1 


* 7 
- - $ , 


2 *— —_ _— 
— 3 — 


4 1. TY 3: - bus, of 115 
— Pandolfo, . 7 N 
4. 8 ior Pandolfo, y arrive in happieſt . 


0 
* 


f the ſeven planets were your neareſt kindred, 
the conſtellations your allies ; 


And 
Were the twelve houſes, and the inns o' th? SdBack, 

Your own fee-{imple, they could never have choſen 1 
A fitter place to favour your deſires. 9 


For the great luminaries look from Hilech, 2 
And midſt of Heaven, in angles, conſepetions, Ls 
And fortunate aſpects, a trine and ſextile 
Ready to pour propitious influences. 
Pan. Thanks to your power and countely, that ſo 
plac'd them. 


Thar? is the man that's ready for the bulineſs: © n * 


r- | 


. 


Alb, 


Of a NG ſquare, and height as you de 


ALBUM AR. 


Alb. Of a moſt happy count nancę, 
To ſquare to th* gentry : his looks a 25 apt fox cþ 
As bf ee GOES EN re F — Joe wit 


Tran. Except my Hands g and {twill be 
To fit theſe fingers to Antonig's. S * TN 425 15 — 
Pan, Pray let's about the Work as, may 
Aub. Firſt chuſe a large low room, \ Fa . Pe 
aft, 
Or near inclining : for th' oriental guarter's... * 
Moſt bountiful of favours. eee - _ bod on 
Pan. I have a parlour : "EL en Re j 
ire it. 


Fegg mae look a "9 and (pacjo' Ga- 
F —— howſoever Omar, Alchabitius, 44228 N A 2 
ali, Albenezra, ſeem ſomething to alte „ an, 
— 4 2 {on of Oromaſus, gy 199 
Hiarcha, Brachman, I SON Gymaofophalt, e 5 
Gebir, and Budda Babyl ones, „ _ 
With all the ſubtile Cabatiſts and Chaſdees 
Swear the beſt influence for our metamorphoſis,” _ 
Stoops from the South, or, as ſome ſay, South-eaſt. 
Pan. This room's as fit as you had made it of purole. 
Tri, Now do | feel the calf of my right leg | 
Tingle, and dwindle to th' ſmallneſs of a bed-ſtaff. 
Such a ſpeech more, turns my high "uk ſtrait boots. 
Ron. Ne er were thoſe authors cited to better purpoſe, 
For, thro that window, all Pandolfo's treaſures 
Muſt take their flight, and fall upon my ſhout "UN. 
Alb. — if this light meridional had e BE: 


That over- er looked ſome unfrequented alley, - 205 1 
Twere much more (Proper; 3 tor th tru FREY og 
Are nice and co rning to mix their efſerice * 
With 8 2 cap, ſcorn of croſs multitudes.” A 
Ron. Spoken by art, Albumazar a propident. 05 
For ſo mall we receive hat thou hand'ſt out, i I 
Free from diſcovery. But, in my conſcience, 
All windows point full ſcuth for fuch a buſineſs. ** © 
Ke Go to my houſe, 755 your curious Neige 3 


101 


30 - ALRUMAZAR, 
But, eredit me, this parlour's fit ; it neighbours; . 
To a blind alley, that, in * texm- time, 
Feels not the footin of one pa eee 
Alb. Now then eclining 91 8 e N 
Artenoſaria, Pharmacia, reſecting Eo 
Necro-puro- -geo-hydro -cheiro-co einomancy, 
With other vain and ſuperſtitious ſciences, 
We'll anchor at the art preſtigiator , 
That repreſents one figure for another, 
With ſmooth deceit abufing th' eyes of mortals. 
Trix. O my right arm! tis alter d; and methinks |} 
Longs for a ſword. Theſe words have Nain a plow» Þ 
man, 
Alb. And fince the moon's the only planet changing, | 
For from the Neomenia, in ſeven days, 
To the Dicotima, in ſeven more to th pauſeliuum, 7 
And in as much from Plenilunium F545 5 
Thorow Dicotima to Neomenia, | 9 y 
'Tis ſhe muſt help us in this operation. 7 
Trin. What towns are theſe? The ktingenef of ps 
names 
Hath ſcal'd the marks of many a Paint harveſt, 
Ard made my new peel'd finger itch for dice. 
Pan. Deeply confider'd, wond'rous Albumazar ! 


O let me kiſs thoſe bps that low with ſcieuce. v 
Alb, For, by her various looks, ſhe intimates 1 
To underſtandin ſouls, that only ſhe * 


Hath power t' effect a true formation. WIL 
Cauſe then your parlour to be kept carefully, 80 
Waſh'd, rubb'd, perfum d, hang'd round, from top to W7 


— bottom, Ta I Fe 
ith pure white lu tap'ſtry, or needle- wor By 
But if 'twere doth of Glyer, * 'twere much better. | 0¹ 
Rox. Good, good! a rich beginning: good ! what's HC 
next? 
Alb. Spread all the floor with fineſt Holland ſheets, 
And over them fair damaſk table-cloths ; _ T 
Above all theſe, draw me chaſte virgins aprons: _ Str 


The room, the work, and workman muſt be pure. 
Trin. With virgins aprons ? the whole compals. of 
= city Cannot 


> 


on 


— 


0 


of 


ot 


Alco ſome diamonds for Jupiter, 


— 


Al BU HAART 31 
annot afford a dozen, a THONET. HG] ee 2 * Wo 
„ Ron, Sd, e r bn de 5 


and bands to furniſh all on's for a dE aday0 * 
Alb. An altar in the midft,. loaded ars, 

f filver baſons, ewers, cups, candleſticks, 
'laggons, and beakers, {alts, chargers, -bottl les, 2 a 
Twere not amiſs to mix ſome bowls of gold | 
o they be maſſy, the better to reſemble | 

he e brotherhood of Sol and Luna: 1 


+4 


For by the whiteneſs, and bright ſparkling ba 
We allure th' intelligences to deſcend. 

Ron. Furbo and J are thoſe intelligence 
That muſt attend upon the myſerx. 

215. No for che ceremonious ſacrifice, a 


Iroride ſuch creatures as the moon delighis in 1 


Iwo ſucking lambs, white as the Alpine ow ; ; had 

Yet if they = a mole or two, "twill pals : 1 

The moon herſelf wants not her ſpots,” 
Pan, "Tis true. „ 


Ren. Were they bell-black, wake make gift to eat 


them. 
A. White cpons, pheaſants, pigeons: 7 Pine ile 
black-bird X 


1 


Would ſtain and ſpoil the work. Get ſeveral wines 
To quench the holy embers : Rheniſh, Greek wine, 
White Muſkadel, Sherry, and rich Cana | 
So t be not grown too yellow ; for the kr, 

Briſker, and older, the better for theſe ceremonies : 
The more abundance, ſooner ſhall we finiſh. | 
For 'tis our rule, in ſuch like buſineſſes, 
W do ſpares moſt, ſpends moſt. Either this muſt do' „ 
Or th' revolution of five hundred-years ; 
Cannot: ſo fit are all the heavens to help us. 
Ron. . thouſand thanks ! thou' lt make a complete 
© * "cheat. 
Thus, loaded with this treaſure, cheer'd with wine, 
Str engthen'd with meat, we'll carry thee in triumph, 
As the great general of our atchievement. 
Paz. 3 for rich Pe, and jewels I have ſtore 3 


B4 But 


a ttt 


32 d . 


| Put N 


a If you chance meet with boxes of white . 


ur 42 


ie farni ſh.) t 3 
on flo Foray gow Fi FY np. houn j ; 
ho 2 Loy er ke: FOR rd. n | A 


can I eafily Hey 2420 
12 And 125 you . e 8 


Marchpane, and dry ſucket, macaroons, and diet. bread, 
Twin help on well, | 
_ Ronc.. Io furmiſh out our Dun | 

"I Ke I had clean forgot; we muſt have ambergriſe, 
yeſt can be found, ſome dozen ounces ; . x 

rn but half a dram ; but 22 

' offer a little from a greater lump. 

an. All ſhall be done with expedition. 

Al. And, when your man's transform d, the chain 

promis'd. 


yon 

Pan. 2 My deeds ſhall wait upon my pro- 

AB, Lead then, with ha 8 
© chamber. en Foot, 


Fes. 1 go, fir. Trincalo, attend us here, 
And not a word, on peril of thy life. _ - 
Trin. Sir, if they kill me, I'll not ſtir a foot; 
And, oe woe Dy 


— FY 18 


— 


122 


—— 


. 


* — 
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Act. II. Scen. 4. 


| Trineale, Cricca. 


Tan, What a buſineſs tis to be transform'd! 
My maſter talks of four and twenty hours ; 

But, if I miſs theſe flags of yeomanry, 
Gin in the ſtead, and ſhine in the bloom of gentry, 

is not their ſtrology, nor ſacrifice, 
Shall force me caſt that coat. T'll ne'er part with't, 
Till I be ſheriff of th' county, and in commiſſion 
Of peace and quorum. Then will I get m' a clerk, 
G praftis'd — wiſer than my worſhip, * 


nere 33 
ed 1 


rincalo? ? 
Tri. Leere l 
Look big, and grave, e one wiſe word. 
Cri. Trincalo 
Tri. Examins wenches got with child, eder 
Search all the circumſtances: have blank mittimuſſes 
Printed in readineſs; breathe nought but ſirrah, 
Rogue, ha? how? ham? conſtable, look to your Gere 
Then vouch a ſtatute, and a Latin ſentence, eB; 
Wide from the matter. 12 P my 
Cri. Trincalo'! © © 2 2 . 
Tri. Licence all Ae Houſes, 
˖ Match my ſon Transformation t” a knight's dar ghter, 
un BY And buy a bouncing pedigree of a Welch Herald: and 
then 
90. What in ſuch ſerious meditations 7 — 
| Tri. Faith no; but bui caſtles in the air, 
he WY Wulle thi weather's ft: O ſuch a bafnes ! 
Cri. What 15't? | 
Tri. Nay ſoft, they ve ſecrets of my maſter ; 
Lock'd in my breaſt : he has the key x parks rings. 
Gri. = maſter's ſecret? keep it, _yood farmer, 
eep it, 5 Fe 
I would 1 ir chou didlt hire me. 
0 Farewell. 870 
Tri. O how it boils and ſwells! if I keep't longer, 
'Twill grow t' impoſtume in my breaſt, and choak me, 
Cricca. 
Cri. Adieu, good Trincalo ; the ſecrets of our betters 
Are — 1 dare not know't. _ 
Tri, Burt hear'ſt thou, MY = 
Sar 1 mould tell, canſt keep't as cloſe as Ido! 
Cri. Ves: but Thad rather want it. Adieu. 
Ti Albumazar=— © eter 2D wh 1 
Cri, Farewell. | Pie Nad 
Te. Albumazar -— 
- Cri. Pythee. 
Tri. Albumazar, 


nd 8.5 br 


: 


"ES ADA AR 


To my old maſter, and has maid to I Hintalo. 00 


— 


Aub. HE chamber's fit: provide the * and 


For tranſmutation.— So, now my heart's at eaſe, 


Th'afirologes hath-underiggk g change me. 5 | 
T — — rn Flavia 


Ci. But where s Pandelſo and Albumazar? 
Tri, Gone newly home to chooſe a chamber ning 


i. 1 fear the ſkill and eunning of Albumazar . 
With his black art, by whom Pandolfo ſeeks - 
To compaſs Flavia, ſpight of her brother Lelio, 
And his own {on Eugenio that loves her.dearly... . 
I'll loſe no time, but find them, and reveal! 
The plot, and work to croſs this accident. 
But Trincalo, art thou ſo raſh and vent” rous 
To be transform'd with hazard of thy life? 
Trin. What care I for a life, that have a leaſe 
For three: but I am certain there no danger in't. 
Cric. No danger! cut thy finger, and that pains. thee; 
Then what will't do to ſhred and mince thy, carkaſs, 
Bury't in horſe-dung, mould it new, and turn it 
I Antonio? and when th'art chang'd, if Lelio 
Smell out your plot, what worlds of puniſhment 
Thou muſt endure? Poor Trincalo! the deſire 
Of gains abuſes thee: be not transform'd. | 
Frir. Cricca, thou underſtandeſt not: for Antonio, 
Whom I reſemble, ſuffers all: not I. 
Cie. Vonder they come,.1'llhence and haſte to Lelio, 


A 


Act. IL. Scen. 8. 


Albumazar, Panudolfo, Cricca, Trincalo. 


bangings, 
And other neceſſaries : give ſtrict order 
The room be cleans'd, perfum'd, and nn! mea 


while, h 
With aſtrolabe and meteoroſcope, | Ty 
I'll find the cuſp and alfridaria, Ma 


And know what planet is in cazimi, 9 


AUA, 35 


Pan. All Mall be ready! fr; s you command it. 

Tin, Doctor Alburmtarar, I have a vein en. 
And artery of lenchery runs through my body: N 
Pray, when you turn me gentleman, preferye LE N 
Thoſe two, ift may be done with reputation. 

416. Fear not, I'll only call the firſt,  goodfellowſhip; 
And th'other, civil retreutba «> 

Tria. And when you come to thiheart Foil not the 
| love of Armellina . 

And in my brain leave as much dilcretion aun 
As may ſpy falſnood in a tavern reckoning 
And let me alone for bounty to wink and ply t. 
And if you change me perfectly, 
I'll bring y'a dozen knights for eee 

Ab. I warrant thee Sir, are yo well-ialtraQted - 
In all theſe neceffaries ? | 

Pan. They 're in my table- book. 

Alb. Forget not clothes for tht new transform dd, and 

robes 

For me to ſacrifice, jou know the Faſhion. 
I'll rather change five, than apparel one: 
For men have living ſouls, clothes are unanimate. 

Pan. Here, take this ring, deliver it to my anne 4 | n 
An officer in the wardrobe, he' furniſh In 
Vith robes and clothes of any ſtuff or faſhion. . . 

Alb. Almuten Alchochoden of the ftars attend you. 

Pan. I kiſs your hands, divine aſtrologer. 


10, 


„— 


_— 9” —_— 


Act. II. Scen. 6. 
' Pandolfe, T ash. 


Pan. P quickly, Trincalo, to my child Sdlpitia, 
Bid her lay out my faireſt damaſk rable- 
cloths, 
he faireſt Holland ſheets, all the ſilver plate, | 
Iwo goſſips cups of youy my greateſt diamonds : 
Make haſte. | ; oy 
B 6 Tin. 


and 


ba 


an 


| Worthy their beauties. Who falls into a fea+ 


ALBUMAZARS 


"Trin. As faſt as Alchochoden and Almuten rior? 
Can carry me Hor ſare theſe twWo are devils. 

Pau. Ai; is that bleſſed day I ſo much long'd for! 
Four hours attendance, till my; man be chang d. 


al locks me in the lovely amd e Flavia. ae | 


10. C3 4d 11 1 53133 + 07 1 1 1 


Feine den 

Time's haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match 2 wes 

And when later wer ys: he imps his wings 

With feathers plum'd with 6 — » Why- Trincalo! 

Trin. ral sed n bots fr: 
Pan. Come, let's away forceloth 8 181 580? 

Wine an nerals O00 ſacrifice, | ee Fer 


—— wo 0 * „ ” . , - = SEE L. © VN 
» 3.42 4 > £36, MAZSOHLC * 1411 


a the 


. 2 Eugenio, 88 A _ cuff 
Le. Ugenio, theſe, words are wonders: paſt bete. 
eee ene 
To think it in the eee I 
One perſon to another? - 0 vet} 
Eug. Lelio, his deſire 


Teenjoy your ſiſter Flavia, begots hope, * ait ad 
Which like a waking dream, 8 falſe SPPEarance" 
Lively as truth itſelf. | | 
Le. But who's the man 
T hat works theſe miracles ? 
Eug. An aſtrologer. — | 
Le. How deals af aſtrology with tranſmutation ? 
Cri. Under the vail and colour of aſtrology, 
He clouds his helliſh ſkill in necromancy. 
Believe it, by ſome art, or falſe impoſture, 
He'll much diſturb our love, and yours, Eugenio. 
Le. Eugenio, tis high time for t'awake. - 
And as you love our Flavia, and I 
Your fiſter fair Sulpitia; let's do ſomething 


S wola 


By £ AJ -/1 


At BUN KZ AN? 


Jswoln big witk tempeſt, but he boldly bers 
The waves with arms and legs to ſave his ue N 
So let us ſtrivegainſt trou rms of love; 
With our beſt powerg leſtiaſter we aſcribe od wol 
The loſs to our dull negligence, not fortune. 1201 Net 
Eug. Lelio, had I no intereſt in your ſiſter, 1 
The holy league of friendſhip Thould command meg oFt 
Beſides 25 ſeconding Sulpitia's Io 1997 ll 5 
Who to your nobleneſs commends e e , aN 
Le. She cannot out love me, nor you out- baue. 
For th' ſacred name whereof, I have rejedted © 
Your father's offers, im portunities, 
Letters, conditions, erden friends, and Laſtly var 
His tender of Sulpitia m exchange 
For Flavia. But though I love your ſiſter 
Like mine own foul ; yet did the laws of — 
Maſter that ſtrong affection, and deny 'd him. | 
Eug. ONS and as long Man my beſt e 
Wait on your wi Cri hope's in thee, 
Thou mul inſtruct us. 9724 3 


YES 


Cri. You muſt truſt in fortune 2 
That makes or mars the wiſeſt purpoſes. CEE 

Le. What ſay' it? What think' ſt? Aan? gil 

Ci. Here's no great need of thinking, ©: x00 


Nor ſpeech ; the oil of ſcorpions cures their Re. 5 
The thing itſelf that's bent to hurt and n PE” 
Offers a remedy : tis no ſooner crc 
But th'worſt on't is prevented. | 
Fug. How, good Cricca? WIE. NB 
C:i, Soon as you fee this falſe Amend: * | 
Come near your doors with ſpeeches made af purpoſe 
Full of humility and compaſſion ; | 
With long narrations how he ſcap'd from thipureck | 
And other feign'd inventions of his dangers: *- 51 
Bid him be gone; and if he preſs to enter, n 
Fear not the reverence of your nn Jo 
Cudgel him thence, 
Le. But were't not better, Cricca, a 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his on ſhape return, 
And ſo by open courſe of law correct him? 


t 


ol | Cri, 


i 


38 ArBUM RZ AR. 


Cri. No. For my maſter vbuld conceive that oounſel if 
Sprung from my brains: and ſo ſhould I repent it. 
Adviſe ng more, but home and charge your people, 
That if Antonio come, they drive Nie t mew” 7; 
With threat'ning words, 3 need bes $60 

Lel. Tis done. 4. 

I kiſz- your hands, rn wa | 
Eug. Your er *. | 8 


P 


1 . 
, 4 " = = * | \# * 2 LE *** * 
— _- 


AG: U. Sn. _— 


Enter * Cricea, Flavia, as running to Pandolfe, 


Eug. Ricca, commend my ſervice to my miſtreſs. 
Cri. Commend it to her yourſelf. Mark'd 
you not while þ 
We talk'd, how through the 3 ſhe attended, 
And fed her eyes on you? there ſhe is. A D304 4 
Eug. True. T 
And as from nights of ſtorms the glorious ſun 
Breaks from the eaſt, and chaſeth thence the clouds 
That choakt the air with horrour, ſo her beauty 
Diſpells fad darkneſs from my troubled Wehe 
And clears my heart. ph al 
Fla. Life of my ſoul, well met. 
Eug. How is't, my deareſt Flavia? | 2 
Fla. Eugenio, 
As beſt becomes a woman moſt anfortunate, 
That having lov'd ſo long, and been perſwaded 01 
Her chaſte affection was by yours requited, 
Have by delays been famuſh'd. Had I conceal'd * 
Thoſe flames your virtue kindled, then y ad ſued, | 
Intreated, fworn, and vow'd, and long e'er this 1 
Wrought all means poſſible to effect our martinge. . 
But now | 
Eug. Sweet ſoul, deſpair not, weep not thus, 
Unleſs you wiſh my heart mould life-blood drop, 4 
Faſt as your eyes do tears. What 1s't you fear ? 1 
4. 


ALBUMAGAR?, / | | 


al Ha. Firſt, that you love me 1 89 
Eg. Not love my Flavia? 
ong not your Lig. wot rip TW amorous re 1 
and in that temple ſee a heart that burns N 
ch veſtal acrifce of chaſteſt love, 
efore your beauty's deity. 18 
Fla. If io, w 
WV hence grows this coldneſs in nt 2 
= 7 brother to the match? 
Eng. Conſider, ſweeteſt, 
"Wl have a father rival in my love; | 
aud though no duty, reverence, nor reſpe ct | 
ave power to change my thoughts; ye tis not ronald 
ith open violence to withitand his will ; 
But by fair courſes try to divert his mind 
rom diſproportioned affectionss pn % 
ud if I cannot, then nor fear of anger, 
or life, nor lands, hall eroſs our purpoſes. 
omfort yourſelf, ſweet, Flavia: for your brother , 
deconds our hopes with his beſt ſervices. 


Fla. But other fears oppreſs me: methinks I fee. 
ntonio my old father, new retyrn'd, 


hom all intelligence have drown'd this three wende 
.niorcing me to marry the fool Pandolfo, | 

Thus to obtain Sulpitia for himſelf. 

ind ſo laſt night 1 dream'd, and ever ſince 


lave been ſo ſcar'd, that if you haſte not, 
i{xpect my death. 


Eug. Dreams flow from thoughts of things we moſt 
deſire, 


Dr fear, and ſeldom prove true e would they did, 
Then were 1 now in full poſſeſſi 


On 


| my beſt Flavia: as I hope I ſhall 
Cri. Sir, pray take your leaye: t 


— — — 


op is to no end, 
Twill but increaſe your grief and hers. 
Eug. Farewell, 


Sweet Flavia, reſt contented with aſſurance 
t my beſt love and ſervice. 


Fla. Farewell, Eugenio. 


24. IN} 


ALBUMATAR, 


aq thorns 109969 3! Ned bil 
" 2D qu «AR. II. SS! onde 400 
G7 atreb 307 80 il 10149 6 io wa ont nt Act 


cen 915 do 9 Gulßitia, acm 511) U Mig 
SU. Lavis, I kißs your hands. 
* Flavia. Sulpitia, I pray you parden me,! : 

ſaw you not. 43 

Sul. I'faith, you have "INI but thoughts draw you F 1 

eyes inward, when you ſee not yo friends before you. 

. Fla. True, and I think — that — — 2 

Sul. Then *tis the love a young gentleman, ' 8 
bitter hatred of an old detrd. -<--M 

Fla. Tis fo, witneſs your brother Eugenio, and tht 
rotten carkaſs of HFad I a hundred hearts, 
ſhould want room to entertain his love, and the” other 
hate. 

Sul. I could fay ns much, weir he eder i 
dead. *"Miferable wenches! how have we — 
fathers, that they ſhould make us the price of their do 
tage, the medicines of their griefs, that have more nes 
of phyſick ourſelves? I muſt be froſt-bitten with the cc © | 
of your dad's winter, that mine may thaw” his old in 
with the ſpring of your fixteen. I thank my dead mo 
ther, that left me a woman's will in her aft teſtament 
That's all the weapons we poor g'rls can uſe, and wid 
that will I fight” gainſt father, friends, and kindred, E þ 
either enjoy Leto, or die in the field in's quarrel. | 

Fla. Sulpitia, you are happy that can withftand\you 
fortune with ſo merry a reſolution. 

Sul. Why? ſhould I twine mine arms to cables, 
ag my ſoul to air? ſit up all night like a watch 
candle, and diſtill my brains through my eye-lids ? V ou 
brother loves me, and I love your brother; and whe 
theſe two conſent, I would fain ſee a third coul 
hinder us. 

Fla. Alas L our — is moſt wretched, nurs'd up fro! 
infancy in continual ſlavery. * No ſooner able to pfey fu 
ourſelves, but they brail and hud us fo with four- awi 
of 2 that we dare not . to bate at our Moors. 


AN 


» 


; ens 5 
Adil An“ 47 
nd whereas it becomes men to vent their amorouꝭ paſ- 
"ors at their pleaſure ] Wes poor fouls; muſt rake up our 
AW#ccions in the aſhes of a burnt heart, not daring to 

h, without excuſe of the ſpleen or fit of the mother. 
[ 2 I plainly will proſeſs my love of Lelio, | 
. de, and tains no modeſty, Shall I be married. An- 
uo, that hath been a ſous'd ſea-fiſh theſe three months ? 
a if he be ahye, comes home with as many impairs as 
hunting gelding or a fall'n pack · horſe. No, no, I'll ſee 
im freeze to cryilal ſirſt. in other things, good father, 

am your wok obedient daughter, but in 15 a 

roman. *T'is* your part to offer, mine to f oy, FL 
and him will Sul pitia Aa . 


e not. Lelio's a handſome gentleman, you 
ch, and well Hons 

ie a maid: And ich, the, temper of my "blood tells 
05 I never was te to fo cold a misfortune. © Pie Fla- 
ae wench l, xo more tears. and Highs, cheer up ; 
on ugenia, to — knowledge loves yon, . Hall 
chin ;: 14ay you ſhall have him. 
| Fla. 1 doubt not of his love, bus know no means how 
ares work againſt ſo great a rival: your father wr a 
een may difinherit him. 

Sal. And give't to whom? Nas none but him 921 me: 
hat though he doat awhile upon your beauty, he will 
t prove unnatural to his ſon. Go to,yqur chamber: 
y genius whiſpers in my ear, and wears, this ni nk. we 
dall enjoy our loves; and vo that Dia an 
Fla. Farewell, Sulpitia. * 
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Ack. III. Scen. 1. 


Pandilſe, Gb cca. 


an -Hile the aſtrologer hews out . 

Squaring and framing him t' Antonio, 
ricca, I'll make thee partner of a thought 
lat ſomething 2 me. 


Cric, 


42 ALBUMAZAR, 


Cric. Say, fir, what is't } 2 74 
Pan. J have no heart to give Albumazar WE 
The chain I prom1s'd him. 4 . e 
-Cric, Deliver it meme J ene ; 
And I'll preſent it to him in your nas 14 7.32 Bl 
Pan. I has been an heir-loom to our houſe for | Fe 
hundred years, * | 
And ſhould I 3 it now, I fear good fortune 
Would flie from us, and follow it. 
_ Cric, Then give him 
The price in gold. a 
Pan. It comes to a hundred pounds; Tie 
And hew would that, well huſbanded, grow in time? 
I was a fool to promiſe, I confels it, 1 
J was too hot and forward in the buſineſs. ' (137 
Cric. Indeed I wonder'd that your wary thriftineſ, 
Not wont to drop one penny in a quarter 
ld. would part with ſuch a ſum ſo eaſily. ,. | 
Pan. My covetous thrift aims at no other mark 
Than in ſit time and place to ſhew my bounty. | ... 
Who gives continually, may. want a __ 5 
Wherewith to feed his liberality. Kum 19 
But for the love of my dear Flavia 
I would not ſpare my life, much leſs my treaſure, 
Yet if with honour I can win her cheaper, 
Why ſhould J caſt away ſo great a ſum ? | 
Cric, True: I have a trick now hatching, in my brain 
How you may handſomly preſerve your credit, i” 
And fave the chain. 
Pan. I would gladly do it, area do i che id 
But fear he td 2 us what we ſax. 
Cric. What can you loſe to try't? if it AY 
There's ſo much ſav'd, if otherwiſe, nothing loſt. 
Pan, What is't, good Cricca? 
Cric. Soon as Albumazar comes, loaded with news 
= th' tranſmutation of your ſervant Trincalo, 

I'll entertain him here, mean while ſteal you © - + 
Cloſely into the room, and quickly hide 1 
Some ſpecial piece of plate: Then run out ama: d, 
bel that all the ſtreet may know y are robb'd. 


New 


» 


ALB MAZ AB. 
ent threaten to attach him, and accuſe him 
ore a juſtice, and in th end agre: * 
he reftore the plate, you'll give the 8 4 
herwiſe not. ln ba 
Par, But if we be diſcoverd ! 
r by his inſtruments and familiars. od. aid 
can do much. * e 
Cri. Lay all the fault on Trincalo. 

t here's the main point. If you can diſfemble | 
inningly, and frame your countenance to expreſs. 

y and anger, that fo learn'd a man 

ould uſe his friend ſo baſely; if you can call 
out- cry well, roar high and terrible. ; 
Par. Vl fetch a cry from th bottom of my heels 
t I' roar loud enough; and thou muſt ſecond me 
ith wonder at the ſudden accident. 

Cri. But yours is the main part, for as you ply . 
du win or loſe the chain. 

Pan, No more, no , he comes. 


. 
1 


7 
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Act. III. Scen. 2. 1 
Aumagar, Pandolfo, Cricca. 47 
Ignior Pandolfo, three quarters of an hour 

Renders your ſervant perfectly transform'd, | 
Cri. Is he not wholly chang'd? what parts are wanting? 
415, Antonio's ſhape hath cloath'd his bulk and viſage, 

ly. his hands and feet, ſo large and callous, 
quire more time Ly ſupple, | 
Cri. Pray you, fir, 
ow long 1 FO he retain, this metamorphoſis ? 
Alb. The complent circle of a natural day. 
vs WI A natural day! are any days unnatural ? 
416, I mean the revolution of th'firſt moyer; _. 
ſt twice twelve hours, in which period the rapt motion 
wk all the orbs from eaſt to occident. 
Pan, Help, kelp, thieves, thieves, Nr 1 am 
robb'd, thieves, thieves! | 
Net $922" "I 


}, 
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ill 
FTA 1 * 
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Wy | ith | 
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| All that 4 had. is one. and more than all. bt „ol. 


Cry fire, and then they II hear the. 


AT 80MAZAR.! 
Cri. What a noiſe make Jou, Aird n act vo 
Pan, Have I not reaſon ,] 1: 5194 ' 0-11 8 
That thus am tohb'd >-thieves, : thieves, : 'call- conſtable 


F 


The watch and ſerjeanto, ends and contbles, = 


Nei ghbours, I am undone, - RT iQ 1 212149! i; 1:14 11118 
Gi, This is well begun 20 131 1 

So he hold out ill wi ve dan. Ui bas ns 

What ails Jou, fr? +. 51091 13 
Fan, Cricea, my, chamber $ ſpoil'd... nt; 1992 A 


Of all my hangings, cloaths, and filver plats: ul 
Cn. Why, this is bravely feign'd a continue, ſir. 
Pan. Lay, all the goldſmiths, keepers, marſhals, bail 
Cri. Fie, ſir, your paſſion falls, 1 rar 

That all the ſtreet may hear. | donn 9d 4 
Pan. Thieves, thieves, thieves 1 ! nn Bj 


Cri..Ha, ha, 4 ae 3 lay . a lion's thro * 


A little louder. 0 em s dan 
Pan. I can cry no longer, 5 weite „WSH 2 | 
My throat's ſore, I am robbid;) albs gone, 7 _ 


Both my on treaſure, and the things 1: bono ** 
Make thou an out- cry, I have loſt my voice 20 bl: 


Ci. Good, good, thieves, D 18 1 of os 


What bave you loſt ? ] 27 bu aq! 
Pan, Wine, zewels, Ale coe 1 e 
A cupboard of rich plate. e 
Cr:. Fie, Tou N ſpoil * 1 It Aer 2£ of d 


Now you outdo it. Say but a bowl or ] Üũbw. 
Pan. Villain, I ſay all's gone; the room's, as cler 
As a wip'd looking · glaſs: oh me, oh me! 
Cri. What, in good earneſt? 
Per. Fool in accurſed earneſt. —— 
Cri, You gull me ſure. 
Pan. The window towards the ſouth, ſtands ope, fri 
whence went all my treaſure. Where's the aſtrologer! 
Alb. Here, fir, and hardly can abſtain, from laugt | 
To {ee you VEX yourſelf..in van. | 
Pan, In vain, Albumazar ? i 


IR my plaze ans, and 'tis all PINS ene 


» 


ALBUMAZAR,'/ 


xd you ſhall anſwer ji. Niet £ 120097 +25 
Alb. O! were it poſiible uta 100, 1, v8H, wt 

Wh pow'r of art to check what art bath done 
or man ſhbuld ne'er be chang'd : to 5 
in foul ſuſpicion of flat felomy ?: 
or plate, your cloth of ſilver, win wit und et, 
en, and all the reſt, L gave to Trincaloee,, 
d for more ſafety, lock d them in the lobby: 2. 
ai ene. ow as you _ your” mi- 

tr 

tub him not this half W let you'll kav 
We to a centaur half clown, Wa gentleman 3 doch 

fer his foot and b. eee and,” 
d be innobled like his other members. 12 
Pan. Albumazar, I pray you pardon me, 
unlookꝰ' d- for bareneſs of the room amar d — 
Alb. How ! think you me ſo wn. nmr pe} 
rich a maſs of treaſure to th” 01 9:2u-A 


a large caſement, and ſuſpicious alley? 1 


er, my facrifice no ſooner done, 6nd v 
| I wrapp'd all up ſafe, and gave it Trincalo, 14108 


ould be angry, but that ſudden ſeaoer 
cuſes you. Fie, fock & nooks is hig*: . n 
if an hour pub. had fear'd the intelligences,/ 
A. nr dee 6. but no harm done, go walk 

en pune Ka and take your rennt unnd g fue, 
d s you like my l, Perform your premiſe, | 

j4 an the cham 

Pan. Content, let's full go weſtward, 4. * 
eftward, good Cricca, fill direaly weſtward. | © 


Ns 
4 


len 
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fo Act. Uf. Scen. eee 
ger 10e. 3. "WY . 

| | Baa Ronca, Harpax, Furbo. 


clear. 
ere · n noble prize worth vent ric for. A LULA, » 


1. 


Fer „Harpax, and Rowen come out, al | 
by 


—— — 1 =. Fr 


Is n not this braver than ſneak all night in danger, 


AEtBUMAZAR: / 


Picking of locks, or hooking. cloths at windows? 
Here's plate and gold, and cloth, and meat Oak 2 
All rich, and eaſily got. Ronea, ſtay eng ria : 
And wait till Trincalo come forth: then call him N 
With a low reverence Antoni, 
Give him this gold n him he bent, 
Before he went to Barbary. þ 911 
Ron. How loſe ten pieces! 25 Kip 
Alb. There's a neceſſity in't, derite Quins chunk 
To get't again; if not, our gain's ſufficient { * 
To bear that los. Furbo, find out Bavilona 
The courtezan, let her feign herſelf a reef 
Inamour'd of Antonio; bid her invite him 
To banquet with her, and by all means TROP)... 
Force him ſtay there two hours. | 
Har. Why two hour? * \ 
Alb. That in that time e mayeſt convey | 
Our treaſure to the inn, and ſpeak a boat 
Ready for Graveſend, and provide a ſupper: | 
Where, with thoſe precious liquors; and good meats, 
We'll cheer — erpyyg e ee and — 
Take boat by nigh lt. | 
Fur. And what will you do? | 
Alb. Firſt in, and uſher out our changeling re | 
Then finiſh up a buſmeſs of great profit, | 
Begun with a rich merchant, that admires 
My fill in alchymy. I muſt not loſe it, 
Ren. Harpax, beſtow the plate ; Furbo, our beards, 
Black patches for our eyes, and other properties, 
And at the time and place meet all at ſupper. 


— 


Ad. III. Scen. 4. 55 

Albumazar, Tribal. i. * 2 

Alb, T-AND- forth, trausform'd Antonio, ful 
| e mued * 8 

| FP rom brown ſoak feathers of dull yeomanry _ by 


T L the glorious bloom of gentry : plyme yourſelf Neck: 


Swen 


1 


ALBUMAZAR; 


Wear bun e PACE Ie eke 
o all that dare Jeng: it. Nya 


1c He 5 47 
Trin, I find my | PRatort 
„ oſt ſtrangely alter Ard Bae ee =y ice q 4 = _ 
eels ſtill "ike Trincalo. m 225 | 1 


2 * ad 


Alb. You Jolie 0. 8 
-nſes are oft deceiy d. 5 an attentive rae, LESS 
ixing; his ſteady eyes on the fwift ftreams e Erbe 

fa ſteep tumbling torrent, no ſooner turns 
Mis fight to land, but giddy, thinks the firm banks 
nd conſtant trees, move like the running waters: 
o you that thirty yean have liv'd in Trincalo, . 
Whang'd ſuddenly, ere? Le ſo ſtill; but ee 

heſe thoughts will van 3 

n. Give me a looking- glaß eg 88 | 

o read your ſkill in theſe;new lineaments.” © n f 
. I'd rather give you poiſon ; for a Sis. 
y ſecret. power of croſs reflef ections, 
nd optick virtue, ſpoils the wond'rous wotk 
f transformation, and in a moment turns you, 
pight of my ſkill, to Trincalo as before, 
e read that Apuleius was by a toſe 
hang'd from an aſs to man: fo by a, is 
ou'll loſe. this noble luſtre, and turn aſs. 
JT humbly take my leave; but {Ell remember 
avoid the devil, and a looking- glaſs.” Ge” 
iew-born Antonio: J kiſs your hands. 
Tri, Divine Albunazer, JF * your hands. 


5, R Munz 0 
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aer III. Scen. W T 


21 © » a wa. 


@-- 3 


. 


Tri ucalo, Pee” 
OW Iam grown a gentleman, and a fine 
one, 
know't by th' killing of my hands ſo cqurtly. 
iy courteous knees bend i in ſo true diſtance, . 
if my foot wall d. in a frame on purpoſe. 
M aus J accoſt you ; ar thus, feet K r ſetyant: 
ec il "Nay, 


Yin 


we 


B ALBUMAZAR, 
Nay more, your fervant's ſervant: that's your gra 
ſervant. 


I could deſcend from the top of Pauls to th'bottom, 
And on each ſtep few parting compliments, 
Strive for a door, while a good carpenter 
Might make a new.one. 3 kr, 
And bound to wait upon you 3 fac I ville 
fic, Mas: 3:1 

O brave Albumazar! : 8 
Neon. Juſt Aſop' 1 2 
Trin. rb eren O ber a ff — 


7 
rai 
* £1 


To — — and view my gentle blood, | 
To try if t run two thouſapd pounds a year. 
I feel my underſtanding is enlarg'd "1 308; 3} 
1 of this latter age. 
A ſacred fury over- ſways me. Prime, 
Deal quickly, play, diſcard, I ſet tn fillings an fix 


You ſee't? my reſt, five and a fifty. 1 
And as thou go'ſt, lay out ſome roaring oaths 
For me; I'll pay thee again with intereſt, 
O brave Albumazar ! 

Ren. How in imagination boi, and works in Al 
He ever ow or heard ! | 
Trin. At gleek ? content. \ 
A mourneval of aces, gleek K 1 . 
Juſt nine a piece. Sir, my grey Barbary 
Gainſt your dun cow, three train ſcents and th'courſe, 
For fifty pound; as I am a gentleman, . . 
I'll meet next cocking, and bring a haggard with me N. 
That * as free as lightning, ſtrikes like thunder. . 


I lie? my reputation you ſhall hear on't. Fo 
O brave Albumazar ! 4 | | 
Ron. He'll grow mad, I fear me. V; 
Trin. Now 1 2 | | | 
I am perfectly transform'd, my mind incites me c 


To challenge ſome brave fellow for my credit, 
And for more ſafety, get ſome friend in private 1 \ 
| * 1 


ALBOMAZAR. i 
—— buſineſs up N n TaYe 


ignior Antonio? 

e Sino — E ! 
—ů——ů—— 4 
Were't not for bee Id travels amid 3 6h 
A; wiſe as I went over, r N 
Ron. Signior Antonio watts 
Bleſt be tae heavens and ſeas for your return. 
Trin. I thank you, fir: Antonio s'yourfervant, 
[ am glad to ſee vou well. Pie] I kifs your hands, and 

thus accoft you. 
Row This three months all your kindred friends and 


children 
Mourn'd for your FRE | 
Trin. And ſo they well might do; 
For five — — f 
ot up and ſpread myſelf upon a cheſt, A 
Rowing with arms, arid ſteering with my fer: * 
u And thus in five days more got land: believs lr 
made a moſt meredible eſcape, * - 
and ſafe return from Barbary : at your ſervice, 
Ron. Welcome ten thouſand times from | Barbary, 
No friend more glad to ſee Antonio 
Than I: nor am I thus for hope of gain; 
Mut that I find occaſion to be grateful 
By your return. Do you remember, fir, 
Before you went, as I was once arreſted, 
ind could not put in bail, you paſſing by, - 
Cent me ten pound, and ſo difcharg'd the debt ? 
Trin. Ves, yes, as well as *twere but yeſterday. 
Ron. Oft have I waited at your houſe with money, 
nd many thanks ; but you were ſtill beyond ſeas. 
ow am I happy of this fair occaſion - 
Lo teſtify my honeſt care to pay you 2 
For you may need it. 
Trin. Sir, I do indeed, 
Vitneſs my treaſure caſt away by ſhipwreck, 
Ron. Here, 


Trin, Is the gold good? for mine was good Llent you; 
Vol. IX, C | Rer. 


ay L 


rle, 


7 


Jo ALBUMAZAR. 


Neon. It was, and ſo i is this. Er A far li 

EONS? courteſy, | | 

Call me your ſervant. | | 
Trin Farewell, og 1 tia! 15 kk * 10 

know not ſo much as his name ! ten pounds! ? this change 

is better than my birth; for in all the years of my. yen 


A 
I 

manry, I could never yoak two crowns, and now I hai 4 4 
2 

j 


hoarded ten fair twenty ſhilling pieces. Now will I golf 
this aſtrologer, and hire him to turn my cart ta a carochi 
my four jades to two Dutch mares, my miſtreſd Armel 
lina to a lady, my plow-boy Dick to two guarded foo 
men: then will I hurry myſelf into the mercer's books 
wear rich clothes, be called Tony by a great man, ſell ny 
lands, pay no debts, hate citizens, and beat ſerjeants: TW 
when all fails, ſneak out of Antonio with a two-pennjf6 
looking-glaſs, and turn as true Trincalo as ever. 


— — 
w 0 — 
. . — 
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Act. III. Scen. 6. 


Harpax, Trincals. 
Har. Ignior Antonio, welcome. 1 
ö "Tri. My life here's ten pound more, 

I thank you heartily, _ 

Harp. Never in fitter ſeaſon could I find you. 
If you remember, fir, before you went 
To Barbary, T lent you ten pound in gold. 
Ti. Faith I remember no ſuch thing, excuſe me. 
What may I call your name? 

Har. My name is Harpax, | 
Your friend and neighbour, of your old acquaintance. 

Tri, What, Harpax? I am your ſervant, I Kiſs you 


3 


| hands, 
You muſt excuſe me, you never lent me money. = 
Har. Sir, as I live, ten twenty ſhilling pieces. Þ, | 


Trin, Dangers at ſea, I find, have hurt my memory. 755 

Har. Why here's your own hand- writing, ſeal'd an þ 
fign'd 

In preſence of your couſin Julio. 


Trit 


ArzbhA KA. 1 31 


Nin. "*Tis true, tis true; but I ſaſtain'd | great Tolle 
dy reaſon of the ſhipwreck. Here!s five pieces, 
in that content you? and 1 aooy morning 
Come to my houſe and take the teſt. 
= Har, Well, ſir, T6 Doc 3 
= ho my neceſſity would j importune you F 
Cor all, yet on your wor ſhip s word, the reſt 17 TAAP 
n call for in the morning. F arewell, Antonio. 
Trin. I ſee we gentlemen can ſometime borrow- 
As well as lend, and are as loth to 
s meaner men. I'll youu. leſt other b creditors 
Call for the reſt. 


it * — r n 1 


AR, III. Scen. 7 


Nonca, Trincals, | 

\Ignior Antonio! I ſaw you as you landed, 
And in great haſte follow d to congratulate 

Vour ſafe return, with theſe moſt wiſh'd embraces. 
Trin. And I accept your joy with like affection. 

low do youcall yourſelf? e 
Ron. Have you forgot | 

Y our dear friend Ronca, whom you lov'd ſo well? 
Trin. O, I remember now my dear friend Ronca. 
Nen. Thanks to the fortune of the ſeas that fav'd you. 

Trin. I fear I owe him money: how mall I ſhift him? 

aw do's your body, Ronca? MT NO A 
Ron, My dear Antonio, 

ever ſo well as now I have the power 

lus to embrace my friend, whom all ch. Exchange 

J*Wave drown'd for three whole months. My dear An- 

tonio! 

Trin. I thank you, fir. 

Ron. I thank you. x 

Trin, While my dear Ronca 

lipt me, my purſe ſhook dangerouſly ; yet both his 


arms e 
C 2 And 


32 Ar NAA. 
And hands embrac'd my neck: here's r me. 
How can this be? 

Ron. Moſt dear Antonio =_ 
Was not your paſſage dangerous from Barkavyd ic: _ 
We had great winds and tempeſt 3 _—_ 1 e = 

You felt the force at fea. - 

Trin. Yes, deareſt Ronca. : 

How's this? I ſee his hands, and-yet my yurſ4 is gone. 

Ron. Signidr Antonio, Lee your mind's much troubl 
About aas of worth; I take my leave, 1 
And kiſs your hands of liberality. | 2 

Trin. And kifs my hands of hberality ?-- - -- 
gave him nothing: Oh my purſe, my purſe ! 
Dear maſter Ronea: 

Ron. What's your 8 ſir? 

Trin. Shew me your hand. 

Ron. Here tis. 

Trin. But where's th' other ? 

Ron. Why here. 

Tin. But I mean where's your tber hand? 

Ron. Think you me the giant with a hundred hand 

Tria. Give me your right. 

Ren, My right ? 

Trin. Your left. . 

Ron, My leſt? 

Trin Now both. 


Non. There's both, my dear Antdnio : 
Keep yourſelf dark, eat broth : your fearful paſſage; 


And want of natural reſt, hath made you frantick. 
Trin. Villain, rogue, cut-purſe, tnief, dear Ronca ſal 
He's gone—— 1 
I'th' devil's name, how could this fellow do it? 
J felt his hands faſt lock'd about my neck; 
And till he ſpoke, It could not be his mouth: 
For that was full of dear Antonio: 
My life he ſtole't with his feet: ſuch a trick more | 
Will work worſe with me than a looking-glaſs: VT i 
ran 


To loſe five pound in court'ſy, and the we 
In falutation ! 


ALUnAAs $3 


e. Non, Siguior Antonio, N anf ba f. 
*hat ails you ? 7 163 wot! 
Jie. Ronca, a rogue, a cut: RY o ROM. mA 


a robb'd me of fave twenty ſhilling pieces, ED 
Rom. What kind of man was he, ſomething like me? 
Jein. H'ad ſuch a thieviſh coantenance as your own, 
Wt that he wore a black patch o'er his eye. 

Ee. Ron. Met you with Ronca/? tis the * nimmer | 
(DF the whole company of cut-purſe'hall : 


* 


in ſorry f was 08 here in wem you of bim. N 

| L 

— — —ũ—ä—ũ— ld m——_s e — — —— — 
Act. 3. Scen. 8. 


F urbo, Bevilnna, Trezeats. .. 
2 UR BO, no more, unleſs thy words eee 
Of power to revive him: Antonio's dead, 
e's dead, and in his death hath buried 
| Il my delights: my ears are deaf to muſick 
6488] hat ſounds of pl —— fing then the dolefull' notes 
That c'er were — by melancholy: O Antonio 
Furbo fings this Jong | 
Flow flreams of liquid ſalt from wy ſad eyes, 
To celebrate his mournful exequies. 
Antonio's dead, he's dead, and T remain 
To draw my poor life in continug! pain, 
| Till it have paid to his ſad memory 
Duty ef love: O then moſt willingly, 
ſtay Drown'd with my tears, as he with waves, I die, 
Bec. Break thy ſad ſtrings, and inſtrument: O ſtrange ! 
he's here, 
dignior Antonio! my heart's ſweet content! 
ly life and better portion of my ſoul ! | 
ire you return'd and ſafe? for Whole ſad death 
ſpent ſuch ſtreams of tears, and guſts of ſighs. 
Or ist my love, that to my longing fancy 
rames your deſired ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes ? | 
7rin, Whom do you talk withal, fair gentlewoman ? 


C 3 Bev. 


% 


54 ALBUMAZAR. 
Bev. With my. beſt friend, e i 
My moſt belov'd Antonio, 
Trin. With me? 
What's your deſire with me, ſweet lady 2 
Bev. Sir, to command me, as you — done ever, 
To what you pleaſe: for all my ny: 
Lies in your ſervice. 
Trin. Now I ſmell the buſineſs. 
This is ſome gentle woman enamour d 
With him whoſe ſhape I bear. Fiel what an aſs 
Was I to ſtrange myſelf, and loſe the occaſion 
Of a good banquet, and her company 2. 
I'll mend it as I can. = Madam, I did but jeſt, 
To try if abſence caus'd you to forget 
A friend that lov'd you ever. 
Bev. Forget Antonio, 
Whoſe dear remembrance doth inform the ſoul 
Of your poor ſervant Bevilona? no, 
No, had you dy'd, it had not quench'd one ie ſpark 
Of th' ſweer affection which your love hath kind!'d. 
In this warm breaſt. 
Trin. Madam, the waves had drown'd me, 
But that your love held up my chin. 
Bev. Will't pleaſe you 
Enter, and reſt yourſelf, refreſh the 8 | 
Of your hard travel ; I have good wine and fruits, 
My huſband's out of town : you ſhall cammand 4 
My houſe, and all that's in't. 
Trin. Why, are you married? 
Bev. Have you forgot my huſband, an angry roarer? 
Trin. O, I remember him: but if he come. 
Bey, Whence grows this fear? how come you ſo re 
ſpectful? 

You were not wont be numb'd with ſuch a coldneſs. 
„Go in, ſweet life, go in. | 
Trin. O, I remember while I liv'd in Barbary - 
pretty ſong the Moors ſing to a gridiron : 
Sweet madam, by your favour I'll fing't to this. 
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Aloch dbu, Nc. Thus tin mou, 
My 8 in flames doth fry. - 
Of thy beau >. IT 1 
77447 — 95 1 | 190 2 Ve 
TD gp! 577 207 2: 4 In mog 07 tr 5 | 
And why 
Should'ft thou deny © ery 
Me thy ſaveet — * ek e 
My brains to tears do Nane | 
Whik all below 
Doth glow 
07 
Foe. 
If fo, 
How canft thou g * 
About to ſay me no n 
his the Moors call two wings upon a ae * 
ut it gots ſweeter far o'th'iron inſtrument. 
Ron ee s one within my kitchen ready ſtrun g: ro 


Trin. — lady, pardon me, PII follow vou. 
lappy Antonio in ſo rar a miſtreſs ! 
ut happier I, that in his place enjoy her: 
ſay ſtill, there's no ns like — 


* 


_— _ _— 


— 


Act. III. cen. 9. 


Roca, Bewilona, Frincalo. | 
on OW is the aſs expecting of a banquet, 
Ready to court, embrace, and kiſs his miſtreſs, 
t I'll ſoon ſtarve him. What ho ! | Knocks at the door. 
Bev. Who's that ſo boldly knocks ? I am not within; ; 
r buſy : why ſo importunate ? who is Ty | 
Ron. Tis I. 


Bev. Your name? | 
Ron. Thomas ap William, ap MOrgar, 7 Davy, ap 
Roger, &c. f 

C 4 7 rin. 
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Is there no looking-glaſs within't ? for I hate paſs 


An hour or two, and laugh and get his cloaths _ 
To make our ſport up. wry? where's the empty hogſhead 


Arsoriazan;  - ® 
Tir. Spinola's camp a broke looſe: a troop of cite 7 


fir. 
Bev. O r huſband ! © me wretch, . iy buf : 
ſban $ 
Trin. One man, and wear ſo many names . 
Sou;! Quir, -. 
H'as more outragious devils in his 
Than names, As you reſpect your i, avoid him, 
Down at that window. 
Trin. Tis as 7 h as Pauls. 
the oor, 
Bev. He ky the keys. 
Down at ſome window, as you love your life, 
Tender my honour, and your ſafety, 
Ron. Bevilona 
Down, or I'll break the doors, and with the ſplinters 
Beat all thy bones to pieces: down you whore! 
Bev. Be patient but a little; I come i | 
''T7i#, Ha' you no trunk nor cheſt to hide me? 
Bev, None, fir. 70 | 
Alas I am clean undone, it is my huſband, _ 
Ron. Doubtleſs this whore hath ſome of her compa-Bit- 
nions 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
PII bathe my hungry ſword, and ſharp revenge, 
In his heart-blo Come down. 
Bev. I cannot, ftay. 
There ftands an empty hogſhead with a falſe bottom 
To ope and ſhut at pleaſure; come hither, in, 
In, as you love your life. 
Trin. But hear you, madam, 


As naturally as ſome do cats, or cheeſe. _ 
Bew. In, in, there's none. f — 
Ron. Who now? is the aſs paſs'd ? 

Bew. I tunn'd him up, ha, ha, ha, I fear he'll fall | 
Working. 
Ron. Second me handſomely, we'll entertain him 


— 


That 
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hat was wont to ſtand under the ſtairs? onde 

Bev. There ſtill. 

Ron, Out with it quickly: 1 muſt have it Kl d. kk 
Bev. Not to n+ good fir, tomorrow will Kees a well 
Ron. I muſt ha'tnow-.: . ee. 

Bev, Tis more than I can carry. | 
Ron. T'll help thee: ſo, ſo; Foh! wrt b. ; 


etch out ſome water. RIF * 
Bev. Fetch't yourſelf. 


Trin, Pox of all tranſmutation, I am ſmother' 1 
ady, as you love me, give the hogſhead vent. 


| he beer that's in't will work and break the veſſel. - 5 


Bev. Signior Antonio, as you love your life, 
ie {till and cloſe, for if you ſtir you die. 

Ron. So, ſo, now ſhake it, fo, fo. e 

Trin. Oh I am drown'd, I drown! 

Ron. Whence comes this hollow ſound? I drown, F 

ſmother, 

Ren. My life tis Trincalo, for I have heardthatcoxcomb 
hat aſs, that clown, ſceks to corrupt my wife, 
ending his fruit and dainties from the country. 


chat 'twere he! How would I uſe the villain ! 


irſt crop his ears, then ſlit his noſe, and geld him, 
ind with a red hot iron ſear his raw wounds; 

hen barrel him again, and ſend the eunuch 

0 the great Turk to keep his concubines. | 

Who's within here? [Trincalo %nocks in the tub. 

Bev. One that you dare not touch. 

Ron, One that I dare not? [ Comes out. 
Put, villain, out——Signior Antonio! | 
lad it been any but yourſelf, he died. 


Put as you fay'd my life before you went, 


o now command mine in your ſervices, 
would have ſworn y*had been drown'd in Barbary, 
Trin, Twas a hard paſſage: but not {6 dangerous 


\s was this veſſel. Pray you conceive no ill, 


meant no harm, but call'd of your wife to know 
ow my ſon Lelio did, and daughter Flavia. 

Ron. Sir, I believe you. 

Trin, But I muſt tell you one thing. 


DT» Yoy 
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You muſt we be ſo. Jealous, on * ee 


She's eee Hebt boygu | * 

Ron. For you I make 4 
But there's a rogue A whom if I . : 
Ill teach him. . e WK a bl 


Fin. Who, you mean Pandolfo's farmer? 

Alas, poor fool, he's a ſtark aſs, but harmleſs. 

And tho' ſhe talk with him, tis but to laugh, 

As all the world do's at him: come, be friends 

At my entreaty. 
Ren. Sir, for your ſake. HN rr 
Bew. I thank you. | . 
Trin. Let's have a fire ; and while I * myſelf, 

Provide good wine and meat. | I'll dine with You. 4 

I muſt not home thus wet. I am ſomething bold with yo¹. 
Ron. My houſe and ſelf are at your ſervice. Þ 
Trin. Lead in. 

Alas, poor Trincalo, hadſt thou been taken, 

Thou had'ſt been tunn'd for Turke 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, fair fall Antonio's . 

What a notorious wittall's this! ha, ha, ta. 

Fins 4a. 3. 


N 8 n 


m IV. Scen. 1. 
Antonio. 


, | \"HUS by great favour of propitious ſtars, 

From feat ſtorms, ſhipwreck, and raging billows, 
Mercileſs jaws of death, am I return d 
To th ſafe and quiet boſom of my country, 
And wiſh'd embracements of my friends and kindred, 
The memory of theſe misfortunes paſs'd, | 
Seaſons the welcome, and augments the pleaſure 86 
I ſhall receive of my ſon Lelio/ ] 
And daughter Flavia. So doth alloy - 
1 | Maks 
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abe gold, that elſe were uſeleſs, ſerviceable 


bo the rugged forehead of a threat ning mou fle 
N hreatens che ſmoothneſs of a wine valley Vu , : 
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Aa W. Scen. 2. 


Ci. . | t | Cab JB. 


HAT do I ſee? is not this Trincato, . 
Transform'd t Antonio? 'tis, and fo per 
r 
WT hat, did the right Antonio now ae um. 
0d fear they both were true, or both were falſe. 
Au. This man admires 10 W 
Of my return. n 
Cric. O wond'rous power of ſtars, | 5K 
And ſkill of art t' apply't! Youths av d ES 
Way juſtly fear, leſt this aſtrologer A 
loath your wives ſervants in your ſhape, 0 wiſe you 
\s Jupiter did Amphitryo. You that are rich, 
n your own form may loſe your gold. 14 | 
Art. Lis Cricca. — 
© Cric. He ſeems ſo juſt. the man. he repreſents, -. 
hat I dare hardly uſe him as I purpos'd. , 
Ant. Cricca, well met; how fares wy friend Pan: 
dolflo? .+ © 
Cric. Your friend Pandolfo ! how are your means im- 
prov'd, 
To tile familiarly your maſter friend 
Aut. What ſay'ſt thou? 
wlll  Cric. That I rejoice your worſhip's ſafe return de 
From your 2 ann Th exchange hath giv! 1 
you lo ö 
And all your friends worn mourning three months paſt. 
Aut. The danger of the ſhipwreck I elcap'd, 
do deſperate was, that I may truly ſay | 
Jam new-born, not ſav d. 
Cric. Ha, ha, ha: thro' what a grace, 45 
lake C 6 And 


ric. 


' 


<3. 
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And goodly countenance the raſcal ſpeaks i!kwͤ 
What a grave portance| could Antonio © 1 | 44 | 
Himſelf out-do him? Q you, notorious villain! __ 
Who 17 have chought tho thou would have thes dien. = 
—— — ? er ny 7 
Ant, How now.! a ſervant thus aer! — oh 
Uſe your companions ſo: more reverence 
Becomes you better. | 
Cric. As tho' I underſtqod not n 
The end of all this plot, and goodly buſineſs. 
Come, I know all. See ! this untill'd clod of eartn 
Conceits his mind transform'd as well as body. 
He = and bites his lips for fear of laughing. Hall 
ha! 
Ant. Why laugh you, firrah ? 8 
- Cric, To ſee thee chang'd n 
So ſtrangely, that I cannot ſpy an inc!k 
Of thy old clowniſh carcaſe :- ha, ha. 44 
Ani. Laughter proceeds 412 "vv 
From abſurd actions that are harmleſs, - 
Grici via; ha, ha? 
Sententious blockhead. 
Ant. And y' are all advis'd * 
To jeſt inſtead of pity. Alas! my Wie 
Dangers of death, ſlav'ry of cruel Moors, 
And tedious journeys, might have eaſily alter d 
A ſtronger body, much more this decay d veſſel, 
Out-worn with age, and broken by misfortunes. 
Cric. _ your ſet Jperches: Go to Antonio 
houſe, 
Effect your buſineſs; for, upon my credit, 
Tart fo well turn'd, they dare not but accept thee. 
Ant. Where ſhould 1 hope for welcome, if not there 
From my own houſe, children, and family? 
Cric. 1s't poſſible this coxcomb ſhould coneeive 
His mind transform'd ? How gravely he continues 
The countenance he began ! ha, ha. Why, block head 
'Think'f to deceive me too? Why T rincalo ! 
Ant, I underſtand you not. Hands off. 
Cric. Art not thou Trincalo, na ty A 
56 Pandolfo's 


* WY 
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dandolfo's man? + 4604/27 Sn Seems? Loog buy 
Ant. I not ſo mach dg know Hüft g. ng 16 V4 
Cric. Dar 'ſt thou deny'r to me? i ob u * 
Ant. I dare, and muſt MA TRBQON 7 ts oe 

| To all the world, long as Antonio lives. a 

= Cri You avrant uſs* have T not known thee ſerve. , 
y maſter in his farm this thirteen years? i | 
Ait. By all the oaths that bind mens conſeiences 
o truth, Yen ho jo; rr Im 
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Pandol fu, Chin, Antena. 


THAT means this noiſe ? O Cricca ! what 
the matter? = 
Cric. Sir, here's your farmer, Trincalo, transform'd. 
So juſt, as he were melted, and new caſt 
n the true mould of old Antonio. | | ; 
Pan. Th' right eye's no liker to the left, than he 
To my good neighbour, Divine Albumazar! 
ow I admire thy kill! Juſt ſo he look d, 
* thus he walk' d: this is his face, his hair, 
is eyes, and countenance, If his voice be like, 
Then is th* aſtrologer a wonder-worker. wa ths 6 
Ant. Signior Pandolfo, I thank the heavens as muck 
To find you well, as for my own return. 
ow does your daughter, and my love, Sali? 
Pan, Well, well, fir. 
Cric. This is a good beginning: 
o naturally the rogue diſſembles it! 
ith what a gentle garb, and civil grace, 
e ſpeaks and looks How cunningly Albumazar 
ath for our purpoſe ſuited him in Barbary clothes! ' 
PI try him further: Sir, | 
e heard you were drown'd; pray you, how ſeap'd 
you ſhipwreek ? 
Aut. No ſoener was I ſhip'd for Barbary, 


an 


gad 


— 
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But fair wind follow'd, and fair weather led us. 
When enter'd in the ftreights of Gibraltar, | + 
The heavens, and ſeas, and earth conſpir'd cab, 
The tempeſt tore our helm, and rent our tackles, - 
Broke the main-maſt, while all the ſea about us 
Stood up in watry mountains to overwhelm us; 
And ſtruck's againſt a rock, ſplitting the veſſel 
T” a thouſand ſplinters. I, witk two mariners, 
Swam to the coaſt, whore, by the barbarous Moors, 
We were ſurpriz'd, fetter'd, 1 ſold for Ilaves. f 
Cric. This tale th". altrologer pen'd, and he hath conn I 
it. ö 
Ant. But by a gentleman of Italy, 
Whom I had known before —— 
Pan. No more; this taſte N 
Proves thou canſt play the reſt. For this fair ſtory, 
My hand, I make thy ten pounds twenty marks, F 
Thou look'ſt and ſpealſt ſo like Antonio. 4 
Ant. Whom ſhould'T look and ſpeak 158 but wer ö 
Cric. Good, fill! 
Pan. But now, my honeſt Trincalo, 
Tell me where's all the plate, the gold, and jewels, | 
That the aſtrologer, when he had transform'd thee, | 
Committed to thy charge! are they ſafe lock be 1 = 
Ant. I underitand you not. e . 
Pan. The jewels, man; . 
The plate and gold th aſtrologer, that degu 4 K 
Bade thee lay up. a 
Ant. What plate? what gold! | 
What jewels ? what transformation? what aftrologer?. 
Cric. Leave off Antonio now, and ſpeak like Ir rin- 
calo. 
Ant. Leave off your Jeſting. It neither fits yo 
lace -_. 
Nor * Pandolfo, to ſcoff your antient An 
I know not what you mean by gold and jewels, f 
Nor by ti aſtrologer, nor Trincalo. $. } 
Cric. Better and better ſtill. Believe me, fir, 
He. thinks himſelf Antonio, and ever ſhall be, 
And ſo poſſeſs your plate. — Art thou not Trincalo, * 
a : | 


ry *Y 


FF". 


rin 


My 


1 hree thouſand pound mult not be loft ſo lightly. 1 | 


Wome, ſir, we 'll draw you to th' aftrologer, 


Intonio's houſe, and wait th' event: for him, 


y maſter's farmer? 185 ollen bai 623 all 
Ant, I am Antonio, At 
dur maſter's friend. "ic he reach ES no more ane 
ners 


Par. THumoar of , wizing's gone. Farewell, good. 
Flavia. 


nd turn you to your ragged bark of n > 
Art. To me. theſe terms? 2 7 2 
Pau. Come, I'll not loſe my plate. 

Cric. Stay, ſir, and take my counſel. et him un 
irmly conceit himſelf the man he ſeems:: 

hus he, himſelf deceiv'd, will far more earneſtly | 

fe& your buſineſs, and deceive the reft, 

here's a main difference twixt a ſelf-bred action, 

nd a forc'd carriage. Suffer him, then, to enter 


le cannot ſcape: what you intend. to do, 


Wo't when he'as ſerv'&your turn. I ſee the maid; 


et's hence, leſt they ſuſpe& our conſultations, 
Pan. Thy counſel good: away. 
Cric. Look, Trincalo, 
onder's your beauteous miſtreſs, Armeltina, 
nd daughter Flavia, Courage, I warrant the. 
Ant. Bleſt be the heav'ns that rid me of this trouble ; 3 
or with their farmer and aftrologer, 
late, and gold, they've almoſt madded me. 


— 
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AR. IV. Scen. 4. 


Flavia, net Antonio. 1 


Rmellina. 
Arn. Miſtreſs. 
Fla. Is the door faſt ? 
Arm. Ves, as an uſurer's r | 
Fla. Come hither, wench. A 
Look 


% . 
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Look here, chere $ Trincalo, Pandolfo's farmer, 


Wrapt in my father's ſh r'ythee come ak, 
And Ro me to abuf him. s uw | 9 
Arm. Ne own! - 


Au. Theſe are my gates, and date $ A cabinet 


That keeps my jewels, Lelio and his ſiſter. 
Fla. Never was villainy ſo perſonate 
In ſeeml _ of gravi 5 
Ant. — 5 dh 
Fla. Who is he that knocks ſo boldly ? 
Arm. What want you, fir ? 
Ant. O my fair daughter, Flavia! let all the fars 
Pour down full bleſſings on thee, Ope” the doors. 


Fla. Mark! his fair daughter Flavia, ha, ha, ha: 


Moſt ſhameleſs villain, how he counterfeits ! 
Ant. Know'ſ not thy father, old Antonio? 
Is all the world grown frantick ? 
Fla. What Antonio ? 
Ant. Thy loving father, Flavia. 
Fla. My father! 
Would thou wert in his place. Antonio's dead, 
Dead, under water was drown'd, 
Aut. Then dead and drown'd 


Fla. I love not to converſe with dead men, 
Ant. Open the door, ſweet Flavia. 
Fla. Sir, I am afraid; 
Horror incloſes me, my Hair flands up, 
I ſweat to hear a dead man ſpeak, you ſmell 
Of putrefaction: fy ! I feel't hither. 


Ant, Th'art much abus'd, I live. Come down, and 


know me, 


Arm. Miſtreſs, let me have ſome ſport ' too. Who! 


there ? 
Ant. Let me come in. 
Arm. Soft, ſoft, fir, y*are too haſty. 
Ant. Quickly, or elſe —— 
Arm. Good words, good words, I pray, 
In ſtrangers houſes: were the doors your own, 
You might be bolcer, 


Att 
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Ant, 1'l} beat the doors and Windows | 5 ; 24 ; 7 59 
vout your ears. | 


un. Are you ſo hot! We'll cool you. i 

ice your late drowning, your grey and reverend = 

WS {ncar'd with ouze, and ſtack with cockle- hell: 
is is to waſh it. 

A.. Impudent whore | 
n. Out, carter : 

Wence, dirty 'whipftock ; henee, you a foul down. Py 
; one, . 
dr all | water I can make, or borrow, | 

Wall once more drown you, 


Act. IV. Scen. 5. 
Lelio, Antoniv, Armellina, 


' Rmellina, whom do you draw your tangue open 
ſo ſharply? _. 

Arm. Sir, *tis your father's ghoſt, that Rrives by force 
o break the doors, and enter. 12 

by Tris his grave look 

| lineament himſelf no liker. 

ad I not hap'ly been advertiſed, | 

hat could have fore'd me think *twere Trincalo? 

oubtleſs th* aſtrologer hath rais'd a ghoſt, 

hat walks in th* reverend ſhape of my dead father, 

Ant. Theſe ghoſts, theſe Trincalo's, "2 aſtrologers, 

rike me beſide myſelf, Who will receive me, 

hen mine own ſon refuſeth ? Oh Antonio 

Lel. Infinite power of art! who would believe 

he planets influence could transform a man 

o ſeveral ſhapes ? I could now beat him en, '% 

t that he wears the awful countenance | . 

f my dead father, whoſe memory I reverence. 
Ant, If I chang'd beyond thy knowledge, ſony 

onſider that th' exceſs of heat in Barbary, | 

he fear of ſhipwreck, and log tedious Journeys, : 

VE 
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Have tann'd my ſkin, and ſhrunk my eyes and checke 1 
Vet ſtill this face, tho? alter d, may be known n: 
This ſcar bears witneſs, *twas the wound _ cur ot 
With thine own hands. 
Lel. He that chang'd Triscalo | 
T' Antonio's figure, omitted not the ſcar, 
As a main character. 
Ant. I have no other marks, | 
Or reaſons to perſuade them : inetfiinke theſe en 
T am thy father, were argument ſufficient 
To bend thy knees, and Creep to my embracements. 
Lel. A ſudden coldneſs ſtrikes me: my tender heart W 
Beats with compaſſion of I know not what. ; 
Sirrah, be gone; truſs up your goodly ſpeeches, © 
Sad ſhipwrecks, and ſtrange transformations. _ 
Your plot's diſcoyer'd, 'twill not take: thy impudence,i 
For once, I pardon. The pious reverence | 
I owe to th' grave reſemblance of my father, 
Holds back my angry hands. Hence, if I catch you 
Haunting my doors again, I'll baſtinado you 
Out of Antonio's ſkin. Away. 
Ant. I go, fir ; 


x. 


And yield to ſuch croſs fortune as thus drives me. 


1 „ 1 


K 
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Act. IV. Scen. 6. 


Trincalo, and Bewilona dreſſing hims . 


Tri, W HEN this transformed ſubſtance of my careaſe 
Did live umprifon'd in a wanton hogſhead, 

My name was don Antonio, and that title 
Preſerv'd my life, and chang'd my ſuit of clothes. 
How kindly the good N us'd me! With what 
reſpe&, and careful tenderneſs ! 

Bev. Your worſhip, fir, had ever a fickly conſtitution, 
and I fear much more now, ſince your Tong travel. A 
you love me, off with theſe wet things, and put on th 


oor you left with me before you went to Barbary.” G - 
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| neglect not your health; for, upon my experience, 
Nee hy nothing worſe for the rheum than to be drench'd 
a muſty hogſhead. 


pretty foul! ſuch another ſpeech would havedrawn. 
my legs and arms, as eaſily as hoſe and doublet. Had 
deen T rincalo, I'd have ſworn th' had cheated : but, fy !- 
baſe and clowniſh to ſuſpect, anda gentleman's freeneſs 
part with a caſt ſuit. Now to the buſineſs: I'll into 
own houſe, and firſt beftow Armellina upon Trin- 
o; then try what can be dane for Pandolfo: for tis 
ile I was wont t' obſerve, firſt do your own affairs, and 
xt your maſter s. This word maſter makes me doubt 
am not chang'd as I ſhould; be. But all's one, III 
Wnture, and do ſomething worthy Antonio's name while 
Whave it. 
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Act. IV. Scen. 7. we 25 
Antonio, Trincalb. wo 
. Retched Antonio! haſt been preſerv'd ſo 
p ſtrangely | 


rom foreign miſeries, to be wrong'd at home ? 8 

arr d from thy houſe by the ſcorn of thine own children? 

Trin. Knocks. | 

Art. But ſtay, there's one knocks boldly ; t may be 
ſome friend. k 

Trin, Knocks again. 

Aut. Dwell you here, gentleman ? 

Trin. He calls me gentleman :; y 

e th vertue of good cloaths ! All men ſalute, 

onour, reſpect, and reverence us. 

Ant. Young, gentleman, _ 83 

et me, without offence, intreat your name 

nd why you knock? 

Trin. How, firrah, ſauce-box, my name! 

r thou ſome ſtranger art, or groſly ignorant. 

hat ir AR me. Ha! what art thou OR 
1 . . 
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Ant. er in choler, fiel | 14 
Tri. Befits it mi i, | 
A gentleman,of reputatio * tv LO! 
To ſtoop fo Ts vr ee 
Of baſe and earthly pieces like ehyſel ? What's 
| thou? ha? 
Ant. "Th" unfortunate poſſeſſor of this hoſe: | 14 
Tri, Thou lieſt, baſe-ſycophant, my — owns 1 - 
Ant. May be my ſon hath fold it in my abſence, ” l 
Thinking me dead.---How ae has't'call'd you malt 
Tri, Long as Antonio i, 195 uli IO 
Ant. Which Antenio > um v. 
Tri. Antonio Anaſtaſio. ö I MOLE 
Ant. That Anaſtaſio. 
That was drown'd in Barbary ? 
Tri. That Anaſtaſio, | 
That {elf ſame man am 1:1 feap'd by * 


And now return to keep my former ones” 


Of Flavia to Pandelfo;-and in exchange, 
To take Sulpitia to my wife. 
Ant. All this f 
I intended fore I went: but fir, FI 
Can be no other than myſelf, and you 
Are that Antonio, you and I are one. 
Tri. How ? one with thee? ſpeak fuch aer yl a 
And by the terrour of this ſteel, 


That ne'er ſaw light, but ſent to endleſs darkneſs 


All that durſt ſtand before*t, thou Geft, 
Ant. Alas! 
My weakneſs grown by age, and pains of rravail, 
Diſarms my courage to defend myſelf 3 - 
I have no ſtrength, but patience. * 
Tri. What art now ? 5, 
Ant. Peter, and Thomas, William, hat you pleaſe, 
Tri. What boldneſs madded thee Wo my name? 
Ant. Sir, heat of wine. 
Tri. And when y'are drunk, 
Is there no perſon to put on but mine, 


To cover your intended villanies ? 


Ant. But good fir, if I be not I, what am I? 


Arx r þ 


4 Tri. An OX; an aſs, a dog. 5 117 or 5 tad.» 
i. Strange negligence, ME 51 
bc myſelf! me thinks I live n p 2 
member. Could the fearful apprehenſion } goof * 
th'. ugly fear of drowning {o-trausform wo 5 0 
did I die, e rule, n 
ſoul is provided of another lodging 
| Tri ri. Be what, thou wilt, except ago; 
is death to touch thatname. | | 

Ant. Dangers. at ſema 

e pleaſures, weigh'd with theſe home-injurics, 
as ever man thus ſcar'd beſide hanſef? 
moſt unfortunate Antonio WA 1k 
ſea thou ſufferdſt ſhipwrack of thy ogy; , 
land of thine own felf. Antonio, 

what name elſe they pleaſe, fly, fly to Barbary, 
d rather there endure the 

fetters, whips, and Moors, than here at hows 
wrong'd and baffled by thy friends and children. 
Tri, How! prating ſtill? why Timothy begone, 
draw, and lay Antonio down betwixt us, 
et fortune of the fight decide the queſtion. 
re's a brave rogue, that in the king's high-way 
ters to rob me of my good name. Draw. 
Ant. I heſe wrongs recall my ſtrength, I am reſolv'd; 
ner die once, than ſuffer always. Draw. : 
Tri. Stay, underſtand'ſt thou well nice 1 1 of 

duel ? | 
born of gentle blood, and pure deſcent? 
as none of all thy lineage hang'd or cuckold ? 
ſtard, or baſtinado'd ? is thy pedigree 
long, as wide as mine? for otherwiſe 
hou wer't moſt unworthy ; and 'twere loſs of honour 
me to fight. More, I have drawn five teeth: 
thine ſtand ſound, the, terms are much wnequdl. 
d by ſtrict laws of duel, I am excus d 

fight on diſadvantage. 
Ant, This is ſome afs! 


* 
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Tri. If we concur in all, write a formal challei 

And bring thy ſecond ; mean while I make provitey 


0 mtr 
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Act. IV. Scen; 8. 


Lelio, Cricca, Trincalo, Antonio. 
Le. M I awake ? or do deceitful dreams 
Preſent to my wild fancy things I ſee not 
Cric. Sir, what amazement's this ? why wonder yo 
Le. See'ſt thou not Trincalo and Antonio? 
Cric, O ſtrange ! they're both here. 
Le. Didſt not thou inform me 

That Trincalo was turn'd to Antonio ? 

Which I believing, like a curſed ſo n, 

With moſt reproachful threats, drove mine old father 

From his own doors z and yet reſt doubtful, whether 

This be the true Antonio: may be th” aftrologer * 

Hath chang'd ſome other, and not 'Trincalo. 

Cric. No, fear it not, tis plain: Albumazar 

Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate. 

For here's the farmer, as like himſelf as ever ; 

Only his clothes excepted. Trincalo! | 
Ti. Cricca, where's Trincalo? doeſt ſee him here! 
Cric. Yes, and as rank an aſs as e'er he Was. 

Tri. Thou irt much deceiv'd, thou neither ſee'ſt, 
know'ſt me. 

I am transform' d, transform'd, 

Cric. Tart ſtill thyſelf. 

Lelio, this farmer 's half a fool, half knave. 

And as Pandolfo did with much intreaty ' 

Perſwade him to transform, ſo as much labour 

Will hardly bring the coxcomb to himſelf, 

That ne'er was out on't. Who art, if not he? 

Tri. My name 1s don Antonio, I am now going 
To mine own houſe, to give Pandolfo Flavia, 
And Armellina to his farmer Trincalo. | 


_ „ , N # 8 
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ow dar ſt thou, Cricca, but a meaner n 
| efomble me a man of worth and worſhip, 
o ſuch a clown as Trincalo, a branded fool, 
In aſs, a laughing: ſtock to town and country ? 
rt not aſham'd to name him with Antonio? 
Le. Do not thy actions, with thy rude ae. 
Wroclaim thee what thou art ? 

Cric. Notorious clown ! | 
Tri, Villain, th' haſt broke my ſhoulders, 
Le. O did'ſt feel him? a] ; 
Tri. Ay, with a pox. 
Le. Then th' art ſtill T rincalo. 

r hadſt thou been Antonio, he had Sattel. 
Tri, 1 feel it as I am Antonio. 

Cric. Fool! who loves Armellina ? 

Tri. Tis I, *tis I. | 

Cric: Antonio never loy'd his kitchen-maid, 

Tri. Well, I was taken for Antonio, 11 
nd in his name receiv d ten pound in gold, of 
as by his miſtreſs entertain'd ; but thou 
nvy'ſt my happineſs; if th haſt th' ambition 
o riſe as I have done, go to Albumazar, 

d let him change thee to a knight, or lord. 
Cric. Note the ſtrange power of ſtrong imagination, 
Tri. A world of engines cannot wreſt my thoughts, 
om being a gentteman: Iam one, and will be: . 
nd though I be not, yet will think myſelf fo : 
nd ſcorn thee, Cricca, as a ſlave and ſervant. 
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Act. IV. Scen. . 


Cricca, Lelio, Anutexio. 


IS but loſt labour to diſſwade his FOES I 

Believe me, that's your father. 4 
Le, When I drove him hence, 
ght of my blood, his reverend cquntenance 
ook me t'a deep compaſſion. To 


ww 


clear all, 
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| 1 2 Antonio uy | | | 
What money took you voyage 
Ant. „ — and fifceen 
In Barbary gold. Had Lucio kept his word, 
I had carried juſt a hundred, 
Le. Pardon me, father; 
Twas my blind ignorance, not want of duty, 
Tnat wrong'd you: all was intended for a farmer 
Whom an aſtrologer, they faid, transform' d. | 
Ant. How, an aſtrologer * 
Le. When you parted hence, 
Tt ſeems you promis'd Flavia to Pandolfo. 
News of your death arriving; th'old 
Importunes me to ſecond what you purpos'd. 
Conſulting therefore with my friends and kindred, 
Loth my young fiſter ſhould be buried quick 
I'th' grave of threeſcore years, by their advice 
T fully did deny him. He chafes and ſtorms, 
And finds at length a cunning man, that promis'd 
To turn his farmer to your ſhape ; and thus 
Poſſeſs your houſe, and give him Flavia. 
Whereof I warn'd, wrong'd you inſtead of Trincalo 
Ant. Then hence it came they call'd me Trincalo 
And talk'd of an aſtrologer; which names 
Almoſt inrag*d me paſt myſelf and ſenfes. 
Tis true I promis'd, put have oft repented it; 
And much more ſince he goes about to cheat me. 
He muſt not have her, fir. | 0 
Le. I am glad y'are fo reſolv'd. | | 
And fince with us you find that march unequal, 
Let's all intreat you to beftow your daughter rof 
Upon his ſon Eugenio. 
Ant. Son, at your pleaſure 
Diſpoſe of Flavia, „with my full conſent. 
Le. And as you judge him worthy your daug 
Flavia, | | 
Think no leſs of his Sulpitia. | 
Ant. I do: and ever had defire to match 
Into that family ; and now I find myſelf 
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WD, weak, unfit for marriage, you ſhall enjoy her, — 
e can Work Pandolfo by in # 
c.. To deal With him with Na band oY 
WY :- perſwade a mad man: for His love 

lakes him no leſs. All ſpeeches oppoſite © _ 
his fixt defire, and love-corrupted judgment, be 
ecm extream fooleries. Will he conſent e 
o give his daughter to your ſon, and 5 21 
eny him Flavia? Shall Eugenio 1 
pecd or land or love from old Pandolfo, 
Wcing his open rival? 'tis impoſſible. 

e {ought to couzen you; therefore reſolve L 
o pay him in's own money. Be but advis'd of ALY 
y my poor counſel, and one ftroke ſhall cut | 

he hr of his deſi Ss, and with his arrows 

Itrike his own lor o dead, that Albumazar, 

Vith all his ſtars and inſtruments, ſhall never 
vive it freſh motion. | 

Ant. Cricca, to thy direction | 

e yield ourſelves, manage us at thy pleaſure, 

Le. Speak quickly, Cricca, 

Cric. The ground of all this buſineſs 

to catch Trincalo, and lock him faſt * 

ill I releaſe him: next, that no man whiſper 

h' leaſt word of your return. Then will I home, 
nd with a chearful look tell my old maſter, 
hat Trincalo——but ſtay, look where he comes ! 
et's in, and there at leiſure I'll inform you 

rom point to point. Lelio, detain him here, 

ill I ſend Armellina down to "ſecond you, 

roſs him in nothing, call him Antonio, 

nd he's gull'd enough. 

Le. F ear not, let me | lane. 


lo, 
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Vol. IX. 34a 4:1, We ets VRP; 


ALBUMAZAR, 


| AR, IV. Scen. 10. 
Trincalo, Lelio. 


Tri. HIS raſcal, Cricca, with his arguments 
Of malice, ſo diſturbs my gentle thoughts, 

That I half doubt I am not what I ſeem : 

But that will ſoon be clear'd; if they receive me 

In at Antonio's houſe, I am Antonio. 

Le. Signior Antonio, my moſt loving father ! 

Bleſt be the day and hour of your return, 1 
Tri. Son Lelio! a bleſſing on my child; I pray the * ; 

tell me, 

How fares my ſervant Armellina? well! 
Le. Have you forgot my ſiſter Flavia? 
Tri. What, my dear daughter Flavia? no, but firſ 

Call Armellina : for this day we'll celebrate 

A gleek of marriages : Pandolfo and Flavia, 

Sulpitia and myſelf, and Trincalo 

With Armellina. Call her, good Lelio, quickly; 
Lel. T will, fir. 

Tri. So: tis well that Lelio 
Confeſſeth me his father, N ow I am perfect, 
Perfect Antonio. > 
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Act. IV. Scen. 11. g 

Armellina, Trincalo. 77 

Arm. Olgnior Antonio! ä 2 
My long expected maſter ! | A 

Tri. O en 5 

} 


Come, let me kiſs thy brow like my own daughter. 
Arm. Tis too great a favour; I kiſs your foot. 

What fall'n? alas! h6w feeble you are grown, 

12 = With your long travel! 
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Tri. Trae, and being drown'd, 
othing ſo griev'd me, as to loſe thy comp pany. 
zut ſince I am ſafe return'd, for thy good ſervice 
I help thee to a huſband, 
Arm. A huſband, ftr ? 
ome young and luſty youth, or elſe I'll none. 
Tri. To one that loves thee dearly, dearly wench: 
goodly man, like me in limbs and faſhion. 
ws Fic, an old man! how! caſt my lt away, - 
und be no nurſe but his? 
Tri. He's not like me 
n years and gravity, but fair proportion ; 
\ handſome well-ſet man as I. 
Arm. His name ? 
Tri. Tis Tom Trincalo of Totnam. 
urn. Signior Pandolfo's luſty farmer? 
A Tri, That's he. 5 
Arm. Moſt unexpected happineſs ! 'tis the man 
more eſteem than my own life: ſweet maſter, 
Procure that match, and think me ſatisfied 
or all my former ſervice without wages. 
but ah, I fear you jeſt. My poor unworthineſs 
Topes not ſo great a fortune as ſweet 'Trincalo, 
o, wretched Armellina, in and deſpair: 
jack to thy mournful dreſſer ; there lament 
Thyſelf to kitchen-ſtuff, and bones to aſhes, 
or love of thy ſweet farmer. 
Tri. Alas! poor ſoul, 
ow prettily ſhe weeps for me!—Wilt ſee him ? 
Arm. My ſoul waits in my eyes, and leaves my body 
enſeleſs. 
Tri, Then ſwear to keep my counſel, 
Arm. I ſwear 
y th' beauteous eyes of Trincalo. 
Ji. Why, I am Trincalo. 
5 Arm. Your worſhip, fir! why do you flout your 
5 ſervant, 
Light worſhipful Antonio, my reverend maſter? 
Tri. Pox of Antonio, I am Tom Trincalo. 
Wy laugh'ft thou? 


q 
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Arm. Tis deſire and joy, „ 
To ſee my ſweeteſt. 6 


Tri. Look upon me and fee him. 

Arm. I ſay 1 ſee Antonio, and none other. 
Tri. J am within, thy love; without, thy mafter; 
Th' aſtrologer transform'd me for a day. 

Arn. Mock not your poor maid, pray you fir, 

Tri, I do not. 

Now would I break this head againſt the ſtones, 

To be unchang'd ; fie on this gentry, it ſticks 

Like bird lime, or the pox. I cannot part with t. 

Within, I am ftill thy farmer Trincalo. 

Arm. Then muſt I wait, till old Antonio 
Be brought to bed of a fair Trincalo; 
Or flea you, and ftrip you to yourſelf again. 
Tri. Carry me to your chamber. Try me there. 
Arm. O fir, by no means: but with my lovely farme . 

I'd ſtay all night, and thank him. 4 
Tri. Croſs misfortune ! 

Accurſt Albumazar ! and mad Pandolfo ! 

To change me thus, that when I moſt defire 

To be myſelf, I cannot. Armellina, 

Fetch me a looking glaſs. 

Arm. To what end? 
Tri. Fetch one. 

Let my old maſter's bufineſs fink or ſwim, 

T his {weet occaſion muſt not be negle&ed. 

Now ſhall I Know th'aſtrologer's ſkill. O'wonderfal, 

Admir'd Albumazar in two tranſmutations! 

Here's my old farmer's face. How in an inſtant 

I am unchang'd that was ſo long a changing! Here's 

| flat noſe again, &c. 

Now, Armellina, take thy lov'd Trincalo 
To thy deſired embracements, uſe thy pleaſure, 
Kiſs thy belly full. 840 | 
Arm, Not here in publick. | 

T*enjoy too ſoon what pleaſeth, is unpleaſant : 

The world would envy then my happineſs. 

Go in, I'I follow you, and in my bed-chamber 

We'll conſummate the match in privacy. 
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7... Was not the face I wore far worſe than this? 
Nut for thy comfort, wench, Albumazar 
lach died my thoughts ſo deep i'th' grain of gentry, 
W 1'is not a glaſs can rob me of my good faſhion, 

And gentlemanly garb. Follow, my dear. 
= 4. I'll follow you. So, now y'are faſt enough. 
= 7. Help, Armellina, help, I am fall'n i'th' cellar”; 
ing a freſh plantane leaf, I have broke my ſhin. _ 
= 4. Thus have I caught me a huſband in a trap, 
ad in good earneſt meant to marry him. 9 
is a tough clown and luſty: he works day and night; 
dd rich enough for me, that have no portion N 
Wb ut my poor ſervice. Well, he's ſomething fooliſn; 
be better can I domineer, and rule him 

\t pieaſure. That's the mark and utmoſt hight 
Wc wonen aim at. I am reſolv'd; I'll have him, 


— ._ — „ — — 


Act. IV. Scen. 12. 


Lelio, Cricca. 


el. IN, Armellina, lock up 'Trincalo. 
Arm. I will, fir. 
Le. Cricca, for this thy counſel, if't ſucceed, 
ear not thy maſter's anger : Ill prefer thee, 
And count thee as my genius, or good fortune. 
Cric, It cannot chuſe but take. I know his humour 
\nd can at pleaſure feather him with hopes, 
laking him fly what pitch I wiſh, and ſtoop 
Vhen I ſhew foul. 
Le. But for the ſuit of cloaths ? 
Cric, I'll throw them o'er your garden wall. Away, 
aſte to Eugenio and Sulpitia, | 


\cquaint them with the buſineſs, 
Le. I go. | 


's 
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Act. IV. Scen. 12, 


Lelio, Sulpitia. 
Le. HE hopeful iſſue of thy counſel, Cricca, Wl 

Brightens this ev*ning, and makes it more ex 
'The cleareſt day, than a grey morning doth 4 
The blindeſt midnight, raiſing my amorous thoughts 
To ſuch a pitch of joy, that riches, honour,, 

And other pleaſures, to Sulpitia's love, 
Appear like mole-hills to the moon. 

Sul. Lelio! | 
Te. O there's the voice that in one note contains 
All chords of muſick: how gladly ſhe'll imbrace 
The news I give her, and the meſſenger ! | 

Sul. Soft, ſoft, y'are much miſtaken ; for in earnelif 
Jam angry, Lelio; and with you. 

Le. Sweeteſt, thoſe flames | 
Riſe from tlie fire ot love, and ſoon will quench 
I'tu' welcome news I bring you. 

Sul. Stand ſtill, I charge you 
By th' virtue of my lips; ſpeak not a ſyllable, 
As you w gre kiſs ſhould cloſe my choler; 
For 1 muſt chide you. - 

Le. O my Sulpitia, 
Were every ſpeech a piſtol charg'd with death, 
I'd ſtand them all in hope of that condition. 

Sul. Firſt, fir, I hear, you teach Eugenio 
Too grave a warineſs in your ſiſter's love, 
And kill his honeſt forwardneſs of affection 
With your far-fet reſpe&s, ſuſpicious fears: 
You have your r 7 this is dangerous: — 
That courſe were better: for if ſo, and yet _ 
Who knows? the event is doubtful ; be advis'd, 
Tis a- young raſhneſs : your father is your father: 
Take leiſure to conſider. Thus y'ave conſider d 
Poor Flavia almoſt to her grave. Fie, Lelio, 
Had this my ſmallneſs undertook the buſineſs, 
And done no more in four ſhort winters days 


n 
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WT han you in four months; NED vowed my mai- 
F- denhood CN #3 
o the living tomb of a ſad nunner: 

hich for your ſake I loath. 

Lil. Sweet, by your favour, . F 
Sul. Peace, peace: now y'are ſo wiſe, as if ye had 
eaten | 4 
Nothing but brains and marrow of Machiavel : 

ou tip your ſpeeches with Italian morti, 
aniſn ane, and Engliſh guorh Bet. Believe me, 
here is not a proverb ſalts your tongue, but plants 
Whole colonies of white hairs. O what a buſineſs 
Fheſe hands muſt have when you have married me, 
Vo pick aut ſentences that over-year you | 

L. Give me but leave. 1 

Sul. Have I a lip? and you | 
lade ſonnets on't? 'tis your fault, for otherwiſe 
our ſiſter and Eugenio had been ſure 

ong time e' er this. | 

Lel. But ——— 

Sul. Stay, your cue's not come yet. 

hate as perfectly this grey-green of yours, 

Ws old Antonio's green-gray. Fy ! wiſe lovers 

\re moſt abſurd, Were I not full reſolved, 

[ ſhould begin to cool mine own affection. 

For ſhame conſider well your ſiſter's temper, 

Her melancholy may much hurt her. Reſpect her, 

Or ſpight of mine own love, I'll make you ſtay 

1x months before you marry me, 


- [ Lelio awhiſpers. 
Sul. This your fo happy news? return'd, and ſafe ?* ' 


Antonio yet alive: | a 
5 [ Lelio whiſpers. 
Sul. And what then ? o 


| ILelio whiſpers. 
Sul. Well; all your buſineſs muſt be compaſſed 
ith winding plots, and cunning ſtratagems. | 
ook too't: for if we be not married e er next morning, 
Dy the great love that is hid in this ſmall compaſs, | 
D 4 Flavia 
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Flavia and myſelf will teal you both away 

To your eternal ſhame and foul diſcredit. 
Le. How prettily this lovely littleneſs, 4 

In her own breath pleads her own cauſe, and my fiſter ff 

Chides me, and loves! This is that pleaſing temper | 

I more admire, than a continued ſweetneſs 

That over ſatisfies ; tis ſalt I love, not ſugar. 


e e D e ee 
Act. V. Scen. 1. 


Albumazar, Ronca, Furbo, Harpax. 


Alb. O W ? not a ſingle ſhare of this great prize, 
That have deſerv'd the whole? was't noi 
my plot, 
And pains, and you meer inſtruments and porters ? 
Shall I have nothing ? 

Ron. No, not a filver ſpoon. 

Fur. Nor cover of a trencher-falt, 

Har. Nor table-napkin, 

Alb. Friends, we have kept an honeſt traſt and faith 
Long time among us: break not the ſacred league, 
By raiſing civil theft; turn not your furt 
Gainſt your own bowels. Rob your careful maſter ! 
Are you not aſham'd ? | 

Ren. Tis our profeſſion, 

As yours aſtrology. And in the days of old, 
Good morrow thief, as welcome was receiv 'd, . 
As now your worſhip, Tis your own inſtruction. 

Far. The Spartans held it lawful, and th' Arabians, 
So grew Arabia happy, Sparta valiant, 

Har. The world's a theater of theft: great rivers 
Rob ſmaller brooks ; and them the ocean. 

Alb. Have not 1 wean'd you up from petty-larceny, 
Dangerous and poor ? and-nurſt you to full ſtrength 
Of {ate and gainful theft? by rules of art kad 
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ud principles of cheating made you free 


rom taking, as you went inviſible ; 
\nd do ye thus requite me? this the reward 
or all my watchful care ? 

Ron. We are your ſcholars, 


lade by your help, and our aptneſs, able 


o inſtruct others. Tis the trade we live by. 
ou that are ſervant to divine aſtrology, 


5 Do ſomething worth her livery. Caſt figures, 


* 


x 


| ze, - 
Pl)! 


ith 


ns, 


ny, 


Aud 


ake almanacks for all meridians, 
Tur. Sell perſpicils, and inſtruments of hearing, 
urn clowns to gentlemen ; buzzards to falcons, 


WW ur-dogs to grey-hounds ; kitchen-maids to ladies. 


Har. Diſcover more new ſtars, and unknown planets: 
ent them by dozens, flile them by the names 
Df men that buy ſuch ware. Take lawful courſes, 


Wather than beg. 


Alb. Not keep your honeſt promiſe ? 
Fur. Believe none, credit none : for in this city 
Jo dwellers are, but cheaters and cheateez. 
Alb. You promis'd me the greatelt ſhare. 
Ren, Our promile ! 
f honeſt men, by obligations | 
nd inſtruments of law are hardly conftrain'd 
["obſerve their word; can we, that make profeſſion 
}{ lawleſs courſes, do't? | 
Aab. Amongit ourielves ! 
alcons that tyrannize o'er weaker fowl, 
old peace with their own feathers. 
Har. But when they counter 
pon one quarry, break that league as we do. 
Aub. At leaſt reſtore the ten pound in gold I lent you, 
Ron. Twas lent in an ill ſecond, worſer third, 
And luckleſs fourth: 'tis loſt, Albumazar. 
Fur. Saturn was in aſcenſion, Mercury 
Vas then combuſt wiien you delivered it. 
Iwill never be reſtor'd. 
Non. Hali, Abenezra, 
larcha, Brachman, Budda, Babylonicus, 
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And all the Chaldees and the Cabaliſts, 
Affirm that ſad aſpect threats loſs of debts. | 
Har. Frame by your azimuth Almicantarath, 
An engine like a mace, whoſe quality _ 
Of ſtrange retractive virtue may recall 2 
Deſperate debts, and with that undo ſerjeants. 
Alb. Was ever man thus baited by's own whelps? 
Give me a ſlender portion for a ſtock 
To begin, trade again. | 
Ron. Tis an ill courſe | 
And full of fears. This treaſure hath inricht us, 


And given us means to purchaſe and live quiet 
Of th” fruit of dangers paſt. When I us'd robbing, 


All blocks before me look'd like. conſtables, 


Ard poſts appear'd in ſhape of gallowſes, 
Therefore, good tutor, take your pupils counſel : = 
Iis better beg than ſteal ; live in poor clothes, 
Than hang in ſattin. 

Alb. Villains, I'll be reveng'd, 

And reveal all the buſineſs to a juſtice. ; 
Ron. Do, if thou long'ſt to ſee thy own anatomy, 
Ab. This treachery perſwades me to turn honeſt, 
Fur. Search your nativity: ſee if the fortunates 

And luminaries be in a good aſpect, 

And thank us for thy life. Had we done well, 

We had cut thy throat e'er this. 

Alb. Albumazar, | 

Truſt not theſe rogues ; hence, and revenge. 

Ronca. Fellow, away, here's company. * hend 
xn 


de 


Act. | 


 ALBUMAZAR, 


AR. V. Scen. 2. 


Cricca, Pandelfo. 
OW Cricca, maſk thy countenance in Joys 


ric. 
N Speak welcome language of good news 3 
move 

y maſter, whoſe deſires are credulous, 

Ho believe what thou giv'ſt him. If thy deſign 

and at the haven 'tis bound for, then Lelio, 

WE ugenio, and their miſtreſſes, are oblig'd 

„ oath to aſſure a ſtate of forty pounds 

pon thee for thy life. 

Pan. I long to know © 

Now my good farmer ſpeeds ; how Trincalo 

Flath been receiv'd by Lelio. 

Cric. Where ſhall I find him? 

'hat we moſt ſeek ſtill flies us; what's avoided, 

W ollows or meets us full. I am emboſt, 

ith'trotting all the ſtreets to find Pandolfo, 

\nd bleſs him with good news. 

Pan. This haſte of Cricca 

Bodes ſome good : doubtleſs my Trincalo, 

Receiv'd for Antonio, hath given me Flavia, 

-ricca |! 

Cric. Neither in Paul's, at home, nor in the Exchange, 

| or where he uſes to converſe ! he's loſt, 

bend ind mult be cry'd, 

rm Pan. Turn hither, Cricca, Cricca, 

deeſt me not? 

Cric. Sir, the news, and haſte to tell it, 

ad almoſt blinded me. Tis ſo fortunate, 

dare not pour it all at once upqͤn you, 

eſt you ſhould faint, and ſwoon away with joy: 

Tour transform'd Trincalo—— 

Pan. What news of him? 

Cric. Enter'd as owner in Antonio's houſe 

Pan, On. 


Cic. Is acknowledg'd by his daughter Flavia, 
| D 6 


d. 


* 


And 
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And Leho, for their father. 
Pan. Quickly, good Cricca ! 
Cric. And hath ſent me in haſte to bid ou. 
Pan. What? | 
Cric. Come, with your ſon Eugenio ———— 
Pan. And then? | 
Cric.- That he may be witneſs of your marriage, 
But, fir, 1 ſee no ſigns of ſo large goodneſs 
As I expected, and this news deferv'd. 
Pan. Tis here, tis here, within. All outward fl 
| toms, 
And characters of joy, are poor expreſſions 
Of my inward happineſs. My heart's full, 
And cannot vent the paſſions. Run, Cricca, run, 
Run as thou lov'ſt me, call Eugenio, 
And work him to my purpoſe : thou can'ſt do it. 
Haſte, call him inſtantly. 
Cric. I fly, fir, 


— 


Act. V. Scen. 3. 


Panudbſſo. 


OW ſhall I recompence this aſtrologer, 
1 This great Albumazar ? through whoſe learnt 
FILL hands 
Fortune hath pour'd the effect of my beſt wiſhes, 
And crown'd my hopes. Give him this chain ! alas, 
*T'is a poor thanks, ſhort by a thouſand links 
Of his large merit. No, he muſt live with me 
and my ſweet Flavia, at his eaſe and pleaſure, 
Wanting for nothing. And this very night 
I'll get a boy, and he erect a figure 
Jo calculate his fortunes 80, there's Trincalo 
Antoniated, or Antonio Intrinculate. 
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Act. V. Scen, 4. 


Antonio, Pandolfo, Lelio, Eugenio. 


1b. CO [gnior Pandolfo ! welcome. 
Lel. Your ſervant, fir. 
Pan. Well met, Antonio ; my prayers and wiſhes 
ave waited on you ever. N 
Ant. Thanks, deareſt friend. 
o ſpeak my danger paſt, were to diſcourſe 
f dead men at a feaſt, Such ſad relations 
ecome not marriages. Sir, I am here 
Neturn'd to do you ſervice. Where's your ſon ? a 
Pan. He'll wait upon you preſently. 
Eng. Signior Antonio! 
lappily welcome. 
Ast. Thanks, Eugenio. 
WHow think you, gentlemen, were it amiſs 
o call down Flavia and Sulpitia, 
[hat what we do, may with a full conſent 
Be entertain'd of all ? 
Pan. Tis well remember'd. 
Eugenio, call your ſiſter. 


Ant. Lelio, call my daughter. 


mn 
— 


— — 


AQ. V. Scen. 5. 


Pandolfo, Antonio. 


Pan, Iſely confider'd, Trincalo ; 'tis a fair pro- 
logue 

To the comedy 3 Now I confeſs 

Albumazar had equal power to change 

And mend thy underſtanding with thy body. 

Let me embrace and hug thee for this ſervice: 

:1's a brave onſet : ah, my ſweet Trincalo! 

Aub. How like you the beginning! 


rn 


ad 


I Pan. 


86  ALBUMAZAR, 


Pan. Tis o' th' further ſide 
All expectation. 
Ant. Was't not right, and ſpoken 
Like old Antonio? 
Pan. Tis moſt admirable ! 
Were't he himſelf that ſpoke, he could not better't, 
And, for thy ſake, I with Antonio's ſhape 
May ever be thy houſe, and 's wit thy inmate. 
But where's my plate, and cloth of filver ? 
— Ant. Safe. * 
Pan. They come. Keep ſtate, keep ſtate, or alli 
diſcover'd. 8 


— — 7 8 | 
Act. V. Scen. 6, 
| Antonio, Pandelfo, Eugenio, Lelio, Flavia, Sulpitia. 


( 

Art. L Ugenio, Flavia, Lelio, Sulpitia, 1 

Marriages once confirm'd, and conſummate, i ; 

Admit of no repentance, Therefore tis fitting I 

All parties, with full freedom, ſpeak their pleaſure, 

Before it be too late. C 
Pan. Good ! excellent! I 
Ant. Speak boldly therefore. Do you willingly F 

A 
G 


Give full authority, and what I decree, 
Touching theſe buſineſſes, you'll all perform ? 
Eug. I reſt at your diſpoſe : what you determine, 


With my beſt power I ratify ; and Sulpitia, U 
I dare be bold to promiſe, ſays no leſs, T 

Sul. Whate'er my father, brother, and yourſelf Sy 
Shall think convenient, pleaſeth me. 

Lel. In this, 1% 
As in all other ſervice, I commit myſelf Ar 
To your commands; and ſo, I hope, my ſiſter, 

Fla. With all obedience : for diſpoſe of me He 
As of a child, that judgeth nothing good, Bed 
But what you ſhall approve. W. 


Ant. And you, Pandolfo? 


Pan, 


ALBUMAZARG 87 


pan. I moſt of all. And, for I know the minds 
Of youth are apt to promiſe, and as prone 


ro repent after, tis my advice they ſwear 
=” obſerve, without exception, your decree. 


Pat 


Fla. Content. 
$4]. Content. 
Pan. By all the powers that hear 


ogaths, and rain vengeance upon broken faith, 
I promiſe to confirm and ratify 


Your ſentence. 
Lel. Sir, I {wear no leſs. 
Eug. Nor I. : 
Fla. The ſelf-ſame oath binds me. 
Sul. And me the ſame. 
Pan. Now, Antonio, all our expeQation 


| Hangs at your mouth. None of us can appeal 
From you to higher courts, 


Ant. Firſt, for preparative 


Or ſlight præludium to the greater matches, 

! muſt intreat you, that my Armellina ; 
ze match'd with Trincalo. Two hundred crowns 
I give her for her portion. 


Pan. Tis done. Some reliques 
Of his old clownery, and dregs o' th* country, 


8 Dwell in him ſtill. How careful he provides 


For himſelf firſt ! content. And more, I grant him 
A leaſe for twenty pounds a year. 
Ant. I thank you. 
Gentlemen, fince I feel myſelf much broken 
With age, and my late miſeries, and too cold 
To entertain new heat, I freely yield | 
Sulpitia, whom I lov'd, to my ſon Lelio. 
Pan, How cunningly the farmer hath provided 
T” obſerve the *femblance of Antonio's perſon, 
And keep himſelf ſtill free for Armellina ! 
Ant. Signior Pandolfo, y*are wiſe, and underſtand 
How ill hot appetites of unbridled youth * 
Become grey hairs. How grave and honourable 
Were't for your age to be enamour'd 


With the fair ſhape of virtue, and the glory 


of 
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Of our fore-fathers ! then would you bluſh to think; 
How by this doatage, and unequal love, 
You ſtain their honour, and your own. Awake, 
. Baniſh thoſe wild affections, and by my example 
Turn to your repoſed ſelf. 
Pan. To what purpoſe, pray you, 
Serves this long proeme? on to th' ſentence, 
Ant. Sir, 
Conformity of years, likeneſs of manners, 
Are Gordian knots that bind up matrimony. 
Now, betwixt ſeventy winters and ſixteen, 
There's no proportion, nor leaſt hope of love. 
Fie ! that a gentleman of your diſcretion, 
Crown'd with ſuch reputation in your youth, 
Should, in your weſtern days, loſe th* good opinion 
Of all your friends; and run to th' open danger 
Of cloſing the weak remnant of your days 
With diſcontentment unrecoverable. ; 
Pan. Rack me no more; pray you, let's hear ti 
ſentence. g 
Note how the aſs would fright me, and endear 
His ſervice; intimating that his power 
May overthrow my hopes. Proceed to th* ſentence. i 
Ant. Theſe things conſider'd, I beltow my daugian 
Upon your ſon Eugenio, whoſe conſtant love, b 
With his ſo modeſt carriage, hath deſerv'd her. 
And, that you freeze not for a bed-tellow, 
I niarry you with Patience. 
Pan. 'Treacherous villain ! 
Accurſed Trincalo ! I'll ——But this no place: 
He's too well back d. But ſhortly, when the date 
Of his Antonioſhip's expir'd, revenge 
Shall ſweeten this diſgrace. | 
Ant. Signior Pandolfo, 
When you recover yourſelf, loſt deſperately 
In diſproportion'd doatage, then you'll thank me 
For this great favour. Be not obſtinate: 4 
Diſquiet not yourſelf. 1 4 
Fan, I thank you, fir, [Manet Pandi 


Act 
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Act. V. Seen. 7. 


Pandolfo. 


N D that you freeze not for a bed-fellow, 

I marry you with Patience—traiterous villain ! 
it not enough to wrong me, and betray me, 
t t muſt be done with ſcoffs ? Accurſed Trincalo! 
a ne moſt miſerable! I that when ] thought 
embrace young Flavia, ſee her before my face 
ſtow'd upon my ſon ! my ſon my rival! 
his is Eugenio's plot, and his friend Lelio's ; 
ho, with my ſervant Cricca, have conſpir'd, 

d ſuborn'd Trincalo to betray his maſter. 

Why do I rage 'gainſt any but myſelf, 
at have committed ſuch a ferious buſineſs 
Wo th' hands of a baſe clown, and ignorant? 
ee mine error, but no means to help it. 

Wy the ſweetneſs of revenge is left me, 

ich I muſt execute: th' hours of 's gentry 

e now clean ſpent. I'll home, and there attend him. 
[ Exit, 


— * — a 


Act. V. Scen. 8. 


Trincalo drunk, but ſomething recover'd. 


} Elcome, old truſty Trincalo, good farmer, wel- 
come! Give me thy hand, we muſt not part 
eafter. Fie, what a trouble *tis to be out of a man's 
f gentlemen have no pleaſure but what I felt to- 
a team of horſes ſhall not drag me out of my pro- 
Lon, There's nothing amongſt them but borrowing, 
npounding for half their debts, and have their purſe 
tor the reſt, cozen'd by whores, frighted with huſ- 
ds, waſh'd in wet hogſheads, cheated of their cloaths, 

falling in cellars for concluſion, 
Act. 
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Act. V. Scen. g. 


Pandblfo at the window, Trincals. 


Pan. Precious piece of villainy | are you ul 
chang'd ? | 
How confident the rogue dares walk the ftreets ! 
Trin. And then ſuch quarrelling ! never a ſuit I wil 
to-day," but hath been ſoundly baſted. Only this fa 
ful country-caſe 'ſcap'd fiſt- free; and, be it ſpoken nA, 
good hour, was never beaten yet ſince it came fi 
fulling. 
Pan. Baſe treacherous villain! 
. [Beats him with à fu 
Trin. Is this the recompence of my day's work! 
Pan. "You marry me to Patience | there's patience, 
She's a good bed-fellow : have patience, 
Trin. You'll beat me out on't, fir, How hau 
wrong'd you ? 
Pan. So as deſerves th' expreſſion of my fury, 
With th' cruel'ſt torture; I can execute. 
Trin. Vou kill me, ſir. a 
Pan. Have patience. | 
Trin. Pray you, fir !. 
Pan. Seek not by humble penitence t' appeaſe me: 
Nothing can ſatisfy. 
Trin. Farewell humility ; 
Now I am beaten ſober. [Takes away Pandolfo 2 
Shall age and weakneſs maſter my youth and ſtrengiui 
Now ſpeak your pleaſure : what's my fault ? 
Pan. Dar'ſt deny 
Thy own act done before ſo many witneſſes ? 
Suborn'd by others, and betray my confidence 
With ſuch ſtrong impudence ? 
Fri. I have been faithful 
In all you truſted me. 
« Pan. To them, not me. 


2 mom a proeme ſtuft with grave advice, 
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a learned counſel, you could ſhow'r upon me 
fore the thunder of your deadly ſentence ! 
d give away my miſtreſs with a ſcoff! - 
Trin. I give your miſtreſs ? 
pan. Didſt not thou decree 
Wontrary t our compact, againſt my marriage? 
Trin. Why, when was I your judge ? 
Pan. Juſt now, here. 
7... See your error! then was I faſt lock'd in Auto- 
os cellar: where making virtue of neceſſity, I drunk, 
k drunk, and waking, found myſelf cloath'd in chis 
mer's ſuit, as in the morning. 
Pan. Didſt not thou ſweaf to enter Antonio's houſe, 
Id give me Flavia for my wife? and after, 
ore my own face, gav'ſt her to my ſon? 
Trin. Ha, ha, ha. 
[hilft Trincalo laughs and lets fall the flaff, Fan- 
dolfo recovers it, and beats him. 
| Par. Can'ſt thou deny it? 
Trin. Ha, ha, ha, 
Lave you got miſtreſs Patience ? ha, ba, ha, 
Pau. Is not this true ? 
Trin. Ha, ha, ha, 
Pan. Anſwer me, 
Trin. Ha, ha, ha, wan 
Pan. Was't not thus? 
7rin. I anſwer, 
rſt, I never was transform'd, but gull'd, | 
s you were by the aſtrologer, and thoſe that called me 
Antonio. 
o prove this true, the gentleman you ſpoke with was 
Antonio, 
he right Antonio, ſafely return'd from Barbary. * 
Pan. Oh me, what's this ? 
Trin. Truth itſelf. 
Pan. Was't not thou that gav'ſt the — ? 
Trin. Believe me, no ſuch matter: 
ne'er was gentleman, nor otherwiſe 


han what I am, unleſs * twere when I was drunk, 


e 
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Pan. How have I been deceiv'd? good Trincalo 
Pardon me, I have wrong'd thee. 
Trin, Pardon you ? 
When you have beaten me to paſte, good Trincalo, 
Pardon me ? 5 
Pan. I am ſorry for't; excuſe me. a 
Trin. I am ſorry I muſt excuſe you. But I pai 
you. | | 
Pan. Now tell me where's the plate and cloth 
ſilver, | 
The gold and jewels which the aſtrologer 
Committed to thy keeping ? 
Trin. What plate, what jewels? 
He gave me none. But when he went to change me 
After a thouſand circles and ceremonies, | | 
He binds me faſt upon a form, and blinds me 
With a thick table napkin. Not long after 
Unbinds my head and feet, and gives me light : 
And then I plainly ſaw, that I faw nothing: 
The parlour was clean ſwept of all was in't. 
Pan. Oh me! Oh me! 
Trin. What ails you, fir ? what ails you? 
Pan. I am undone, I have loſt my love, my plate, 
My whole eſtate, and with the reſt myſelt. | 
Trin. Loſe not yaur patience too. Leave this lama 
ing, 
And lay — town ; you may recover it. 
Pan. is to ſmall purpoſe. In, and hold thy pea 


Act. V. Scen. 10. 


Cricca, Pandolſo. 
Cric. HERE ſhall I find my maſter to coult 
him 
With welcome news ? he's here ; news, news ! 
News of good fortune, joy, and happineſs ! 
Par. Cricca, my ſadneſs is uncapable 


Of better tidings : I am undone ! moſt miſerable ! 
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vic. Offend not your good luck, y'are now more for- 
tanate 

an when you roſe this morning : be merry, fir, 

eer up yourſelf, y have what you wiſh'd, fear nothing, 

an. May be Antonio newly repents himſelf, 

th purpoſe to reſtore Flavia. 

cca, what is't ? where's all this happineſs ? 

ic, Lock'd in Antonio's cloſet. 

5 %. All alone? 

e that's Flavia. Is not Eugenio 

er'd to enter? 8 

(ic. Antonio keeps the key: 

creature enters but himſelf: all's ſafe, 

Wd {hall be ſo reſtor' d. | 

an. O my. ſweet Cricca ! 4 

ic. And they that wrong'd you, moſt extreamly 
ſorry, 

ady to yield you any ſatisfaction. 

Pan, Is't poſſible they ſhould fo ſoon repent them, 

at injur'd me ſo lately? tell me the manner 

at cauſed them to ſee their error. 

Cic. I'll tell you, fir. 

ing juſt now at old Antonio's houſe, 

e thunders at the back door, enters, and preſſes 

d ſpeak in private with young Lelio; 

as inſtantly admitted: and think you who? 

was your aſtrologer Albumazar. 

nen he had ſpoke awhile, Lelio and Antonio 

haſte command me fetch a conſtable. | 

Fan. How can this ſtory touch my happineſs ? 

Cric. I up and down through fliiny ale-houſes, 

oudy tobacco-ſhops, and vapouring taverns, 

y mouth full of inquiry, at laſt found one. 

"ar. What of all this? is't poſſible a conſtable 

ncerns my good? 

ric. And following my directions, 

ent to a tippling-houſe, where we took drinking 

irce handſome fellows with a great cheſt, attach'd 
them, | 

d brought all to Antonio. 


, 


Pan, 
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Pan. Well, what then? TE, 
Cric. Theſe were the aſtrologer's * ae 


Robb'd you through the ſouth window. . 
Pan. I thought thou. hadſt ſpoke 


Of Flavia's reſtoring. 
Cric. I mean your plate 7 

And treaſure ; pray you, fir, 1s't not great happineſs 
To re-obtain three thouſand pounds i in value, XZ 


Deſperately loſt ? and you ſtill doat and dream 
Of Flavia, who by your own conſent 
And oath is promiſed to your ſon Eugenio. 

Pan. Forward. 

Cric. Within this cheſt Antonio found your plate; 
Gold, jewels, cloth of filver, nothing periſh'd, 
But all ſafe lock'd till you acknowledge it. 

And ſince Albumazar of his own accord 

Freely confeſſed, and ſafe reſtor d your treaſure z 
Since tis a day of jubilee and marriage, | 
Antonio would intreat you to releaſe 

And pardon the aſtrologer: Thanking your fortune, 
That hath reſtor'd you to your wealth and ſelf, 
Both which were loſt i th' fooliſh love of Flavia. 

Pan, Reaſon hath clear'd my ſight, and drawn the 
Of doatage that ſo dark'd my underſtanding. - 
I clearly ſee the ſlavery of affe&tions; 

And how unſuitable my declining years 
Are for the dawning youth of Flavia. 

Let the beſt joys of Hymen compaſs her, 
And her young huſband, my Eugenio, 
With full content. And fince Albumazar 
By accident cauſed all this happineſs, 

I freely pardon him, and his companions ; 
And haſte to aſſiſt the marriages and feaſts. 

Cric. Why now you ſhew yourſelf a worthy gen 

man, 


: 
* 
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Act. V. Scen. ulf, 


Trincalo, Cricca. : 
2 RICCA, I over-heard your news : all party 
are pleas'd | 
cept myſelf : Is there no news for Trincalo ? 
Cricca. Know'ſt it not? in and ſee: Antonio 

Wath given thee Armellina with a portion, 

N vo hundred crowns ; and old Pandolfo bound 
Wy cath t'aſlure thee twenty pounds a year, 

Wor three lives. | | | 

Jin. Ha 


Cric. Come in. 
Trin. I'll follow. 
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744 ON hundred crowns? and twenty found g gear | 
1 For three good lives? Cargo! hai Trincalo! . 
My wife's extreamly buſy, dreſſing the ſupper 

For theſe great marriages ;\ and I not idle, 

So that I cannot entertain you here 

As I wwould elſewhere. But if you come to Totnam _.. 
Some four days hence, and aſe for Trincalo 1 
At th' fign 0 th Hogſhead; Til mortgage all my livu 
To bid you welcome. You that dove Trincalo 
And mean to meet, clap hands and make t' a bargain, 
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272 Pen ita ue Fable Fe N Fr mea 
St. John's College, Oxford; auhen Are 
Laud was "Prefident there, and had a Mind to go inl 
Orders, but Laud objected againſt him, becauſe he badi 
, Mole on his left Cheek ; upon which he went to Cats 
bridge, and took Orders there. He afterwards became a 
Schoolma ſter at St. Albans, then turn d Roman Catbulich 
bent to London; betook himſelf ta tbe Study of Dramatid 
Poetry, and wrote for tht Stage. He had alſo for jon 
Time a Commiſſion in the Army; which was procur d hin 
by his great Friend, the Dale of Newcaſtle ; whom, it i 
Said, he uſed to afſift in the Plays, which were publiſ' 
by his Grace. In the great Fite-of London, in 1666; 
being then 72 Years old, he wwith Bis ſecond Wife, wen 
driven from their Habitation in Fleet-ſtreet to St. Gils 
in the Fields, where being overcome with the Fright, au 
diſconſolate for their | Loſſes, they both dy'd tm one Day 
and were bury'd in the ſame Grave in St. Giles's Churd 
Yard. Mr. Shirley was a very voluminous Writer, « 
his Plays, beſides the two following, are as follow, Vil 
The Ball; Changes, or Lowe in a maze ; Conſtant Mail 
or Lowe wvill find out the Way ; Coronation ; ; Grateft 
Servant ; Hide Park ; Hamorous Courtier ; Lady of Ple 


- fart 


UwJ7 * 
; Lowe-Tricks, or the School of Compliments 3 Oppor- 
unity ; Saint Patrick for Ireland ; Witty Fair One; The 
Prothers ; The Sifters 3 Honoria and Mammon: Come + 
. Philip Chabot, Admiral "i France; Love's Cruel 
, Revenge; the: Politiciax ;""the' Traytor.z/ the 
Cardinal: Tragediet. Due“ Miftrefs ; Exa Pe; Cen 
ian of Venice i Royal Maſter; Wedting; Young Admi- 
/: Court-Secret; Doubtful Heir; Impoſture: Tragi- 
 o1:4ies. Arcadia, a Paſtoral, Contention for Honour 
1 id Rithes ; Cupid and Death; . — 

Bau, Maſques : And the Contention of 

h ſſes for the Armour of Pi an Ee 
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© Dramatis . 8 0 * 


Azard, the Gameſter. 
| 5 Wilding, a-rake. » 1 up wh 
* Laddre, in love with Leonom. 
Beaumont, in hoe with Violante. * 
Acreleſs, ; 
Littleſtock, & game/ters. | 
Sellaway, 
Barnacle, an old cit. 
His Nepheac, a young cit. 
Sir Richard Hurry. 


Mrs. Wilding, Wilding's wife. 
Penelope, her conſin. 
Leonora, fir R Hurry's daughter, in love qvith 


Delamore. 
Violante, in l with Beaumont. 


Page, Dwvindle, Serwants, Officers Dei Fiddler, 
Surgeon, Lord, Knight, and Country-gentleman. 
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* 11 
Enter e Wikdng and nie gur. 
Vi Wins.” 


=T@ HAT need rn ebe 
wo CHAM Pen. Pray collect 
| Yourſelf, remember what you are, and 
x 42 Whoſe. 2 
Von have a virtuous -gentlewoman'; : 
think 


Upon your faith to her. 
Mil. Think of a fiddle-ſtick ! 
hie you put me in the mind of what I am, 
E 3 You 


«= * 


10 De Gans TER. 
uite Ms yourſelf," My wife I allow) | 


You 
Your kinſwoman far off; to whom, (a.widow, |. 

our father left you, with nene e 11 7 = 
"Which, by her marriage I have in poſſeſſion 35:07; lM 


And you too: therefore, as you hope to be 
In due time worth a huſband, think upon t. 
I can deſerve reſpect; then wiſely wh —_ FA) 
ey ou would keep 74 Ii 
4 


7, This is but a trial | 
Of my ſtrength; for I know you VERS. more © larly, 
(Should I conſent) than ſhipwreck your own —_— 
But take heed, fir, how you proceed to jeſt 
With frailty ; left too much diſordering 
Your good thoughts, you forget, and by degrees 
Loſe your own innocence. ' A B. 
Wil. I jeſt? you ld have me wants and yet y 
| ould not think it ſuch a wonder to love. Come, ſil 
off this froſt ; it ſpoils ther; your nature ſnould be f 
and flexible. Perhaps thou think'ſt I do not love ta 
heartily, I know: not how to give thee better teſtimai 
than by offering myſelf to thee : if my wife die, a 
to one ſhe's not immortal, we may couple t 0 
Wa 
Pen, What argument is this to aſſure the truth Uh, 
affection to me, that break your vows'to her? 
Mil. Oh] great argument, and yo obſerves; | 
was a widow when I married her; thou w A yo 


maid, and handſome. —_ 1 
Pen. Can you be ſo ungrateful, to puniſh wha om 
ſhould reward? Remember, ſir, ſhe brought yo ! 


wealth you have; took you from nothing * 
mil. There's reaſon then for nothing I:ſhould f 
her. Hang her eftate ! I was held a proper man; 
in that point deſerv'd her, an' ſhe had millions. 4 
were free again, I would not draw iᷣth' team of 10 
riage, for ten ſubſidies; not to command a province. 
Pen. Vet you faid, were your wife dead, 50 
marry me. ; $00.9 10029 18 


De GAE TEN. 40g 
Nil. Only the, and no body elſe. gr 911 5 00 Y 


Pen, 'Twere dangerous to have many. 20771: 1oY 
il. To have: ones is little leſs than hebel, ou. 
ot promiſe? For ai ren T Sqn 150 Iv 

Enter miſtreſs Wilding. 7 1A 


Pen. What? 1 L. 15 Nr rn 1 

Vil. A'courſe you know my meaning. . web 

Mi/. I do not like this whiſpering 3 why with 

o cloſe in parly ? | 

il. Wo't thou do this feat for me ko 

is finiſh*d in a pair of minutes. N 

Pen. Ves, upon one condition. j: 

Mil. What condition? 

Pen. That your wife give conſett; you ſhall den 
command me. mil 

Wil. Pl undertake to go a age 

o jeruſalem, and e Went d 

did not love thee, love thee infinitely : 

bars all; *twonot do My wife! I hope derbe, 

e has not eaves-dropp'd us. What pity tis | 

be cannot find the way to heavin? I ſhould not 

rouble her in haſte. Theſe wives will have no 
— Butlins b Now; hay, 

ut ſtick to us ever y ! Now, f 

ow did your weer laſt night? you look N 

ls you had not done your prayers yet s # won't diſturb 

bol 0¹ 23% 

Mi/. "Pray, fir, ſtay; let me but ko 

dme reaſon, why: you uſe me thus unkindly } vt 

| 1 have been guilty of offence, I am not Mio 

alt hope, but with the knowledge of my error 

Tis poſſible I amend and pleaſe * [ 

Wil. I do not Hike: you. 4 f gi 

Mi/. You did marry me. 

Wil. _ I pen here's to much record 
or't. 

would there were a parſon to unmarry us! 7 

any of our clergy had that faculty, 

le might repair the old, and build as many 

ew abbeys — the kingdom, in a „ | "0 


E 4 


164 De Gaist x. * 
Shall I ſpeak truth? I never much affected thee:'. i 
I married thee for thy ſoul s fake; not thy body, 
And ſhall as ſoon get children on't : 3 —— 
„Ido hot hate tlliee. Witneſs, I dare kiſs; KEY 
Hold thee by the hand, ang-Nloep-imith6-ſamb hiv; Fo 
And in thy bed ſometimes ſomething has been dont. 
1Mi/. Within the memory of man; but—— : 
What, far? 
Wil. You have Aa ſcurvy quality wiſe 3 I told] i 
one _ 2 
Miſ. Once more; ad Pl-comett-ic: -- 
Wil. You are given to be jealous... I cannot = 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company bd 
Whole days, ly out a nights, but you lupe 
I am wanton. *Tis ill done; it becomes no nd 
N Woman that loves her huſband, to be jealous, Wl 
| What e'er ſhe ſees or hears. Mend, mend this ſauk: 
| You do not know, how it may work upon me. 
Some wife will bid her huſband's leverets welcome z 
| Keep houſe together, and provide clean THT 
And culliſes to fortify ; you ne'er did it: 
Know her own chamber, and not come forth 
Till the be ſent for ; if her huſband kiſs her 
Sometimes, allow her clothes and other trinkets z- 
Suffer her carve at table; ſhe is ſatisſy'd ; _ -- 
And none o'th* pariſhtalk ; ſhe carries it 
So handſomly. Theſe morals I have read . - 


Before now, but you put them not in tiſe: 
Nor, for aught I perceive, have diſpoſition tobt: 
Therefore I'll take my courſe. 1 


Mi. To ſhew I can oy 
Be obedient to my griefs ; "ES this time, fir, 
I wonot urge with one unwelcome ſyllable, 
How much I am negleQed ; I'll conceal it 
Joo from the world: your ſhame muſt needs be mine. 
I ſee you do not love me; where your heart | 
Hath plac'd.a worthier thought, let it dwell ever; 
Freely purſue your pleafures ; I will have 
No paſſion that ſhall mutiny ; you are, 
And ſhall be lord of me ſtill. 


1 The: GAME TER 105 
17;1.- I like this, if it be no diſgwiten 3 1 bas 
Mi/. Do not ſuſpect me: VB; 20} Sant Daum I 
would ſwear bx a Kiſs, f wea-weuchGafe dt 51. be 
Vou ſhall not keep a ſervant, that ſhalli be more humble. 
Wil. Andobedient di 21+ vo BENS prott 


4 
L M.. In all thing. br i; bt 
| = But if I bring home a —— wo N 
i, I'll call her ſiſter. 2 A 
1 Wil. What if there be ane 3 191 0 * 1 ; 
Already, that does pleaſe me? will you not 
Repine, and look/awry-upon' —— 0 . 
ake much of one another ? + 14 op nn 7 
Mi/. So you will but ſometimes ſmile on me = PI 
indeavour. GA 


il. Well ſaid, this may do a upon me; a8 
W find you prompt in this, I may conſider 
WOther matters: to tell you true, I love... 
our kinſwomen. | 

IMif, How ? | we Ei wiv git arnrot 
Wil. I'th* way you wot on; bat o 9 
W find her cold and peeviſh. How ſhe may 

te brought about, I know rot. Twould ſhew well, 
\nd be a precedent for other wives, 
f you would put your help to't. 
Miſ. Goodneſs bleſs me 
Wil. One woman with another can do more, Liz N 
n ſuch a cauſe, than twenty men. I do not 
1 ander, you ſee, out of the blood ; this will 
be a way to juſtify your obedience.- > _ 

Miſ. You ſhew a tyrant now; and fend of Sid 
My ſoul to patience, murder bot. [Exit, 
Wil. I have gone too far a' conſcience; this may +» 

Spoil all: and, now I think upon't, I was. #1 

\ coxcomb to diſcover any party. Gr woll 

ve, WH) muſt deny't again; r Ar mot O0 

ore cloſely. —— How now, Will? ob oN II 

Enter Hax ar. 

Hax. How now, Will? is that all? 

ook vp, and aſk me a queſtion like a ma. 
E. MO 17 M104 2 What, 


* 
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What, melancholy? n Dis lig lavedts Aut 0 


Wil. No, no; a toy, a trifle 1 
Hax. That ſhould'be, a woman; *who” it chou 
thinking on? * Ap IEJY AO SY Ly 4 
2 nag o ⏑ẽ“ n 
il. 1 was thinkin ——Y wy wiſe! ' OY, 2A 


Hax. 1 met her ſad, A d 4 . TO Q 

Wil. I cannot bs her ; Ft, 19% 
45 have had a dialogue; come, thou know 
i Thofſotey 40% 127 e eee ee en 


* When do'ſt mean to lie with Her? 

wil. I kiiow not; but I have offer'd far conciin: f 
She is very confident, J do not doat 
Upon her beauty; I have told her, fer, 
I love her kinſwoman. 

Hax. V are not ſo mad ? 75 


Wil. The world's deceiv'd in ther; wen given N 
leave 0? eib s 0 
To ramble where I liſt ; aid feed u 
What beſt delights i my appetite. W 
Haz, He that has eee 0) UNE 
An ambition to be ſtrangled in his deen, ber ol 


May tell his wife he loves another woman. 
VI. But T was not content with this. Becauſe T 
The other wench was ſomewhat obſtinate, 


I I muſt needs urge my wife to r 10 
: And mold her for my purpoſe.” oo 1 : 
Hax. And the conſented tooꝛ?˖ e 
Wil. No, twould not do- 3 10 


This went againſt her ſtomach, and we 


Can be fo patient, to know her rival 


— 


ined! 
Ha. Next time you ſee her, look to/ preſented 
With your miftreſs' noſe for this. Do'ſt N a AV 


I'th' fame roof, and leave her eyes to ſee thee a 
Again? Iam ſorry Wee. * y 
Wil. Tam confident bas My 


She dare not: but for all that, would I had * Hen Di 
Been leſs particular. | 150 = 
Haz. Come, I love thee well; A 


But not thy wit, to carry things. no handſomer : 


The; GAMESTER: 107 
vou muſt anravel again, and make your wats: +177 
gelieve you did but try her. 5 on oO 
Ho no-. what's the news here ? ol 11 A 

Enter Officers with Delamors * 

10. Quickly to Nn bear him, ey. var I 
Haz. What's the buſine 4 of 
2 Of. Nothing, fr bat — —— kil'd; and 

we are den eraſe Tarts I Wan 
arrying him to a ſurgeon. 

Wil. Tis Jack Delamore 3 he is not dd. Ha, who 

hurt him? + 7 N 
Hax. Matter Beaumont: e cannot ſtay, * 
Wil. Why, they were friends. 
2 Of. But wine made them fall out; ſome fay, Pont 
Their miſtreſſes. er 
Mil. ] did expect a woman at one end on't. _ 
What miſerable fools are men, to kill! 
One another for theſe cockatrices lk 
Hax. I am for Beaumont. 
Wil. It . — — any miſtreſs would. 
* $ deſperate for her ſervant ; this as Moy 
High and mighty valour. Wer? | 
Haz. Men mult preſerve | 
Their honours, man ; thou doſt not know their quarrel. 
il. Thou art held a piece of a kill-cow too; look 
to't, before the ſeſſions take an order Wye: is' t not a 
great deal ſafer now, to ſkirmiſh with a petticoat, and 
Jtouze a handſome wench in private, than be valiant in 
the ſtreets, and kiſs the gallows fort? Hang, hang this 
foolery ! Let gentlemen rather live, and pay their 
tailors, than let their clothes enrich the hangman' $ 
obe. 
Haz, But ſcirmiſhing, as you call it, with the br 
ticoat, | 
Is by ſome held a way to this preferment : 
Your wenches ha' been ſticklers, and ſome men 
Dropt in their quarrel, 
Wild. Let them be ſuch coxcombs, 
They cannot die too ſoon. Cannot I have 
A lady of pleaſure, but to pleaſe her humour | 
2 E 6 I muit 


I muſt betengag'd to fight and kill men ſor her, «Ml! 
Fecauſe her health's retus'd;z- another's noſeg ir! 5 1: 
Or teeth preferr d ſubſtantial grounds fot wandel, 
We ſpend our hlood too much another wayt 
Confumption take me, if I fight for one of tens: = 
J will drink ſingle beer ſirſt; and live honeſt. 
; [Ore to a ſine paſs l Do not you | 
Think but tis poſſible, I may fight for all this V - 
Haz. There may be cauſes, that have n 21 
But I confeſs no polecats, or lewd ſtrumpets 
Tho I do uſe the trick o'th'fleſh, ſhall drive 
Me to the ſurgeon: I had a mother 51 1 
Mild. And I have a wife! would thou bad' her, 
Hax. No, no; ſhe is well as ſhe is: 
There may be honour to ard theſe. 
Mild. Sometimes. 
Has. But there's a miſchief. /preater has al che; 
A baſe and ferdid provocation, 
Us'd among gentlemen. They cannot n 
About a glaſs of wine, but out flies ſtraight, 
Son of a whore !. Dead mothers muſt be torn 
Out of their graves, or living have their names 
Poiſon'd by a prodigious breath: it were 
A brave and noble law, to make his tongue 
Be cut for't; it would ſave much blood i' th year, 
That might be ſpent more honourably. - * - 
Mild. The lie grew a dull provocation; tie 
quicken'd us. But leave this common place, thou 
not help it; let's talk of ſomething elſe. rag} 
this Beaumont? | 
Enter Ran and Officers: | 
Hax. Apprehended|! alas, poor W ! how 16 
Hrn Nec 
IS As you ſee, gentlemen ; call'd to ma} 2 ACCOUl 
Wild. We heard a piece of the misfortune: * 
Be not dejected; he may live. | 
Beau, I fear it. | 
Pray lead me where you pleaſe. Alas, Violante! ti 
news will wound thee too En 
Wild. I'll with him, and know the ſtory. 


> K m N . K 1 * , 
7 A t 
n ſ # 0 2 W ? - ——_ 
E 6 +I» . = / and — 
4 = 


Har 


Hag ä ane 07 * m, 
— him no ſervite”beſide tha, N 


1 Arreigſop Littleftock; and Srlluuay: a 9 
Vhither, whither gentlemen, with your words drawn 
Acre. Doeſt not ſee a gentleman led to priſon? 
el reſcue him from the officers, come join with 68 
'e ſhall draw more to the cauſe. JROY en 15 Jide 
Hax. vou do not meae nm to ae 

ls raſhneſs; hide your ſwords, boadviſed beter 109 
1 y ye know his fact? 41991808 441 283 HW 045 Los | 
Little. He has flain a-gentleman. 59746} $144 Ot N 
BY e is not a; the wound' not mor. 


Ws 


b 


E 


Hax. And will you make one pet e:, it 
Acre. How do'it mean? | 


Haz. Upon nete coal your! bot bab = 


4 


little. [385 9 uf e. A. 

o mutiny, my countrymen ! remember, ul 42 al} 
he recover that is hurt, the other, 

ill come off well enough without your ur: 


eathe, breathe a while you may if you haue a mind 
to't, 

ead of reſcuing, 9 geatleman 44h ee 

d yourſelves too, do danger. OF e e 

Little. He ſays right. en e 

Haz. Tis ſcurvy. wearing hemp 3 you 5 25 
ing. $3.4 1 

ere de more butchers, than ſell fleſh; and citizens 

ave no mercy in their clubs, eſpecially 8 | 

hen gentlemen have ſo little wit, to bring 

eir heads to th*. knocking down; Tis à revenge 

ey owe you for their wives. Oh, take heed mainly 

cout theſe left-handed halberdiers! 

t Acre. Confound em 5 

Haz. How many will you kill, avich your Bd. ſpit? 

hu have more legs and arms at home, which ma'ces 

Ju valiant, - I'l not pare my nails to day; 

d yet I love my friend, as the beſt on you: 


u know I dare fight too; but in this cauſe 


; 
81 


Is 


* ' 
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You 


'd tome Gd Malter Bamade;'s:7 V 10 * 
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110 The 'GamESTER: * 
You muſt needs pardon me. I believe the ſtquteſti, il 
That now would ſeem all re and ſword, will go 
With as ill will to hanging, as another; Wl 
And will become it as ſcurvily; take your con. al 
Sell. I think, tis better | 
Haz. O' th' two, to go to the tavern ; and be dul 
In your own defence; a wench is not ſo dangerous ; 


Nor the diſeaſe that waits upon her. A 
Acre. What if the gentleman that's bars ſhoal di 4 

Then there's no hope for t other 
Haz. Leſs for you ; % wt T&91 vo 


You would be guilty of his — ahh too, o. 8 
And ſnatch him from the law. Why, you may dot; 
Tis pity but the government ſhould thank you; 
And, "it you ſcape the halter for't, it may be 
Another man, in time, may cut your throat: 
And there's one for another, paid in the blood. 
Come, be yourſelves: theſe are not acts of gentlenaſ 
Where ſhame, not honour, ; muſt reward * 5 
Tho' we be wild, nee. i 
He mad out- right. EY _ 7 
| LZattle. I was ever of his A bn 

Acre. Come, let's to the tavern. 

Haz. I am for that coaſt ; now I think upon't, - 
I'll meet you at the new rendezvous withan -. 
This halt hour. ' I —_— a gentleman, 


That has engaged my I' come t ye. 

F'ex you be half drunk. > 254 
Sel. Do not fail. by 
Has, 8 ſack, and think not on't—What [i yt 

e tu 


" TheibufneS, that old Bunade headefred, ; 
My conference? is noe 0 lend me money fue. 
He's here. | 


Enter Mafter "Bela. 

Bar. Maſter Hazard ! 
Haz. I was coming to you, fir. deec 
Bar. I am fortunate to prevent ſo great a trouble ore 
There is a buſineſs, ſir, wherein 1 muſt defire you hic 


vour. du'll 


ſ 


Hax. Mite? command It, Ar. 260300 as, 6s 


N e $A Gy tex dns uuf. "or 5. 
Bar. Nay, uu be thankful-6 "1 TROW'you" are 
gentlemnn e 10358 H ν— 
Hz. That mould incline you to think Wes 
WP 2m not mercenary, © — } 
Bar. I beſeech you, fir, MALO WO H 2] 
WT ſtake me not; rewands are due to vie, * 
4 honour mult be cheriſt d. 3 * | W. 
Hax. What's your purpoſe ASL Sub $1563 60 1 
ray clear my underflanding, b lee acl = 
Bar. To be plain, fr, ee OW 0 


os have a name ith? — a eue fellow. 
H. How, fir, you do not come to jeer — 
Bar. Patience, IL mean you have the eue * 61 
Fa valiant gentleman; one that dares 1 
ght and maintain your honour againſt odds. 
ee ſword- men do acknowledge ybu; the bailifs me 
eve their diſtance); all the ſwapgering-puſſs © | 'y 
rike their top-ſails. ' I have heard em in the lee 
y, there goes daring Hazard; a man careleſs = 
f wounds ; and tho' he have not had the wen 
1 —— n wi 
ght with all them that have. WOW? WTI, 
Haz. You have heard this? N r 
Bar. And more, und more; tee not” . E. 
do not all this while account you in * 
he liſt of thoſe are called the blades, whe 
brothels, and break windows ; fright the e 
5 midnight, worſe than conſtables; and ſometmes 
"Ft upon innocent bell-men, to beget 
{courſe for a weekẽ's diet; that ſwear, damme's, 
0 pay their debts; and march like — 
ith poniard, piſtol, rapier, and batoon, © 
they would murder all the king's liege people, 
d blow down ſtreets : no, I repute you valiar.t 
deed, and honour'd ; and come now without 
ible Wore ceremony, to deſire your favour ; 
hich as you are a gentleman, , hope, 
u'll not deny me. 


Haz, 
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Haz. Though your language 
Be ſomething ſtrange, yet becauſe — deny 
Intend me an abuſe, I not queſtion ti 
Pray to the poi do-not think you're come 
To have me be your ſecond. + , - :117t 15 e 
Bar. I am no fighter 
Tho' I have ſeen a fence- ſchool in my days, 
And crack d a cudgel; yet I come —— 
A fighting buſineſs, _ | 1 
Haz. You would have me beat fomebody or you 
Bar. Not fo, noble Hazard: yet 
come to entreat a valiant courteſ, " 
Which Lam willing to requite in money: 
I have brought gold to give you payment, fir; 
'Tis a thing you may eaſily conſent. toy nA. 
And *twill oblige me ever. 


Haz. Be particular. 
Bar. Then thus; e not ignoran [ haves 
phew, fir. - zn 
Hax. Vou have ſo. arty #4; 2 95.5 238 


Bar. One that's like 7 
To be my bein the only one of my name abt 
'That's left : and one that may" in time be e made 
A pretty fellow. 1 

Haz. Very well; proceed. 0 

Bar. You know, or you imagine, that I have 
A pretty eſtate too. 

3 are held a main rich man, fir 3 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. | 

Bar. ner I ſhall ſpend : now I. 

Cloſe ; 
I would have this nephews of mine, converſe with ge 
men. 

Hax. And he does ſo. 

Bar. I'll not pinch him in's a ; 
The univerſity had almoſt ſpoil'd him. 

Haz. With what ? 

Bar. With modeſty ; a thing, you know, 
Not here in faſhion: but that's almoſt cur d; 
I would allow him to be drunk. 
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Hax. You may, fir-/14-1 7 
Bar. Or any thing to ſpeak. Tray a fine centlaman. 
as. With your favour, ſir, let me be umn little 
Wo inte ou; were not you a citizen? 
Bar. es Lonfele'd, fir. bet wat 2 8 
Haz. It being a thriving way. 
© walk wherein you might Aren * nephew, 
yy d'ye not breed him 10 2-1 - 
Bar. I apprehend; _ 
ad thus I ſatisfy you: we that haas T 
Wu breeding from a trade; cits as you Gallen 3 
o' we hate gentlemen ourſelves, ret ara? 50 
bitious to make all our children een, 
W three generations they return again $2 10808 
e for our children purchaſe land ; they — it- 
| ' country ; beget children; and they ſell ; 
Wo poor, and fend their ſons up to be —— 
ere is a whirl in fate. The courtiers make _- 
cuckolds; mark, we wriggle into their 
dates; poverty makes their children citizens 3 
r ſons cuckold them. A circular juſtice! 
he wh turns round. But, once ond; to che wi 
" OE 

Haz. 2 your 8 r A 
Bar. This nephew of mine I do love dearly 3: Ih + 
is all my care l | 
d to preſerve him both in _ and ne A 
ome to you. ets 
az. Now you come to nie, indeed, fir, pupth 
bar. What ſhall I give you, far, to let bin 
az, What? 
har. Pray, be not angry! — 
Wizz. By no means, 

Bar. There is no ſuch e da 1 
pay for't heartily. | 
az, For what? 
ar. What ſhall I give you troth, and let kim 
Haz, What? 4 


bar, Beat you, fir? 
cre, How ? 


$1 
— Jn  & 


* 
1 — 4 


— 


> 


* 4 


Bar. 
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Bar. Nay do not, fir, miſtake me: for-altho* 
I name it coarſely ; I deſire it ſhould be q 
With your conſent, no otherwiſe; My nephev 4 
Is raw, and wants opinion ; and the talk 0 boa 
Of ſack a thing, to beat a gentlemnn 
That all the town's afraid of, would be . 
In's credit, heaven knows what ! Alas, you cannot 
Blame a kind uncle, to deſire all means 
To get his nephew fame, and keep him ſafe * 
And this were ſuch a way — 

Hax. To have me beate. 

Bar. Y'are i'th' right; but do not miſconceire 
Under your favour, my intention is not 
He ſhould much hurt you: if you pleaſe to let hin 
Quarrel, or fo, at tavern, or where elſe 
You ſhall think fit; and throw a pottle- N 

Flax. At my head ? 

Bar. Yes; or lay it be a quast'; till under your 

reſtion,. 

Only that ſome of your acquaintance and 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he — * 
Affront you, and come off with honour handſqmeh, 
Look, here's a hundred pieces ! tell em Yth*-ordinay 
Th'are weight, upon my credit: play em not 
Againſt light gold. This is the prologue to 
My thanks, beſide my nephew ſhall i in private T7 
Atknowledys himſelf beholden. 4 

Hax. A hundred n! 11 want en 

Bar. Right. | | 

Haz. You give me this to let your nephew beat! 2 

Bar. Pray, take me with ye: I do not mean he fh 
By beating, hurt you dangerouſly. You may - 
Contrive the quarrel, ſo that he may draw 
Some blood; or knock you o'er the pate, 1 et | 
And come off bravely : this is all. 

Haz. Well, fir; 
You do not mean, you ſay, he ſhould endanger | 
My life or limbs; all you defire, if I | 
Miſtake not, is to get your nephew credit: 
That being fleſh'd, he may walk ſecurely ; and by 
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liant, een eee Was," A + ao £3" 
o,. You ——ͤ—ͤ—ͤ2 — nde zi mn! 
r. I' put it ap; o on * 05 mo 5 f 
y ſend your nephew to — 

. es peu e and-he mal beat 
#4 

= 

g 

7 

q 

| 


you; | 
tis no bargain. 4607 enz 190% * 
= Not before 
have concluded how things eat hy carry 1d. 
Par, I muſt deſire * — f 
az, Here's my hand. 8H. 1 
Bar. And there's my mo N 9 
az. Your nephew halt Sede, DN Toba) 
e.. Why there's ten pieces more, cauſe —— 
ey ; I! ſend him to ou. 
2. Do fo ; Why this, if the dice favour 9 

bring all | 
lands again, Be ſure you ſend him; $ — 
d words ! for your nephew's credit. 495 
gar. Mum I thank you heartiiß. 869. © 


' ax. _ there ſuch things i“ th world ? Fr —_— 
, re 1 am lad for; | demen, I come; F656 | 
n porter prog TEE ter. 
PALS SSSASSAMASSAALASHACHS 
A 0 7 II. 


* 


AC | 
Enter Mifreſe Wilding 4 — 


HERE's your maſter, boy ? 
ge. I know not, miſtreſs. 

. Come nearer, firrah ; you are of your maſter's 
unſel ſometimes ; come, be true in what 

all deſire, and I ſhall een 
ge. How d' ye mean, miſtreſs ? 

- Pages meet rewards of ſeveral natures : 
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This great man = go us gold ; that lady, gloves, 
T'other, ſilk ſtockings, roſes, garters d but 
The lady and mi whom we ſerve incondinar; 
Reſerves another bounty ſor our cloſeneſ 
Mif. Lſee you can be a wag ; but be juſt roms 


ſecret. 51043 8d « 


Page. As your phyſician, or 7 your looking-gla 9 


That in your abſence cannot be enen 
Jo betray your complexion. 
Mi/. What private miſteſſes does aſter i 
visit; By ©: e195 HH TON WO | 
Page. Who, my maſter? 24] 2008 205 


Alas, forſooth, d ye think he lets me e know ? 


34. Nay, nay, diſſemble not. WI 
Page. I hir coach | 


Sometimes, or ſo, but rite always i? i'th bn IF 
J look at nobody but the paſſengers. | 


I do not fit i'th? fame box at plays with ln 
J wait at tavern, I confeſs, and ſo fort 


And when he has ſup'd, we muſt have time to eat 


And what ſhould I trouble my conſciencdtde 
With being too officious till 1 am called N p94 
Tis true, he waits upon the ladies home 


But tis ſo dark, I know not where they dwell t 


And the next day we have new ones; ”_ meer b 


gern 
To me, and I ſhould beine ot eee 
To catechize em. If now and then thine 10 
Any ſuperfluous caſt waiting- woman, | 
There be ſo many ſerving-men about ber, | 
I cannot come to aſk a queſtion ; 


And how ſhould I know any thing? 


Mi/. I ſee you are old enough tor vice. 

Pa. Alas, forſoot, i 
You know tis ill to do a thing that's nicked, 
But *twere a double fin to talk on't too 
If I were guilty : beſide, - forſooth, I lag We 


_ You would nel er truſt me again, if I ſhould tel you 


Mi/. urs art deceit; it d N Boos na 


* 
CI 
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: I muſt beſeech vou $07 20 29 1 $M! 45512 zig 
1 e excus d. My aer a my milters. 49's 
erkennen een e, _ : 
Wold not fo e 2p 11 7 bl | 
WY fu they tribe. Pages eee, 
n to be cloſe, 


8 Hence, thou old in villainy! #2 n 
3 ſexe me, and bid 010 [1 
eſs Penelope come bhp * 5 02.4 


Ves, n . L ip 
| I know not” Whic way to TAS to me = 
j 3 betray'd he loves her. She is preſent. at 


Enter Penelope. | Og” np Le, 
n. Will you be ſad full, couſin ? Why aye ber 
inder to yourſelf, Truſt me, 1 MV; 5 2 
>] an IR FRI © {46s 2h 
iſ. Sorrow and I 9g 17 
taking leave, I hope ; and theſe are 60 LF 
drops after the oud, has wept his r 2 45 
— finiſn'd, I ſhould ne er be fad more; 3 
ot deſpair. to know it done, . 
= ee depends apon/your oe. 
. My love! 'tis juſtice you command my ſervice 
and I were ſo happy. t 5 
J. Make me ſo, | St Auf Pa 
our conſent to my deſire, 
r. Pray name it. s 
J L onl y alk your lone; pray give it me. 
rn. My _ ! why do you mock my poor heart, 
Which 

dall it has upon you? y 'are poſſeſs'd of that ene? 
. You examine not 
extent of my requeſt ; for when'you have 
n what I aſk, your love, you muſt no mote 
crit as you pleaſe ; the yower s in me 

0 Cilpoſe it. | \ 
. And you ſhall for ever; 

no paſſion that ſhall not know obedience to you. 
J Your love, by gift 

e mine, I give my huſband. Do you love him ? 
2 Pen 
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Pen. I always did. FIR 1+... 
Mi/. But in a nearer way: Ot on 


Love him as I do, with a reſolution A 
To give yourſelf to him, if he deſire i un 
Pen. I underſtand you not; or if you do 
Suſpect I cheriſh any lawleſs flame 2 1 . 
Miſ. Thou art too innocent: be leſs, and do 
An act to endear us both. I know he loves — 
Meet it, dear cuz; tis all I beg of thee:: 
I know you think it a moſt ſtrange requeſt, 135 
But it will make me fortunate. | 
Pen. Grief, I fear, - « WHOA t 
Hath made her wild. —D'ye know what you deſire? 
Mi. Ves, that you love my huſband: — 
Will not allow me to diſcourſe my wiſh ' 
In every circumſtance ; but think Row defperite | 
My wound is, that would have ſo ftrange'a cure, hi 
_ He'll love me then; and, truſt me, I'll not | 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, 
But thank thee ; and indeed an act like this, o 
So full of love, with ſo much loſs and ſhame hos! 
For mine and his ſake, will deſerve all daty. 
Per. I have no patience to hear more; and could 
I et in a thought you meant this earneſt, 
I ſhould forget I knew you; but you cannot y fa 
Be fall'n from ſo much goodneſs. I confeſs hi 
J have no confidence in your huſband's virtue: nd 
He has attempted me; but ſhall hope ſooner 
To leave a ſtain upon the ſun, than bribe 
Me to ſo foul a guilt. I have no life 
Without my innocence; and you cannot make 2 
Yourſelf more miſerable than to wiſh it from me. 
Oh, do not loſe the merit of your faith 
And truth to him, tho? he forget himſelf, Wil 
By thinking to relieve yourſelf thus ſinfully : : 
But ſure you do but try me all this while. | 
Mrs. Wild. And I have found thee pure: be fl? 
ſerv'd ſo. 
But he will ſtraggle farther 
Pen, Cheriſh hope ; 1 21 
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je rather will come back: your tears and . 


annot be loſt. 
Mrs. Wild. I charge thee. by thy love, 
et be rul'd by me. I'll not be fo wicked 
o tempt thee in a thought ſhall blemiſh-thee ; 
but as thou would'ſt IS peace, and his 
onverſion, if his wantonneſs laſt with him, 
ppear more tractable; allow him ſo much 
your, in ſmile or language, that he may not 
hink it impoſſible to prevail at laſt, 
Per, This may-engage him - farther, and . wH 
diſhonour. 
Mrs. Wild. It ſhall work our happinels, 
sI will manage things; but to ſeem : 
look will coſt thee nothing, nor a ſyllable, 
o make his hopes more pleaſing: on my life 
ou ſhalt be ſafe both in thy fame and perſon... 
Vill you do this for my fake ? 
Pere. I'll refuſe no danger, if J ſuffer not in Bano 
o do you any ſer vice. 
Mrs. Wild. I have caſt it 
ready in my brain; but do not yet 
pquire my purpoſe. As his folly leads 
im to purſue you, let me know ; and Il 
fair degrees acquaint you with my plot; 
hich, built on no foul ends, is like to proſper 3. 
Ind ſee, how aptly he preſents hunſelf! _ 
rythee ſeem kind, and leave the reſt to me. 
le ſhall not ſee me. | [Exit 
Enter Mr. Wildiag. 
Wild. How now, cuz, was that 
ly wife went off ? 
Pen. Yes, ſir. 
Mild. Let her go: what ſaid ſhe to thee.? 
Pen: Nothing. 
Vill. Thou art troubled! | 
Pen, Pray, to your knowledge, fir, wherein have ' 
one injury to you, or her? 
Mild. Has ſhe abus'd es 
i go kick her. 


| Pen. 


— 
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Pen. By no means, fir—I ſteal away your heart, 
And meet at ſtoPn embraces ? 
as a ot I'll kick her like a fog. 


Say but the word. 
Pen. By no means think upon't I have forgiven her, 
You ſha'not, fir, fo much as frown _ her ; 
Pray do not, as you love me: 
We may ſtudy a more convenient 1 22 

Wild. How's this? 
I pr'ythee, if ſhe has been perem Er 
Wh was none of our articles, me inſtru on 
How we ſhall be reveng'd. 

Pen. Sir, T acknowledge 
The growth and expeRation of my fortune 
Is in your love; and tho' I would not wrong her---- | 
And yet, 'to have my innocence accus'd, 

Is able to pervert it. Sir, your pardon ; 
1 dave been paſſionate: pray love your wife. 

Nild. No, no, I'll love thee ; ; indeed, _ I wi, 
Is ſhe jealous ? 

Pen. You know ſhe has no cauſe. 

Wild. Let us be wiſe, and give her cauſe: ſhall 
cuz? 

Pen. Sir, if I be a trouble to your n 
Your breath ſhall ſoon diſcharge me: I had thought 
The tie of blood might have gain'd ſome reſpect. 

Wild. Diſcharge thee the houſe ? I'll diſcharge her, 
And all her generation, thee excepted ; | 
And thou ſhalt do't thyſelf ; by this, thou ſhalt. 

Ha, ſhe kiſſes with more freedom ! this is better [Ai 
Than if my wite had pleaded for me. Pen, 

Thou ſhalt be miſtreſs. Wil't? come, thou ſhalt ; 
She's fit for drudgery. 

Pen. Oh, do not lay ſo. 

Wild. Then I wo' not; ; bat I love thee for thy ſpiri 
'Cauſe thou wilt be reveng d. Puniſh her jealouſy 
The right way: when 'tis done, I do not care 
To tell her : it may kick up her heels too, another v 

Pen. Tell her wnat? you make me bluſh, 11 
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%%. No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand. 

Stay, I have a diamond will become this finger ; 
Vear it, and let my wife ſtare out her eyes upon't. 

Pene. I wo'not take't on ſuch conditions. | 

ald. Take it on any. —She is come about. Ale. 
Enter Page. 

Pa. Sir, maſter Hazard deſires your company at ta- 
ern. He ſays there are none but gentlemen of your 
kcquaintance, mr. Acreleſs, mr. Littleſtock, and mr. * 
u 7 the three gameſters. 

Jil. He muſt excuſe me. 
a As you love me, go, fir. 
Have no ſuſpicion that I wiſh your abſence; _ 
['ll wear your gift, and ſtudy to be thankful. [ Exit, 

il. Well, there's no great hurt in all this yet ; ; 
he tide's not ſtrong againſt me. No talk now 
)f wite's conſent : I'll not remove my ſiege. 
he'll ſtudy to be thankful ; fhe's mine own. 

i; ſure as I were in her maidenhead. 
(ow to the tavern, boy, and drink to the purpoſe. _ 
[Exeurt. 
Exter Hazard, Acreleſs, Littleſtocl, Sellaway, as in 4 
tavern. Drawers, 

Ha. More wine! Is not this better, gentlemen, 
han ſpitting conſtables? you would have an now, 
t nd had your brain-pans open'd, | 

Aer. Right noble Hazard, 
her, lere's to thee. 

Ha. Let it come, boy; fill it me ſteeple TAP 

am in a vein of mirih, and I ha' cauſe, 
bo ſhall fee in due time, gentlemen. 

lr. Littleſtock, thou art dreaming o'th' dice. 

el. He's melancholy. 

Lit. Who, I? 

Ha, I'll play the farrier then, and drench thee for the 
pirt, lens. Ahealth to all our miſtreſſes; we have had em 
y ugle, let's ſhuffle em now together. 

Ir, Acreleſs, 

r Wal Enter Fiddler. 

Fi. Will you pleaſe, gentlemen, to have a ſong ? 

Ni vol. IX F Ha. 


. 
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Ha. You have not waſh'd to-day: go, get deli 
manners; | Flinging a glaſs of wine in his fu 
You raſcal, we have no wenches. | 
Fi. I ſee nobody, fir ; you have waſh'd my eyes oi 
Ha. It is not neceſſary thou ſhould'ſ have any, 
Fill me again. | 
Aer. This fellow would ha' t'other cup. 
Fi. I have had a cup too much already, gentlemei 
Exit 
Ha. Let it go round; and then in hope you — 
Look double, I'll ſkew you a fight. I wonder 
Jack Wilding ſtays. | 
Enter Mr. Wilding and Page. 
He's come i'th' nick. V 
Wil. Save, ſave you, gallants ; may a man come i't 
| rear ? 
Ha. Give him his garniſh. 
Wil. Ware not priſoners for the reckoning, I hope. 
Ha. For the reck'ning! Now y'are all togette 
gentlemen, | 
I'll ſhew you a wonder; but come not too near, 
Keep out o'th' circle, whatſoever you think on't ; 
This is a hundred pound! nay, not ſo cloſe ; 
Theſe pictures do ſhew beſt at diſtance, gentlemen: 
You ſee it ; prefto [ putting it up agaii 
Wil. Nay, let's ſee t again. | 
Ha. Like to your cunning juggler, I ne'er ſhew 
My trick but once: you may hear more hereafter. 
What think you of this, mr. Acreleſs, mr. Littleſtoc, 
And mr. Sellaway ? 
Acr. We do not believe 'tis gold. 
Ha. Periſh then 
In your infidelity. 
Wil. Let me but touch it. 5 | 
Ha. It will endure, take my word for't. Why, loc 
on, 
For . ſatisfactions; no gloves off; 
You have devices to defalk ;---preſerve 
Your talons, and your talents, till you meet 
With more convenient gameſters, 
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Lit. How cam'ſt by it? f i 

il. Thou'df little or none this morning. 

Ha. I have bought it, gentlemen ; and you in a miſt 

ball ſee what I paid for it. Thou haſt not drank yet; 

Ne'er fear the reck'ning, man: - More wine, you 
varlets ! : 

nd call your miſtreſs, your ſcolopendra : 

ve like her complexion, we may dine here. 

Wil. But, hark thee, hark thee, Will, did'ſt win it? 

Ha. No; but I may loſe it e'er I go to bed; 

Do'ſt think't ſhall muſty ? what's a hundred pound? 

Sel, A miracle! but they are ceas'd with me. 

Ar. And me too. Come, let's drink. 

Jil. No matter how it came, Will: I congratulate 

hy fortune, and will quit thee now 

With good news of myſelf. My cuz, I told thee on, 

s wheel'd about: ſhe has took a ring o' me; 

e kiſs'd, and talk'd, time out o' mind. 

Ha. I know it ; | 

ly almanack ſays tis a good day to woo in; 

onfirm'd by Erra Pater, that honeſt Jew too, 

ll pledge thee. 


het 


Enter Drawer. | 

Dr. Mr, Hazard, there are two gentlemen below 
nquire for you. 

Ha. For me ? TY; 

Dr. One's ſomewhat antient, I heard him 
he t'other nephew. | 

Ha. Say I come to 'em preſently. 
pentlemen, I do caution you before 

0 be fair condition'd, One of them, the nephew, 
of a fiery conſtitution, 
ind ſenſible of any affront: let this 
haracter prepare him for you, 

il. Bring him not hither, 

Ha. There is a neceſſity in't. I would not for 
hundred pound but entertain him, now 
le knows 1 am here. [Exit. 
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Enter mr. Hazard again, with Barnacle, his Neha 
and Dwindle. | 

Wil. This is old Barnacle. 

Acr. One that is to fine for alderman. 

Lit. And that's his nephew; I have been in's cn 

pany. 

Sel. Is this the youth Hazard prepar'd us for? 
How buſy they are 

Ha. You could not wiſh better opportunity : 
Theſe are all gentlemen of quality. 

III call him couſin firſt, if it pleaſe you, 
To endear him to their acquaintance. 

Bar. I'll not be a witneſs of your paſſages myſch 
theſe will report as much as I defire, Sir, if roy . 
beaten, J am ſatisfied. 

Ne. But d'ye hear, uncle, are you ſure you have mak 
Your bargain wiſely * ? they may cut my throat 
When you are gone; and what are you the wiſer? 
Dwindle, be you-clole to me. 

Ha. I warraht you, we ſhall do things with diſe 

tion ; 
Tf he has but grace to look and talk courageouſly, 

Bar. He may be valiant for aught I know; 
Howſoever this will be a ſecure way 
To have him thought ſo, if he beat you ſoundly. 

Ne. I do not like the company; 

But I have drank wine too, and that's the beſt on't; 
We may quarrel on even terms. Look to 
'Thy baſket-hilt, Dwindle, and have a ſtool ow 

Dau. I will give your worſhip a ſtool. 

Ha. As I am a gentleman, be confident 
I'll wait on you down, fir. 

Bar. By no means; let him beat you to purpoſe, it 

Ne. *By, uncle. [Exit Bi 

Ha. Come, fir. Pray, gentlemen, bid my kinſii 
welcome ; a ſpark that will deſerve your knowledge. 

Jil. His kinſman ! you are welcome. 

Acr. He has power to command your welcome. 

Lit. Tf I miſtake not, I have had the happineſs 
To ha' been in your company afore now. 
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Ve. Mine, fir ?---D'ye hear, what if I quarrel'd 
5 Il Alae to Hazard. 

th him firſt ? *twill prepare me the better. | 
Hr. Do as you pleaſe ; that's without my conditions. 
Ne. I'll but give him now and then a touch; I'll 
cloſe | 
: ell enough, I warrant you.---You been in my 
Wompany, fir ? 
Lit. Yes, and at the tavern. 
Ne, I paid the reck'ning then. 
Lit, You came into our room 
Ne, Tell me of coming into your room! 
come again, You are a ſuperfluous gentleman, 
Il. How's this? | 
Ha. Let him alone: 
Lit, Sir, remember yourſelf. | 
Nr. I'll remember what I pleaſe : I'll forget what 
remember. Tell me of a reck'ning ! what is't ? 
pay't: no man ſhall make an aſs of me, 
arther than I liſt myſelf. I care not a fiddle-ſtick 
r any man's thund'ring : he that affronts 

ſe, is the ſon of a worm, and his father a 

hore, I care not a ſtraw, nor a broken point 

dr you. If any man dare drink to me, I 

0'not go behind the door to pledge him. 

Aer. Why here's to you, far. 

Ne, Why there's to you, fir. | 
ine with coming into a room! I could find in my 
art to throw a pottle-pot,----I name nobody. I. will 
> any man down ſtairs, that cannot behave himſelf 
e a gentleman. None but a ſlave would offer to pay 
reck'ning before me. Where's the drawer? there's a 
ce at all adventures. He that is my friend, I care not 
ruſh; if any man be my enemy, he is an idle compa» 
on, and I honour him with all my heart. 
i This is a precious humour. Is he us'd to theſe 
takes? 
Lit, Your kinſman gives him privilege. 
Ne. I deſire no man's privilege : it ſkills not whether 
be kin & any man living. 
F 3 Ha, 
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Ha. Nay, nay, couſin, pray let me perſuade you. 
Ne. You perſuade me! for what acquaintance? Mil 
your buſineſs, and ſpeak with your taylor. 
Ha. An' you be thus rude 
Ne. Rude, fir! what then, fir ?---Hold me, Dwindy 
Dao. Are you ready to have a ſtool, fir ? 
Wil. . nay, Will, we bear with him for yori 
e: 


He is your kinſman. 
Ha. I am calm again: 
Coufin, I am ſorry any perſon here 
HFHath given you offence. 
Ne, Perhaps, fir, you 
Have given me offence : I do not fear you, 
I have knock'd as round a fellow in my days, 
Ha. And may again 
Mil. Be knock d! A pox upon him: I know nd 
what to make of him. 
Ha. Let me ſpeak a word in private, fir. 
Ve. I can be as private as you, fir. 
Ha. Strike me a box o'th' ear preſently. 
Ne. There's my hand on't. 
Mil. Nay, nay, gentlemen 
Acr. Mr. Wilding. 
Ne. Let him call me to account: the reck'ning's pail 
Come, Dwindle. [Exif 
Se/. ] did not think the fool durſt ha' done this: 
”'T 1s a ſtrange youth. 
Ha. You ſhall hear more to-morrow, 


Dr. All's paid, and you are welcome, gentlemen, 
[ Exeutt 
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Euter Leonora, Violante. 

Leo. Why ſnould not we two live together, bein 
So equal in our paſſions? Oh Violante, | 
Our knowledge grew from children, and our loves 
Ally us in our natures. 

Vio. Tis my wiſh | 
To dwell with thee. I never knew that woman 
In whom I took more pleaſure to converſe with. 

Leo, But J have a father; and, rememb'ring him, Le 
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ſorrow ſteals upon me, to betray 
Iy hopes of bleſſing; for, altho* he love me, 
WW nd dearly, as he ſays, for children muſt not 
WDiſpute with fathers, he affects not him 
whom I place all thoughts that can delight me: 
ee loves not Delamore ; and what to me 
all the world without him? I ſhall never, 
fear, have his conſent to be made happy 
Wn marriage : and this, altho' our thoughts 
Weflect with equal honour on our lovers, 
lakes the diſtinction, and concludes me miſerable. 
Thy will depends upon no rigid parent; | 
Thy path is ſtrew'd with roſes, while I climb - 
\ ragged cliff, to meet whom I affect. 
Vio. Indeed, Leonora, I much pity thee. 
Leo, I pr'ythee counſel me; how {hall I wreſtle 
ih my fad deſtiny, and yet preſerve 
Wy flial obedience : I mutt loſe 
\ father, or a huſband. 
Vio. Would I knew 
Vhich way to bid thee ſteer ; but, leſſon'd by 
y own affection, I would have thy mind 
onſtant to him thou lov'ſt. Time may correct 
father's harſhneſs ; and be confident, 
pa poor Violante have a power to ſerve thee, 
zu be will forget her own heart e' er prove falſe to thee, 
Leo. Oh, my dear ſoul, I know't, 
; Enter Servant, 
der. Oh miſtreſs ! 
n, Leo. What's the matter? 
ren . This face betrays ſome miſerable accident. 
Les. Speak, and aſſure us what diſaſter makes 
Fa hy countenance ſo wild. 
der. A friend of yours 
Leo, Is ſick, is dead ! what more? and yet I have 
few, 1 can ſpare none. 
Ser, Is dead; fince you appear ſo fortify d. 
Leo. Is my father living, and Delamore ? 
Ser, Your father is in health; but 
m, 1%. Stay, as thou would'ſt preſerve thy miſtreſs in 
#4 The 
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The number of the living. 

Vio. How my fears increaſe ! 

Leo. Except Violante, whom I ſee 
Enjoys her health, I have no friend bat Delamore : 
I hope he is not dead. | 

Ser, Your Delamore is dead. [She faint, 

Vio. Friend! Leonora! 
Twas indiſcreetly done to open ſorrow 
So like a torrent. Leonora! friend! 

Leo. Why do'ſt thou call me from him? Sure I wi 
Going to meet my Delamore. 

Vio. Give not ſuch c 
Belief to this ſad news, until you hear it 
Confirm'd. Did'ft fee him dead? 

Ser. I did not ſee him. 

Vio. Have comfort then: this may 
Be check'd again. 

Leo, Would I could hope it. 

Vio. Have more courage, friend: 

Did'ſt hear the circumſtance ? 

Ser. He was ſlain, they ſay. 

Vio. Nay, then believe it not. He was ſo innocent, 
He could provoke no angry ſword againſt him. 

Ser. I wiſh your confidence were not deceiv'd. 
The laft part of my ſtory will concern 
Your faith and ſorrow. 

Vio. Mine! in her I ſhare 
Too much; but pr'ythee, fince thou haſt not been 
Slow to wound her, let me know my affliction. 

Ser. The general voice is mr. Beaumont flew him, 
Your ſervant, lady. | 

Vis. Tell the general voice 

It lies. My Beaumont prove a murderer, 
And of his friend? he would not kill an enemy. 
Ser. All J can fay in proof of this, I ſaw him 
Guarded to priſon. Pardon my relation. 
Vio. If thou believ'ſt thy eyes abus'd thee not, 
Thou might'ſt, with one breath, ha' ſpoken 'em bot 
dead, | 
For the ſurvivor lives but to give up 
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His life with more ſhame. All my comfort is, 

ſhall not live to ſee it. Oh, Leonora, 

Who is moſt wretched now? Let thou and I, 

The few days that we have to live, be friends, 

And die in perfect charity. I muſt leave you 

To manage your own grief: I have enough | 

To break my poor heart too. [Exit. 
Leo. What ſeas break in 

pon us? I that could have died within 


A gentle wave, now ſtruggle for my life. 
My father ! 


Enter Sir Richard Hurry. 
Hur, What, it ſeems you heard the news : 
Come, let your ſorrows dry up; you may ſee | 
What 'tis to be ſo raſh. © When you chuſe next, | f 
You'll conſult me, I hope. Wipe, wipe your eyes, 
Your tears are vain: I could ſay more. | 
Les, What, fir ? 
Hur. They are more than he deſerv'd; and yet tis 
better, | 
Thou ſhould'ft beſtow thy tears upon his funeral, 
Than I ſigh'd at thy marriage. Come, heaven has 
een kind in this divorce ; preparing thus 
[ty better fortune, and preſerving mine. 
am ſorry for the gentleman that kill'd him. 
Leo. Oh murderer ! 
Hur. You are a fool, and know not 
Eis provocation, In my youthful days 
I was not patient, when affronts were offer'd me; 


Nothing more dear to gentlemen than honour, 
Lee. Honour in murder! 


Hur, This was otherwiſe: 
1 my on defence I would kill a family. 
He ihew'd his generous ſpirit ; all the town 
peak nobly of him, pity him, and pray for him ; 
and, were he not deſertful, by this time | 
the general vote had hang'd him. 
Leo. Oh, my fate! | 
Hur. Tother a looſe and inconſiderate man, 
ot in eſtate, and would ha' marry'd thee, 
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To ha' ſqueez d mine; *tis better as it is. 
Leo. Good fir, be charitable to the dead. 
Hur. Be you firſt charitable to the living. 

Speak well, and think ſo too; you do not know 

What benefit may follow ; and howe'er 

Your womaniſh ſorrow, for the preſent, may 

So miſt your eyes, they will hereafter open, 

To ſee and thank my care. 

Leo. Indeed your language, 

Pardon my boldneſs, fir, is dark and myſtical. 
Hur. You have your wit to apprehend ſometimes; 

But tis not paſſion muſt excuſe your duty to me. 
Leo. I hope | 
Hur. Your hopes may fail you, if you do: 

Be obedient hereafter, it you pleaſe, 

And love my directions. 

-- Leo. I'll not have 

A thought ſhall diſobey you; and if ever 

J love again 
Hur. If ever! why, ſuppoſe 

I ſhould propound one to you, now 1th” heat 


Of this misfortune, can your heart be obſtinate Ti 
To me and your own good? V 
Leo. 'This is too ſoon Ir 

A conſcience, fir; before his blood be cold, 0 
To whom I profeſt love, to like another ! nr 
The world would much condemn me. Ti 


Hur. Is the world 
Or I to be prefer'd ? this makes the act 
Of your obedience perfect; and, becauſe. 
I'll have aſſurance of what power I hold, 
This minute I'll prefer one to your thoughts; 
Diſpoſe your heart to love the gentleman 
That now's in priſon. 
Leo. Whom d'ye mean, dear fir ? 
Hur. He that kill'd Delamore, mr. Beaumont: 
Do not ſuſpect I trifle : he is of 
A noble houſe, of a fair expectation, 
Handſome in every part— _ 


Les. Shall not he ſuffer 
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por the dark deed already done? 

Hur. Compoſe 
Yourſelf to love him: I'll find a way how to 
Secure his life, and bring him freely off. 

Leo. Oh conſider! e'er you move too far, 
If having flain my comfort, for I muſt 


© Give it no other name, call not your juſtice 
ro my revenge; yet let me not be forc'd 
ro have a thought, ſo full of ſhame to women; 


That he ſhould be my huſband : tis a ſtain 


$ Time nor repentance can waſh off, I know 


You cannot mean fo cruelly ; beſide 

I ſhall commit a fin, foul as his murder, 

Upon poor Violante, and rob her. 

Their heart's love hath ſeal'd up i'th' eye of heaven: 
'Twere ſacrilege to part them: ſhe's my friend too, 
One that will rather die than injure me: 

And he will rather ſuffer, if he be 


Noble as you profeſs him, than conſent to 
[So foul a guilt. 


Hur. Let me alone for that ; 

If he refuſe this offer for his life, 

Why let him die: I'll put him to't. Conſider, 

In this I ſhall behold thy naked ſoul : 

be rul'd, and proſper ; diſobey, and be 

Thrown from my care and blood. At better leiſure 

I'll tell you more. [Exits 
Leo, Has heaven no pity for me? 

What killing language doth a father ſpeak ! 

Poor heart, prevent more grief, and quickly break. 


[Exz7. 
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Enter maſter Wilding and Penelope. 
Wil. I HIS humour does become thee ; I kney 


when 
Thou didſt conſider what was offer'd thee, 
Thy ſullenneſs would ſake off. Now thou look'f 
Freſher than morning; in thy melancholy, 
'Thy clothes became thee not. 
Pen. Ware 1th" right; 
I blam'd my tailor for't, but I find now, 
The fault was in my countenance. Wou'd we had 
Some muſick ; I could dance now; la, la, la, bra, Ce. 
Wil. Excellent an' ſhe be a bed but half ſo nimble 
I ſhall have a fine time on't : how ſhe glides! 
Thou wot not fail? : 
Pen. This night \ 
71. At the hour of twelve, ( 
Pen. But you muſt be as punctual i' th e 
For my vow's ſake; not ſpeak a ſyllable. 5 
Mil. I'll rather cut my tongue out than offend thee; 
8 is no language. 
If it be not too loud; | s 
We Ruft not be ſeen together, to avoid 5 
Suſpicion; I would not for a world my couzen 
Should know on't. 
Wil. She ſhall die in ignorance. 
Pen. No piece of a candle. 
Wil. The devil ſhall not ſee us 
With his ſawcer eyes: and if he ſtumble in 
The dark, there ſha' not be a ſtone i'th' chamber 
To ſtrike out fire with's horns. All things ſhall be U 
So cloſe, no lightning ſhall peep in upon us. K. 
Oh, how | long for midnight! 
Peu. I have a ſcruple. 
Mil. Oh, by no means, no ſcruples now. 
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pen. When you 8 
Have your deſires upon me, you will ſoon 
Grow cold in your affection and neglect me. 
Vil. Why, hang me if I do, I'll love thee ever; 
I have caſt already: to preſerve thy honour, 
Thou ſhalt be married in a fortnight, cuz; 
Let me alone to find thee out a huſband, 


© Handſome and fit enough; we will love then too. 


Pen. When I am married? 

Vil. Without fear, or wit; | | 
Cum privilegio : when thou haſt a huſband 5 
Doſt think J will forſake thee, Penelope? twere pity 
O' my lite, ſweet. Oh, there is no pleaſure 
To thoſe embraces ! I ſhall love thee better; 

And the aſſurance that thou haſt two fathers 

Before thou haſt a child, will make thee ſpring 
More active in my arms; and I tell thee, 

'Tis my ambition to make a cuckold ; 

The only pleaſure o'th' world: I wou'd not 

Wiſh to injoy thee now, but in the hope 

Of other harveſt, and to make thy huſband 
Hereafter cuckold ; that imagination 

dweetens the reſt, and I do love it mainly, mainly. 

Pen. Tis double fin. _ 

Wil. *Tis treble pleaſure, wench; 
but we loſe time, and may endanger thus 
My wife into a jealouſy, if ſhe ſee us. 

Farewell, farewell, dear Penelope, at night, remember; 
o not loſe my ſport for halfthe country. 
| [Exit , 


Enter miſtreſs Wilding. 
M7. Mild. Thou haſt hit my inſtructions excellently. 
Feu. I have made work for ſomebody: you have 
put me 
Upon a deſperate ſervice; if you do not 
Relicve me, I am finely ſerved. SOS 
Mi. Wild. All has ſucceeded to my wiſh : thy place 
i will ſupply to night: if he obſerve _ 
All the conditions, I may deceive 
My huſband into kindneſs ; and we both 
| Live 
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Live to reward thee better. Oh, dear cuz! 
Take heed by my example, upon whom 
Thou placeſt thy affection. 
Enter Hazard. 

Pen, Maſter Hazard. 

Hax. Save ye miſtreſs Wilding. 

Miſ. Wil. You are welcome, ſir. 

Pex. He is a handſome gentleman. 

Hax. Gone abroad? | 

Mif. Nil. I am not certain, I'll inquire. 

Haz. Your ſervant. | | 
Ha ! this is the froſty gentlewoman ! in good time; 
I care not if I caſt away ſome words on her. 


And yet ſhe's ſo precife and over honeſt, ( 
I had as good ne'er attempt her, Your name is 6 
Penelope, I take it, lady. \ 
Pen. If you take it, / 
I hope you'll give it me again. 
Haz. What again? 
Pen. My name. 1 
Haz. What ſhould I do with it? 1 
No, no, keep thy name; F 
How e'er thou doſt thy maidenhead. 4 
Pen. Can you tell me U 
Of any honeſt man, that I may truſt with it ? 1 
Haz. I'll tell thee a hundred. 
Pen. Take heed what you ſay, fir. R 
A hundred honeſt men ! Why if there were 
So many 1'th* city, *twere enough to forfeit | W 
Their charter; but perhaps you live in the ſuburbs, 8 
Haz. This wench will jeer me. 0 
Pen. J hope you are not one, fir, Ye 
Haz. One of what ? | O 
Pen, One of thoſe honeſt men, you talk'd of ſo ; H. 
One to whoſe truſt a virgin might commit I 
A maidenhead, as you call it. Cr 
Haz, Yes, you may truſt me; | 
J have poſſeſt a hundred maidenheads, Du 
Pen, How long ? | I 
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7 Nay, nay ; they are no commodities to keep. 


Lo fault of ours: truth is, th' are not worth 
preſerving; ſome of your own ſex acknowledge it: 
W And yet, by your complexion, you have yours ſtill; 
away with 't, and in time. | 
Den. Why, you are modeſt, | 
Haz. V have hit me, lady: come I give thee counſel; 
and more, I'll help thee to a chapman too, ; 
heſdes what e'er he pay's for't, ſhall be at charge 
o mold it of himſelf ; how light thou lt be 
Without thy maidenhead? does't not ſpoil thy ſleep, 
And breed the night- mare? 

Pen. Who can help it? you 
Geatlemen are ſuch ſtrange creatures, ſo unnatural, 
So infinitely chaſte, ſo mortified | 
With beef and barly-water ; ſuch ftrange diſcipline 
And hair-cloth, | 

Haz. Who wears hair-cloth, gentlewoman 

Pen. Such ſevere ways to tame your fleſh; ſuch friends 
To frydays, lent, and ember-weeks ; ſuch enemies 
To ſack and marrow-pyes, caudles and crabs, 
Fiddlers and other warm reſtoratives, 
A handſome woman can not reach your pity. 
We may e'en grow to our pillows, ere you'll comfort us; 
This was not wont. 

Haz, Not wont to be, in my 
Remembrance, lady. 

Pen. You are a handfome gentleman ; 
Why may not you drink wine ſometimes, or eat 
Sturgeon, or forrage in your luſty-py 
Of artichoke or potato ? or why may not 
Your learned phyſician dictate ambergriſe, 
Or powders, and you obey him in your broths ? 
Have you ſo ſtrange antipathy to women ? 
To what end will gentlemen 
Come to, if this froſt hold? 
Haz. You are witty, 
But I ſuppoſe you have no cauſe of ſuch 
Complaint ; however ſome men do want heat, 
There is no general winter : I know a gentleman 


Jaz; 
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Can drink and eat, and bear you company 
A bed, for all your jeering: do not think 
"Tis I: thou ſhalt recant this profane talk 
And woo me for a kiſs, ere I'll ſtoop to thee. 
Here's none but friends ; if maſter * ha' not 
Told you already, I will juſtify 
Tis poſſible you may be got with child. 
Peu. By whom? 
Hag. By him; you are but couzens afar off; 
If you allow't, he need not travel far 
For other diſpenſation: what ſay you to him ? 
Pen, Was thus at Jus intreaty ? 
Haz. My own meer motion 
And good will toward him, cauſe I know his mind. 
Pen. You are a fine gentleman ; ; Where's your land? 
You may be knight o'th' ſhire in time; farewell, fir, 
Hag. I know not what to make of oy: ; ſhe may be 
A tumbler, for all this: 1'11 to her again. 
[Ext 
Enter old Barnacle, and Leonora. 
Bar. Nay, nay, be comforted, and miſtake me ng; 
I did not mention Delamore to provoke 
Theſe tears: he's gone; think on your living friends, 
Leo. If you be one, good fir 
Bar. Yes, I am one: 
And yet miftake me not, I do not come 
A wooing for myſelf; I am paſt tilting 
But for my nephew ; oh that nephew * mane ! 
I know fir Richard Hurry, your wile father, 
Will think well of him. 
Nay, nay, weeping ſtil], 
Leo. It is too ſoon to think of any other, 
Far. Too ſoon to think of any other! why, 
What woman of diſcretion but is furniſh'd 
With a ſecond huſband, ere the firſt be coflin'd ? 
He that Rays till the funeral be paſt, 
Is held a modeſt coxcomb ; and why ſhould not 
Maids be as early in their proviſion ? 
Leo. I bluſh to think my father of his mind; 
Diſtreſſed Leonora! Good ſir, loſe 
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o more breath; I am reſolved to die a virgin: 


know not what love 1s. 

Bar. And yet theſe tears 

re ſhed for one you lov'd. 

I He that was all 

Wy treaſure living, being loſt muſt needs 

We: 2 great part of ſorrow : but my eyes, 

ough they can never pay too many drops 

Wo the ſad memory of Delamore, 

ed not all theſe for him; there is another 

at makes me weep. 

Bar. Another whom you love ? 

Leo. Heaven knows, I never let into my heart 

fection to a ſecond. I am fo far 

rom loving him, I wiſh we may ne'er meet; 
am not ſate in my own boſom, while 

F think upon him; it begets new ſprings 

2 my eyes, which will in htle time 
ſe to a flood and drown me. 

Bi r. J conceive 

his is no friend of yours; come, I'll relieve you, 

ay, and there be any man that troubles you, 
there be any you'd have talk'd withall, 

rid you of that care; he that ſhall offer 

ut to diſturb you in a thought, d'y* mark me, 
Il take an order with him. 

Leo. What will you do? 

Bar. Do not miſtake me neither, I'll do nothing; 
ſend my nephew; he ſhall top him, 

ud top him ; and ſcourge him like a top too. 

01 Know not how my nephew is improv'd 

Ince you laſt ſaw him. Valiant as Hercules, 

e has knock'd the flower of chivalry, the very 

a/ de phebo of the time, and all 

he blades to reverence him. I'll ſay no more; 

ame but the man whom you do frown upon, 

ad let me ſend my nephew to him. 

Leo, It ſha'not need. 

ave no enemy to engage his ſword ; 
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My diſcontents flow from a nearer perſon ; 
I grieve to ſay, my father, 4 
Bar. How ? your father! | 
Say but the word, and I will ſend my nephew 
To him, and he were ten fathers, he can mollify him 
To pleaſe you, lady ; my nephew will never ſpare hin: 
Oh, had you ſeen him baffle a ſquire this morning ! 
Leo. Pray no more; you ſhall do me a noble office 
To leave me to myſelf. | ; 
Enter Servant, 
Serv. Miſtreſs Violante 
Is come to viſit you. 
Leo. I wait upon her: | 
Your gentle pardon. [Exit 
Bar. Would my nephew had her. 
She is fir Richard's heir, and here he is. 
Sir Richard ! 
Enter fir Richard Hurry, and Surgeon, 
Hur. Oh, maſter Barnacle, I'll wait upon you. 
Bar. That's maſter Probe the ſurgeon, 
Hur. No more, you know my meaning. 
Probe. Yes, fir. 
Hur. Let him be bury'd. 
Probe. I underſtand you, fir, 
Bar. I have been diſcourſing 
With your fair daughter. | e 
Hur. Where is Leonora? | ; 
Serv. She's within, fir. ; 


Hur. Bid her come hither. | | P 
Maſter Barnacle, I am ſometlling troubled about 4" 

| gentleman. } 
Bar. And I am glad I met with you: df 5 [ 

Tf you be troubled with any gentleman, lu 
I'll ſend my nephew to him. / 
Hur. To whom, or whither ? 1 
Bar. To any man alive; I care not whither, an 
Hur. Send him to Jeruſalem, | ma 
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Bar. That's ſomething o'th' fartheſt ; J ſhall be 
myilling he ſhould travel out o'th* kingdom, 
Enter Leonora, Violante alosf. 
Hur. Leonora] Nearer —— | 
Bar. Who is that? N 
pretty gentle woman! ſave you, miſtreſs, 
Vhat is your name, I pray? 
Vio. J am call'd Violante. 
Har. Are you a maid ? 
Vio. 1 ſhould be ſorry elſe. 
Bar. D'y' know my nephew? 
Vio. Not I, fir. 
Bar. Not my nephew! how have you been bred ? 
Thy, he's the only gallant'o*th* town; * 
Pleaſe you, I'll fend him to you. 
Vio. What to do, fir. 
Bar, He ſhall do any _=_ ; the town's afraid on him. 
Jio. Oh! pray keep him from me then. 
Bar. He'll hurt no women; but for the men 
Vio. There's one has hurt too much already. 
Bar. What is he? I'll ſend my nephew to him, lady; 
f you have any occaſion, never {pare him. | 
70, Not I, far. 
Hur. Look to't, and correct this humour; [To Leonora. 
11 to him preſently. Maſter Barnacle, 
et me intreat your company to a gentleman z 
wait as much on you. | 
Bar, You ſhall command me: 
tbe any man you care not for, 
ut e' take my nephew along. [Ex. Hurry and Barnacle, 
Hur. It ſha” not need. 
Leo. Oh, Violante! I 
luſt now require ſome fruit of all thy promiſes. 
Vio. You hold me not ſuſpected. 
Leo, Leonora 
annot be ſo ingrateful ; but we have 
mall limit for diſcourſe ; my father means 
Lo viſit Beaumont, now in priſon ; thou 
Init hear too ſoon the ſtory, and without 
revention find thyſelf more miſerable. 


it, 


xit; 
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Oh Violante! I will ſuffer with him, 
Rather than injure thee. I pr'ythee go, 
Viſit thy friend, not mine ; wy as thou lov'ſt me, 
As thou lov'ſt him, or thy own life, Violante, 

Bid him be conſtant to thee: tell him what fame 
Dwells upon noble lovers, that have ſeal'd 

Faith to their miſtreſſes in blood: what glory 
Can perjur'd men expect, that loſe their honour 
To fave a poor breath? bid him be aſſur'd, 

If for the hope of life his ſoul can be 

So much corrupted to embrace a thought, 

That I ſhall ever love him — 

Vio. You, Leonora? 

Leo. Never, oh never; tell him ſo: by virtue, 
And the cold blood of my ſlain Delamore, 

Altho' my father threaten death----- 

Vio. Your father? 

Leo. Make haſte, ſweet Violante, to the priſon; 
There thou ſhalt know all; there thou ſhalt have proof 
How much thou art belov'd ; and by my death, 
If he prove falſe to thee, how much I love thee. [Exits 

Vio. I am amaz'd ; and my ſoul much diſtracted 
*T wixt grief and wonder. It grows late i'th' morning 
T'll viſit the ſad priſoner: my heart trembles ; 

More can but kill me too. I'm fit to die; 
And woes but haſten immortality. [Exit 
Enter Hazard and a + Pe acct 

Haz. How now? what gameſters ? 

Box. Little to any purpoſe yet; but we 
Expect deep play to night. 

Enter Willing. 

Wild. Will Hazard, I have been ſeeking thee this 
Two hours ; and now I have found thee, avoid me ! 

Haz. Thou *rt not infectious. 

Mild. No, but I ſwell with imaginations, 

Like a tall ſhip bound for the fortunate iſlands ; 
Top, and top-gallant, my flags and my figaries 
Upon me with a luſty gale of wind, 

Able to rend my fails ; I ſhall o'errun 

And fink thy little bark of underſtanding 


— 
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my career, boy. 

Hr. Pray heaven rather 

ou do not ſpring a leak, and forfeit your 

last, my confident man of war; I 

| ave known as ſtout a ſhip been caſt away 

Wn {ht o'th' harbour. 

Mild. The wench, the wench, boy! 

Haz. The veſſel you have been chaſing — 

Mild. Has ſtruck fail ; 

s come in; and cries, aboard my new lord of 

W'hc Mediterranean, We are agreed: 

nis is the precious night, Will, twelve the hour, 
That I mult take poſſeſſion of all, 

Df all! there are ſome articles agreed on. 

Enter à lord and Sellaway. 


— 


Vho's this? 

Hax. Oh, the gameſters now come in: 

That gay man is a lord, and with him Sellau Y. 

Mild. They are well coupled; a lord, and Sellaway. 
Haz, He wears good cloaths you ſee, and in the ſtreet 
ſore look'd at than the pageants ; he will talk little. 

Mild. To purpoſe. 

Haz. Right; he cannot walk 

hut of his ſinco-pace, and no man carries 

ezs more in tune; he is danc'd now from his femp- 
ſtreſs. 

Hild. A man much bound to his taylor. 

Haz, And his barber ; | ; 

e has a notable head. 

Vild. Of hair thou mean'ſt. 

15 Hag. Which is ſometime hung in more bride-laces 


han well would furniſh out two country weddings. 
| Vild. Is he a ſcholar ? 


Hax. Tis not neceſſary; 
le is neither ſcholar, nor a courtier, 
report wrong him not. 
Vild. Will he play's money freely? 
Hax. With more pride than he wears embroidery. 
Lis his ambition to loſe that; and 
ech maintains his ſwearing; let ham paſs, 


4 


vil. 


Wild, 
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Wild. What's next ? i 
Enter a knight, and Acreleſs. . 7 
Hax. A knight, and Acreleſs. S 
Mild. Good again, a knight and Acreleſs; what's x 
condition ? þ + 
Hax. A gameſter both ways. * 
Wild. Where be his ſpurs ? 3 
Haz. Hung in his miſtreſs's petticoat; for which viiih 
pawn'd 2s 
His knighthood too, till a good hand redeem'd it, 
He will talk you nothing but poſtillions, 
Embroideries for his coach, and Flanders mares ; 
What ſeveral ſuits for the twelve days at Chriſtmas 
How many ladies doat upon his phyſiognomy : 
'That he is limited but a hundred pound 
A month for diet ; which will ſcarce maintain him 
In pheaſant eggs and turkey. For his motion 
Now does his barge attend him, if he came 
By water ; but if the dice chance to run counter, 7 
He ſtays till twelve in anger; devours ſmoak ; 
And deſperately will ſhoot the bridge at midnight, A 
Without a waterman. 
Wild. The houſe fills apace ; 
mnt are theſe, ha? 
Enter a conntry gentleman and Littleftock. 
Wild. A country gentleman, and Littleftock. 
Mild. A country gentleman ? I have ſeen him ſure 
Appear in other ſhape ; is he a chriſtian ? 
Hax. Why doſt thou doubt him? 
Wild. Cauſe I have met him with a turbant once, 
If I miſtake not; but his linnen was not 
So handſome altogether as the Turks; 
In quirpo with a crab-tree cudgel too, 
Walking and canting broken Dutch for farthings. 
Hax. The apparition of an angel once 
Brought him to this. 
Wild. Doſt call him country gentleman ? 
Haz. His generation is not known 1'th'town : 
You ſee what dice can do ; now he's admir'd. 
Wild. For what, I pr'ythee ? 
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Haz. For talking nonſenſe. When he has loſt his 


money, 


Fou ſhall meet him going up and down the OY 
o borrow money upon his head. 

Wild. His head 

Fill he go upon his head, or will he pawn it? 


Haz. Pawn it, if any man will lend him money on't 5 
14 Wd ſays tis good ſecurity, becauſe 

WE: cannot be long without it; they ſhall have 

ae wit for the uſe too. He will talk deſperately, 
Ind ſwear he is the father of all the bulls 

ice Adam; if all fail, he has a project; 

o print his jeſts. 

Wild. His bulls, you mean. 


Haz. Vare right; 

Ind dedicate em to the gameſters. vet he will 
zem wiſe ſometimes ; deliver his opinions 

son the bench: in beer, he utters ſentences ; 

nd after ſack, philoſophy. 


Hild. Let's not be troubl'd with him; who are theſe, 
oung Barnacle ? 


Enter Nephew and Dwindle. 
Fill you endure him. 
Haz. Yes, and the vinegar-bottle his man too : but 
w I think on't he ſhall excuſe me ; I'll loſe no time : 
| win, I ſhall have leſs cauſe to repent ; if I loſe, by 
le hilts, I'll make him the cauſe, and beat him. 
Enter Sellaway. 
e they at play? 
e, %% Deep, deep gameſters. | 
Haz, Then luck with a hundred pieces. 
. Il follow. How now, Frank ? what, in the name 
of folly, is he reading ? 
Nep. Save you, gentlemen ; ſave you, noble gallants 


uy a man loſe any money? I honour, fir, your ſhadow. 
el. This is another humour. : 


Nep. D'ye hear the news, gentlemen ? 
Fill. What news, I pray? 

ep. The new curranto, 

del. Good, fir, impart. 


Nep. 


Inhabited by a nation without a head.” 1107 
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p. Be there no more geiklemen to tar it 


Hert 76s extraordinary fine news; tin Hacking with 
From Terra incognita. 356d 
© Wild. Terrain Pun, +11 0h wall: wh 
ep. Ay, ſir the" uinteſſence of the world: fh 
Nie Four parts 1957 ee ent n ee 
Europe, Aſia,” Africk, and America, are as the four 
Elements; and this, as the learn'd geographers ſay, b 
Like Cœlum, a fifth eſſence or quinteſſence — 
Wild. Pray, fir, what news from ** qui 
muſt 3%0 Riel 31 I 
Needs be refin'd novelties, ao kb! 
Nep. From Sclavonia. p11 1d 
Wild. That's no part of Terr i incognitay ve 
that. 
Nep. But you do not know that Selavonia uy 


Dwin. Without a head? in what part are theit ed 
Nep. Peace, Dwindle: a curſed kind of People, iy 
have 
Neither law, nor religion, but for their own parpeſhy 
Their country is ſomewhat low, and open to the ſea 
Sel. Do they not fear drowning? © 
Nep. They are ſafeſt in a tempeſt; if they be aki 
any time by their enemies and caſt over-board, they ti 
Other creatures; fome rocks, ſome ſharks, ſome 0 
diles, and ſo retain part of their former nature. 
* What do thoſe that dwell aſhore ? 
Nep. They follow their work, and make nets not ol 
to catch 
Fiſh, but towns, and drovinces* : the Jews | 
Are innocent to *em, and the devil a dunce; of r 
Trade they are. 7 Fe 
Scl. A dangerous generation“ 
Nep. In Perwiggana, a fruitful country, the 1 
ſhines . 
All day, and the ſun at night. Lit 
Sei. That's firange ; . 
He has a moral in't: have not we gentlemen, t tha t 
all night & drinking, and go to bed when the ſun rie 


fy 


1 
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Np. In this province the king never comes out of his 


W114. How does the court remove there? ; 

Nep. When he does e to change the air, he has 

eo clephant richly trap that carries the court upon 

ock into what part of the kingdom he pleaſes. 

Mall. I have heard of elephants that have carried ca- 
ſtl 


es. 4 
Nep. Snails, ſnails in compariſon: and to imcreaſe your 
onder, this beaſt does never drink. | 
ill. I would be loth to keep him company. 
Sel. How then? | | 
Nep. Eat, eat altogether ; and what? nothing but men: 
nd of what rank or condition? none but great men, and 

e fatteſt nobility; but like your good Monſieur, he 
ares for nothing but the head ; and it is confidently re- 
jorted, he has devour'd more within this three laſt years, 
han the elephant we had in England eat penny-loaves 
n ſeven. 

Darin. The devil choak him ! would he had London- 
ridge in his belly too. 

Nep. The ſubjects of the great duke of Lubberland 
ave been lately 1n rebellion, ; ; 
Mild. J am ſorry it will be inconvenient to hear out 
dur curranto: I am weary of a little money; when that's 
oft, I may be a ſuitor for the reſt of your news: and fo I 
ommend me to all your friends in Lubberland. [ Exit. 

Nep. Dwindle, didſt hear this? now could I be an- 

ry. 

Dis 'Go to play then, fir; if you loſe your money, 
ou may talk roundly to em; for they cannot be ſo un- 
it, as not to give loſers leave to ſpeak. 

oo But if J win ON 

wir. Why then vou be drunk to-ni ht, 
1 hold the — 5 to —5 . 2 
Enter Littleſtoct and Acreleſs. 
Lit, A curſe upon theſe reeling dice! that laſt in and 
in N 


as out of my way ten pieces. Canft lend me any 
loney ? how have the cards dealt with thee ? 
vol. IX. G Acre 


-- 


—  . EY ” 
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Upon you. Gentlemen, I muſt take my chance; ts 
A lucky hundred pound! Jack Wildipg, 
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Arre. Loſt, I defy hee. If ny my knight rad: 
not 9 | 
I muſt be ſober to-morrow. N 05) we 


Lit. Oh, for a hundred, and all made now. 
Sho Fuer Sella xp. 
Scl. Yonder's Hazard wins tyrannicaliy, without 
Mercy, he eame in but with a handved- pieces. 
Lit. I'll get a fancy preſently. 
Acre. And how thrive the bones with his Tordſhip# 
Sel. His lordſhip's bones are not well ſet; they ay 
amaliciouſly bent againſt him; they will ran him uy 

of all. 


Bunter Nephow and Daiadle. a 
Nep More money! Dwindle, call my uncle | In 
have it, for my honour: two hundred pieces more ul 
ſerve my turn: in the mean time, I will play away 
cloak, and ſome ſuperfluous things about me. 
Buds. By that time you are come to n ſhirt, | 
Mall be here, | 
Sel. He's blown up too. | ls 
Enter Hazard, 
Haz. So, ſo, the dice in two or three ſuch nights vl 
be out of my debt, and I may live to be a landlord ai 
Sel. Vou are — minion, maſter. ; 
Hag. You wou'd ſeem to be no fool, becauſe ſhe don 
Lane | 


Enter Wilding a 4 box. 
What eating the boxes? ä 
Atre. Bet us in again. 
Hild. Chewing the cud a little; I have loſt all of 
money, Will; 
Thou haſt made a fortunate night on't: wo't 


Play no more? el 
Hax. Vis the firſt time I had a to > give of | 
winner; : ome 

I wou'd not tempt the dice. | 
Mill. What haſt Von 4 | _ 


Te . 


voa do not hear e * 
B haye. not been ſo warm hy 
This ten wee | Tt :Gdotnd am 1 


Enter Arrelefe... AO av 
Wild. 'Tis froft in my breeches. 
Acre, Maſter Hazard, I was aſe you, had been 
one; there's a freſh gameſter come in, with his pockets 
full of gold: he 425 the Aeg * 10 * * 
ock to play with bim. e an 
Mild. What is he? 
Y e. A merchant he ſeems; bs; way be worth your 
return. 

Hax. Not for the exchange to night, I am refolv'd, 
Mili. T;emptation now have I ay infinite eb. to this 
merchant's pieces. 
Haz. If thou wo't have any money, TIN 
Speak before I launch aut, and command it. oh 
If 111, A hundred pieces. 
Haz. Call to the maſter o'th*houſe — this token 
hon wo't venture again then? 
Mild. They may prove as lucky as AS but what 
0 1 forget? the wench, * N at home, that ee 
NC. 
Haz. I had forgot too: you wo "not Play now ? 
Maid. Tis now upon the time. 
Hag. By any means go. 
Mild. Hum, I ha' loſt my money, an! may fecover 

pretty wench. Which hand? here covetouſneſs, this 
1 xchery ; ; money is the heavier. Will doſt hear? I'll 
[eq ite thy courteſie, . Thou haſt Jent me a. hundred 
ounds, I'll pay thee again; and thou ſhalt have for the 
uic, the fleſn- device at home that ex ects me. Thou ſhalt 
Wal iy my place, Will. 
| You wo'not loſe this opportunity, and fool Your- 


if} 4 E 4A, 
Mild. J am refolv'd; five hundred Lag Fan 7 * rot 


dme to him. You love the ſport as well as I; to-mor- 
ow you ſhall thank me for't : be ſecret ; ſho'll never 

know thee,for our conditions are 10 [WW bifpering bim. 
either light, nor-and Ka muſt necds conceive *tis1. 
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Ms. Are you un — il ameſt ? 1134 — = 10 * 
Wild. Have you wit to apprehend the a ' 
Let me alone; the wench, and. I ſhall me 
Hereafter and be merry : here's my key, 
The merchant's money cools : away ; be ** or: 
And keep conditions: touſe her at thy pleaſure,” ”"" 
There will be enough for me, "Nay, no 5 1 | 
You have not loft your ſtomach to is Fee. 3 
Howe'er I ſpeed to-night, "we'll laugh do: mort 
How the poor wench was couzen 'd, OP 4 
Hax. But woud'ſt ha'me go? be TY 
Wild. 1 are ha' thee ride; boy; 1 muſt to 5 
meſter: 


Farewell; remember not to ſpeak a word; "but... 
Kiſs and embrace thy belly full. 


t 92109 of 
WA 


Wow 


aum — SEE... 


Hag. If I do not, ee, 
The — of an eunuch 05 upon me. W 


— — 


| : E AN Hazard and Willis 2. 10 
Wile. How now, Will! thou ioc, f delpen 


| <” morning. ws 
"Did'ſt fleep well to-night ? Opt" 5 . 
Haz. Yes, tis very like wp RD? ts 


J went to ſleep; but ſuch a Vedtethow'! 
Mild. What ail: ſhe, \ was ſhe dull? Fey 
Hax. Do not enquire, | 

But curſe yourſelf till noon; I am babe 

I do not bid thee hang thyſelf: and yet 

IT have cauſe to thank thee, I would not have oft 

The turn for all the money I won laſt night, 1 

Such a delicious theft! * % 
Wild. T think fo, ” 
Has. I found it ſo, atid dare pak my e | | 
Vila. Thou did'ſt not ſee her ? | y 


.. Nor ſpeak to her; to what purpoſe? 
3p was ſo hos 1'th* dark (you know wn =—_ 
j y meaning) thad bes pity PL BN IT n 
voice ſhould interruf © 1s. , - 
ll. Now do I 
row wes, OY wy 
a; If thou e b | 
|; — is ſome reaſon yy 't; thou 40K f ima 
have had pleaſure in m days; but never, 
ever, ſo ſweet a ſkirmiſh! how like i ivy 
Whe grew to my embraces! not a kiſs, Hepes ee 
ut had Elyſium in t. " et d bin 4 Ft 
Wild. I was a raſcal! © 5 or hor 
Ha. If thou didſt know but half fo much as 1 
dr couldſt imagine it, thou wouldſt acknowledge | 
Tuyſelf worſe than a raſcal on record, © 
have not words to expreſs, how ſoft, how bones, 
ow every thing a man with full deſires 
ould wiſh a lady: do not queſtion me 
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am forry T have ſaid ſo much, 
Mild. Was not I curs'd 
To loſe my money, and ſuch delicate ſport? 


Ha, But that I love” thee FR aka ne'er enjoy 
ber. ne 


Wild. Why? ieren 
= 1 would almoſt cut thy throat. | . 1 
Mild. You wou'd not. . 
Ea. But take her! and if thou part'ſt with her one 
ght more, for leſs than both the Indies, thou ' It loſe by 
pe ſhe has paid me for my ſervice; I aſk - "od 
Wild. If ſhe be ſuch a precious armful,. Wall, 
think you may be ſatisfied. 1 
Ha. Take heed, ; 74 TY 
Ind underſtand thyſelf a little better: 
think you may be ſatished ! with what; 
Thandſame wench! *tis hereſy ;,recant it; = 
never ſhall be ſatisfied. * wr 
Hild. You da not purpoſe 
new encounter, Tm 


84 3 W 
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farther ; tis too much happineſs to remember; S# . 


The, Ganger. 30 


15 Me bn. 
the For thy ſake, 1 4 * ic Ault 
"Tis poflible I may not; I Would harte 
My, game kept for me. What I have, Prone 
as upon your entreaty ; if you | have. J we 4 
The like occaſion hereafter, I REY oy 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Jack. 
Mild. Thou haſt fir d my Blood : that 1 could 0 
back time, | 
To be poſleſt of what my rndifertitold © 
Gave up to thy exjoying ! but I am Sebi 
She thinks *twas I; and we hereafter may 
Be free in our delight N ow, fr, the news news F 
With you; SLE 1 8 
Enter Page. . ö 
Page. My mitreß did command my abet 
Te find you gut, and pray you come 8 TR with ba 
Vid. When J am at N 
Page. Tis of N err 
Hild. Is Tee F 
With her F 
Page. Not when we enk me [40 3 
Wild. 7 — br expect; wait yo oh Aa 
r e 
W, Ne ee 
Ha. I care not if I allow thee a fit of mirth * 
But your boy muſt be in the conſort. „ 
Enter * au Dab , 
Davin Pray, fir, do not behave yourſelf ſo Ks 
1 breath is able to blow down à Houſe,” fir.” 

My unele ſpall bufld it up again, Oh, Dande, 
TTA bas be kotiur tis to be J. 
So boiſterous; L Would take the Walt o | 
Of my ord- mayor s giants. - 3 7 

Mild. Do as I bid chen 
Page. Alas, fir, he'll devour me, e 
Ha. He ſha'not hurt thee. 
Page. Be at my back. then pray, firs now, 4 "ti 
on't. | 
I have the beard here too, with which 1 e, 
Ogp,maids laſt night, 


Devin 


N 


. 


fe a coxcomb here; and balls of fire, no diſpraiſe 
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Dwin. You know theſe gentlemen, : ww 1 
Nep. Hazard and Willing, how rr how, Ar, Bill ul- 


chins ? 


ou'd ye had been with us ; I ha? fo nut A gen 


Wc train-band vonder. 


age. Is not your name, Barnacle ? , | 
Has Ancient Petarre 2 - 5 N 
My. What's this? 
id. The admiration of the town. 
Nip. For what? | 
Mild. For valour. 
N 7. This inch and a half? 
Mild. There's the wonder; oh the ſpirit, the tall th 
rit 
Vichin him! he has the ſoul of a giant. 
Np. He has but a dwarf's body; ancient Petarre! 
Page. Sirrah, how dare you name a captain ? 
hou tun of ignorance! he ſhall eat my piſtol, 
\nd fave me the diſcharge. 
Nep. Tell me of a tun? I'll drink twenty tuns to thy, 
lealth. Who ſhall hinder me, if I have a 
lind to't ? Vour piſtol's a pepper-corn ; I will eat 
p an armory, if my ſtomach ſerve, ſo long as I 
dave money 3 pay for't ; an you were as little again 
is you are. t me with your potguns ! my name's. 
bamacle, fr, 15 me what you pleaſe; and my mY 
an's name's Dwindle, an you go there too. Do not 
hink but I have ſeen ſire-drakes afore now, tho 
never talk d on't; and rockets too, tho? my man 


o you: d'ye think to thunder me with your pick 

ooth by your ſide? rech 

Page. Let my ſword ſhew him but one Aaſh of *light= 
nin 

0 ſinge the hair of his head off! 

He. Good ancient Petarre. | 

Duin. Tis a very devil in deci no ſexto : Peter ye | 
call him? 

7 Then dog: bolt, and couſin- german to Cer- 


erus. | j 
G 4 A ng 


* 
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Ae, Ang bend gage remoy!d, | he's. ſome 


Nep. I begin to think—— L uh 100 
Doæuin. And I begin to— e 
Page. Agamd 4 4; | I? 
Wild. He does but think. W's 
Page. He think? is this a place for him to think in) 
Miniature, vaniſh immediately; or I will ſhoot death 
From my muſtachio's, and kill thee like a porcupine, . 
Nep. Ancient Petarre, I know thy name, and! 
Honour it; thou'rt one of the moſt vain glorious - 
Pieces of fire-work that ever water wet. I am a 
Gentleman; and if I have ſaid any thing to diſguſt | 
Thee, I can aſk thee forgiveneſs, as well as, the __. . 
Proudeſt vaſſal on em all. Extend thy paw, thou 
* epitome of Hercules; and let thy ſervant ih; 
ns it. ' | 
Wild. Come pray, fir, be reconcil'd ; he ſubmits 
Page. I ſee thou haſt ſomething in thee of a ſoldier, 
to no purpoſe; and I will cheriſh it. Thou art a nal 
in thy underſtanding ; thou ſhalt excuſe me, Turk, n 
honourable love: I remember thy great grand -- fate 
was hang'd for robbing a pedler-woman of fix yards «Wc: 
inckle, and thou mayſt, (mauger the-herald) in a rigit 
line, challenge the gallows by his copy; mongrel, « 
Mongrel-hall, I am thy humble ſervant; and will : 
the throat of any man that ſays thou haſt either wit 
honeſty more than is fit for a gentleman. Comma pe 
my ſword, my lungs, my life; thou art a puff, a mull 
grub, a metaphyſical coxcomb, and I honour you witl 
all my heart. | | 
Nep. I thank you noble ancient, and kind gentlemen: 
Come, Dwindle, we'll go roar ſomewhere elſe. 
Wild. Was ever ſuch an oaf ? | [Ex. 
Ha. The boy did hit his humour excellent: 
Here, cheriſh thy wit. | 575 
Page. Now ſhall I tell my miſtreſs, you'll come t 
her? 1 148 
Bild. How officious you are for your miſtreſs, ſirræx WM 1 
What {aid ſhe I came not home all night ? © 
4 . 


a 
-- 
"4 
n 


c 


* 


Page, 
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: Tok more pleafan 

F Hae, Now farewel, Jack; I need not urge your" de- 

E creſ 

Wouching Four miſtreſs I have mounted for you: my 

Wy Tu caution you, look When you meet 

What you perform your buſineſs ea e 14 br 8 

a begun ſo well; ſhe may ſuſpect elſe, . 

. d put thee out of ſervice: if ſhe do. 3. 

ou know your wages; I ſhall laugh at be, H 

Id heartily : ſo farewel, farewel Jack. 'F Fat. 

VI. To ſay the truth, I have ſhewed myſelf a COX-, 
comb. 

pox a* play ! that ing me double loſer. | 

or aught I know, ſhe may admit me never 33 

o ſuch a turn again; and then I ha” puniſh'd | | 

lyſelf ingeniouſly. ee” 

wer miſtreſs Wilding, Penelope, pe miſtreſs bana ; 


ſervant waiting on them. 


=_- 


„wife! ö = 

al Woe My miſtreſs, ſir. | * | 
%. Keep you at diſtance. + A 0 
eee as the boy reported, ſomething : more 

of W(caſant than ordin Aden 
/ Tis he! good couſin, | n 
eend ſome buſineſs; offer at ſome wares 
at 


Jr ak the goldſmith what your diamond's worthy - 
dmething to trifle time away; while I * 
peak with my huſband a few words. Wann 
V. She comes toward me. 

Mi. I can contain no longer. 

ow d'ye, ſweetheart ? 

Vid. Well; but a little melancholy. - 

'ou look more ſprightfully, wife; ſomething has meg 


you 
Miſ. It has indeed; and if it be no ftain- N 
Io modeſty, E-would enquire how n 
ped the laſt night. | S 
Vil. ] loſt my money. 
1 I do not mean that game. 


G 5 ann 


ww 
* 


of 


li 
th 


A. 


it, 


{0 


1 


wi, $2s 


„ ee eee 
Wil. I am not beiray's [ hope! . 70 ot bo in 0 


1 
* . * . * > 


game 2? 
Mi. Varg a, fine MY a 
Wild. "Tis ſo ; could ſhe not "TN 15. own hn 
Mif. And Rave behay'd y yourſelf. moſt witty, i 
And I may ſay molt wrong faſly : : this will 
Be much for your honour, — tis known. 
Wil. What will be known? $I; | 
Mif. Do you not bluſh?; oh fie! * 4 
Is there no modeſty in man? : ae 
Mil. What riddle e 
Have you got now ?—T ay, not yet ſeem Gio 
Mif. Tis time then to be plain; it was a wonder 
I could be ſo long filent : did you like 
Your laſt night's lodging? ? ls © 
Wil. Very, very well ; f WAS 
I went not to bed all ni ight. 
Miſ. You did not lie wit 
Miſtreſs Penelope my kinſwoman ? Wn” 
Wil. Refuſe me, if I did 2 
Mi. You need not ſwear; 2 8 W 
But *twas no fault of yours; no fault, no virtue: 
Put 'tis no place to expoſtulate theſe actions. 
In brief, know 'twas my plot; for I obſerv'd __ 
Which way your warm affection moy'd, and wrought | 
So with my honeſt couſin to ſupply 
Her wanton place, that with {ome ſhame at laſt, 
I might deceive your hard heart into kindneſs. * 
il. That, that again, ſweet wife; and be a little 
Serious : Was it your plot to excuſe your couſin, 
And be the bedfellow ? 
Mi/. Heaven knows, tis truth. 
#4. I am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns 
Of my own making! | 
Mi/. Thank, and think upon on 
That providence, that would not have you loſt 
In ſuch a foreſt of looſe thoughts ; ; and be | 5 
Yourſelf again; I am your hand-maid ſtill; 
And have learn'd ſo much piety to conceal 
Whatever ſhould diſhonour you. 


Wil, 


; 


The, Gy 


Mil. It huds, 


buds already I ſhall turn ſtark mad, 


born mad ! 


+{TLF 


M.. What ails you? are e you vex 4 an 5 


our wantonneſs thriv'd ſo well? 


Jil. Well, with a vengeance, 
Mi/. I did expect your thanks. 
Jil. Yes, I do thank you, thank you hearty 3 


loſt infinitely thank you. 
Mi/. Doth this merit 


o other payment but your ſcorn ? then know, 


ad man, tis in my e to be reveng d: 

| olution 
hould ſleep in filent darkneſs, now ſhall look 
Day in the face; I'll publiſh to the world 


Ind what I had a reſo 


low I am wrong'd, and with what ſtubbornneſe 


ou have deſpis'd.the cure of your own fame * 
or ſhall my couſin ſuffer in her honour. 
ſtoop as low as earth to ſhew my duty; 

ut too much trampl'd on, I rife to tell 


he world, I am a woman. 
Mil. No, no; hark you, 


| do not mock you. I am taken with 


he conceit; what a fine thing I have made myſelf! [ 
e er ſpeak on't, thy device {hall take; I'll love thee, 


nd kits thee for t; thou'ſt paid me handſomely : 
in admirable plot, and follow'd cunningly. 
Fl! ſee thee anon again; and lie with thee 


0-uight, without a ſtratagem. The gentlewomen 
Expect thee ; keep all cloſe ; dear wite, no ſentences. 
an trick'd and trim'd at my own charges rarely! 

Ul ſeek out ſomebody again. 
if. 1 have preſum'd too much upon your PRtience's 5 


L have diſcover'd, and I hope t'will take. 


Per, I with it may, 


Mi. You are ſad ſtill, Leonora. 


[FE xit. 


Kemove theſe thoughts: come, I'll wait on you now 
To the Exchange: ſome: toys may there ſtrike off 


Their ſad remembrance. 
Lea. 1 attend you. 


G 6 
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«nol. 1: Enter, Beaumont and his keeper f 1a 
Keep. The gentleman, that was yeſterday to {peak uit 


vou, 0 ni in WH; ba 1607 71 1333019 903 + TOY 1A 


Is come again. tO Mito ole: 057 cd Vain 1665 poll 1 
Beau. Sir Richard Hurry? 1 0141086 nal 
Keep. The ſame, fir. Und rc vd y 
Beau. You may admit him ; M5115 ava 17 wil 

Men of his quality |... vi TH a1 

Do ſeldom court affliaionz. this, muſt -// 114 1 

Allow, is a moſt noble gratitude 14165 

For thoſe good ene feen did him, i- 110% 01 14 

Enter fir Richard. 


Hur. Sir, the reſpects I owe you make me + ho 
Solicitor for your ſafety; and altho', — 
On the firſt propoſition, it appear Ard yiomnl 
Strange to you, - and perhaps incredible, e 
Which might diſpoſe you to the flow embrace 
Of what I tender d; yet again brounghk to you, « 
After a time, to examine and conſider W Pr 
What moſt concerns you, I am confident YES: 
You will accept, and thank me. ws n Sf 

Bea. Noble ſir, | | 
You do expreſs ſo rare a bounty, men + 
Will ſtowly imitate: I am notio..  -,. 1,45!) & 
Loſt in my wild misfortune, but my reaſon 1 
Will guide me to acknowledge, and pay — niche 
My ſervice and myſelf, for ſo much e 
As you have pleas'd to ſhew me. 15 


Enter Violante. be 
Jo. Here's for thy pains; they a are the ame: ;1 make | 
good 6» td My 
Thy word, and place me where I may unſeen. m—_—_ 6 
Hear their diſoourſe 01 3644 4 nn 
Ke. This way. 254305) He 
Bea. But, with your pardon, n nr 0 
1 would deſire to hear again how much 1010 91% OV 
I ſhall be oblig'd, that, knowing the extent | | 
Of your deſert, I may pay back a duty. , xx, eon 
hs may, in every circumſtance, became; 3 


* 


3 „ 


. 
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, fortune and the benefit. _iowoul A ; 
Foam T hen _— dar are a Priſoner; that lone... 
8 miſery} : EDI 18 1 311 


et your's che #240 in that guilt of blood 
lot ſums that may be recompene'd, (deci your 
l not diſpute the circumſtance': Delamore | 
ain by your hand. We REID +. ONE 
Bea. I have confeſt: + LU LOIN 
The firſt jury having found it — ap 
Hur. His blood calls to che law for juſtice ; and ad you 
cannot, 
Left to yourſeiß, addooking! on the fact, o 240413 100 
xpe&t with any comfort what mult follow: | 
et I, in pity of your ſufferings, Pr 
In pity of your youth, which would be elſe 
Intimely b offer to remove | 
our ſorrows, make you free and right again, 
ith clear ſatisfaction to the law. a ** 
Bea. Good ſir, | 
Pray give me leave to doubt here, I ſee not, 
Howe'er your will and charity may be active 
In my diſtreſs to ſave me, that you can 
Aſſure my life and freedom ; ſince, in cauſes 
Df ſuch high nature, laws muſt have their courſe, 
hoſe ſtream as it were wickedneſs to pollute, 
t were vanity for any private man 
0 think he could reſiſt. I ſpeak not this, 
o have you imagine I deſpiſe my life; * 
but to expreſs my fears, your will does flatter you 
[Love what your power can reach. 
Hur, For that, I urge not 
ly being a commiſſioner alone 
0 do you ſervice: I have friends in court, 
and great ones, when the rigour of the law _ 
Hath ſentenc'd you, to mediate your Pardon: 8 
Nor takes it from the juſtice of a prince, 
There provocation, and not malice, makes 
Wilty, to ſave, whom the ſharp letter dooms 
dometimes to execution. I am fo far 


rom doubting your diſcharge, that I dare forfeit 


\M#-> 
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My life, if I ſecure not yours War ny 45 344" = 
Danger for this cence, 1 +) L + 454: (1, 
Bea. You ſpeak all comfort: 2 1:01:00 Sl 
Which way can [ deſerve the: {tr Ne 
Hur. t I' ſhew you: AVE A ag 
T had an obligation to your father, | 
Whoſe love, when all my fortunes were tl 2 ad 
And deſperately, 'reliey'd me with large fams z- -. . 
By whoſe careful manage I arriv*d at what 
Jam: and I ſhould be a rebel to 5 
Nature and ue not to love the ſon 
Of ſuch a friend, by his mme e 
Ripe for my R | 
Bea. You ſpeak your n ye 9 N 
But teach not all this while how to deſerve "IK vP 
Hur. Tis done, by your CE of ane 
To be your bride. | | 


Bea. To be my bride? pray tell me, H 
Is ſhe deform'd, or wanton ? what vice A ſne? 
Hur, ice, fir! ſhe, will deſerve as a huſband; , 
Pu 
She is handſome, tho" I fay't, and ſhall be rich too. 


Bea. She is too good, if ſhe be fair or virtuous; . . 
Pardon, I know ſhe is both; but you amaze me: 
J did expect conditions of danger: | 
A good wife is a bleſſing above health: 
You teach me to deſerve my life firſt from you, 
By offering a happineſs beyond it. 

Hur. If you find love to accept, tis the reward 
J look for: Leonora ſhall _—_ 
Or quit a ſather. | 

Bea. Ha, goodneſs defend ! 
J know you do but mock me, and upbraid. 
My k act, that kill'd her ſervant.  Wouffd me ſtill; 
T have deſerv'd her curſe: 1 ſee her Weep, 
And every tear accuſe me. 

Hur. May I never 
Thrive in my prayers to heaven, if what I offer 
] wiſh not heartily confirm'd. 

Bea. I now 
Suſpect you are not Leonora's father 7 


Tue 
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were better you diſſembled, than made her ye 
(aft alt hope of being cur'd again. #1 4.51 SAKU 

arry Leonora! can her ſoul A Nbg r 38 
hink on ſo foul a rape? ſhe cannot 4 d 
Hur. She ſhall: I command. ur ay 
Bea. By virtue. but (1 943 
e ſna not; nor would I, to maſs ati empire 
znpt her to ſo much ſtain. , Let her tel donn 5 
r virgin tears on Delamore's cold mordle sn 

ph to his Ault, and call revenge upon Ai, . 


s head, whoſe anger ſent him to thofe ſhades; © ++ 
om whence ſhe ne'er-mult ſee him. This will juſtify} 
e lov'd the dead: it were impiety ' 
e ſmile ſhould bleſs her murderer ; and, howe'er 
bu are pleas'd to compliment with my aMiction, 
now ſhe cannot find one thought within. her, ©93; . 
foul to look upon me. | f { 
Hur, Let it reſt on that. Will you conſent, an. 
jely make proviſion for your fafety? 
Bea. For my life, 
bu mean, now on the chance. Then I may "Wh | 
du are confident ;, and think it not impoſſible 7: vb 
ur daughter may affect: there's at o.erne 
vo bleſlings ; are they not? and mighty ones, 
nfidering what I am, how low, how loſt. 
* common air 
Now you are wife. 
4 But if 
jur daughter would confirm this, wil ropound 
riclf my victory 
Hur. What then ? 
Bea. I ſhould condemn her, and deſpiſe the conqueR, 
eſe things may bribe an atheiſt, not a lover: 
yoa perhaps are ignorant I have given 

V faith away irrevocably : "tis 
ew ealti of Violante, and I wo'not 

iy iteal back a thoug'iit; and yet, 1 tha ik you, 
m not ſo inhuman. 
ur. Will you not 
fer your life | 
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T6 frohour and religion? * N 

Bea. For ſhame, be ſilent. Cou ron neh 
Of my own deſtiny, apa HY — = rc N 
Had empires for her, d wer, and courted me N 
With all the flatteries of life, to e H 
My vows to Violante, I would fly HOWS. «5 ws wi 
—_ her boſom to meet death. Oo PROIY 

Hur. And death 
You muſt expect, which will take off this AY 

. Bea, And I will Kiſs it; kiſs it like a bade, | 

Hur. So reſolate?. _ _ 

Bea. And if I cannot live Ne 
My Violante's, I will die her ſacrifce. TY 
Good fir, no more: you do not well to 80 0 8 
The quiet of a priſoner thus, that cannot 
Be a · too careful ſteward of thoſe minutes By 
| Left him to make his peace: tempt me no Ae 
The earth is not ſo fix d as my reſolves, 5 
Rather to die, than in one thought me 
My love from Violante. 5 

Hur. Be undone ! oy mor 
And this contempt ſhall haſten the divorce. 
Of ſoul and love. Die, and be ſoon. ry, ; 


"» * * & 


Enter Violante. _ 
Bea. My Violante ! if there can be any Joy . 
Neighbour to ſo much grief, I'll pour it out 
To pay thy bounteous viſit : if my eyes 
Admit no fellowſhip in weeping, tis 
Becauſe my heart, which ſaw thee firſt, would bid 
Thee welcome thither ; ; ſcorning to acknowledge 
There can be any thing but joy where thou art. 
Vio. But ſadneſs, my dear Beaumont, while there i 
A cauſe that makes thee priſoner. I muſt weep, 
And empty many ſpryigs : my eyes are now 
No prophets of thy ſorrow, but the witneſs; _ 
And when I think of death, that waits upon | thee, 
1 wither to a ghoſt. 
Bea. Why, Violante, 
We mukt all die——Refzain theſe weeping | ſountam, 


. Key 
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ep em till Tam A up ad e e 
| i my grave, and I ſhall grow again; b 10 ya 30 
nd, in the ſweet diſguiſe of a fair garden, e b&H 
lute the ſpring that gave me green and odour; lis HW 


=. 'hy ſhould not love transform us? H dean * 
Vis. Be not loſt een GAP | 
theſe imaginations. 5 agb hag bl 
Bea. Or perhaps SHEA en 3D f 


h'aſt ambition : ſhe whoſe love 1 key; F 

wonder to the world, beſide the x 

df duty to her lord, fam'd OR 

hall be no more in ſtory for her tomb; MEL. i 

or on the earth that weighs my body down, | ot, 
hen I am dead, thy tears, by the cold breatem 
heaven congeal d to Beaumont's memory, © ' © 

2 raiſe a monument of pearl, to out · do 

ie great Mauſolus' ſepulchre. | | 

Fiz. No more | n 

df this vain language, if you have any pey 

Dn the poor Violante. 

Bea. I ha' done; 

ind yet now I am going to a long ſilence, 

N * my ſorrow to take leave, Violante. 

7, It ſhall be ſo ;—be valiant, my heart. 

3 I come not to take leave of thee. : 

Bea. Perhaps you'll fee me again. | 9 715 
10. Again, and oſten. l 

ay ſtars are gentle to thee; many days 

Ind years are yet between thee and that time 

hat threatens loſs of breath. See, 1 can thus 4 

ilperſe the clouds fate heavy on my brow, ** © 
id wipe the moiſture hence: tis day again ; 

xe beams into thy eye, and let them fink 

pon thy better fortune. Live, live happily. dae bat 

6. Is Delamore alive ? YT 

Ii. Dead; A er $7 nn e k 

E From what can this hope riſe b . * 

Fiz, From thyſelf, Beaumont, 

| thou wilt ſave thyſelf. I have heard all; 

- id, by the duty of my love, am bound "a 


* 162 The GamrsTra.' 
To chide your reſolution: can you. be - . 
So. mercileſs to yourſeif to refulc life, . 
When it is offer d with the belt advantoge, 
In Leonora's love? a price, that ſhould .- | 
Buy you from all the world. Be counſell'd. firs v 
Oh, do not loſe yourſelf in a vain paſſion | 
For thought of me! I cancel all your vows, 
And give you back your heart; be free again, 
If you wili promiſe me to live and love. 
Bea. Leonora 
Vio. That beſt of womankind ; a mine of ſew 
Bea. But can you leave me. then 2 : mh 
Vio. I juſtify 
Thy choice of me in that; that, tO ple thee, 
Dare give thee back again. Be Leonora ss: 
For being mine, th art loſt to all the world. 
Better a thouſand times thou be made her's, 
Than we both loſe. I'll pawn my” — he „ 


N thee; 
I'll be once WS er my Beaumont's . 
And viſit thee ſometimes, like a glad ſiſter, 


And never beg a kiſs: but if I weep 

At any time, When we are together, 

Do not believe tis ſorrow. makes my eyes 

So wet, but joy to ſee my Beaumont —_ | 
As it is now, to hope | 

Bea. If thou do'ſt mean thus, i 
Thou do'ſt the more mflame me ated, 1 
Be not a miracle, and I may be tempted - ++ /// 
To love my liſe aboye thee, ; by this kifg—.- 
Oh, give me but another in my deatd, 

It will reſtore me By this innocent hand, 7 
White as I wiſh my foul, I wo'not leave thee.) 
For the world's kingdom. | 0 55 

Vio. But you muſt, unleſss Fo 
You change for Leonora. Think: of that 3. rio in 
Think, e'er you be too ran. 

Seb. I'll think of t hee: 10 1t ' 
And honour tobe read I lov'd Violante, tits 210 
But never could deſerve her. Live thou happy» | 1 

37 " * 
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nd by thy virtue teach a nearer way - 


o heaven. We may meet vonder Do "Te nale ne 
ore miſerable than T am, by adding g perjury 


rewell, unhappy Beaumont! I'II pray for thes. 

Bea. 'Tis. poſſible I may live yet, and be thine, | 
70. Thefe'tears” emal tber? 40250 
in this world again we never meet. 
life is buried in thy winding- meet. 

Ba This exceeds all my ſorropef 1 f 503 Da 1 


. T Am u E now for all my ich 


And pride o'th' fleſh ! I had ambition 


p make inen cuckolds; now the de vil —— * 

d me 1'th* ſame coin and L compare: 7 2 
y forchead with the broadeſt of my — 

t, e'er it ſpreads too monſtrous, I- muſt have 

me plot upon this Hazafd. He ſuppoſeeses 
has enjoy'd. Penelope, and my tricks il 


drive the opinion home, to get him marry ben 
d make her ſatisfaction. The wenen ax \ 
oft commended him: he may be won ah bento K 
ever meant to part with all her portion: 41 2 K 
taps he'll thank me for the moiety ; W 
d this diſpos'd on, ſhe's conjur d to ſilence, 
mut be ſo. e 
Enter 


o my bloody ſin. The memory*o? dee Worm 
fill. at my execution, advante 20 U 2 
y ſpirit to a —_ — men ſhall: think v7.4 5 
a chang" y cauſe for martyndott. ED * 
Vio. Then bee WWA l 
& of a dying man, I take my lewe 9 0h 


=» 


% 


OA NY 


2 
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775 Hazard, U 19%: A 
Jack Wading hor ng is t. man; 0 
— goes the plough at home? hat ſays che lady, 
Guinever, that was humbled in your ahſence  ..;: 
You have the credit with her, all the glor x 
Of my night's work : does ſhe not hide her en, 
And bluſh, and cry you are a fine e ORR 
Turn a one fide, or drop a handkerchief; / 
And ſtoop, and. take occaſion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ? il lis and 
Wil. Oro leſs : I know, not 4 \x 
What thou'aft done to her, but ſhg's. very lad. 
Ha. Sad! I'll be hang'd . n n ln 54h il 
Wil. Thou mult } imagine, 02 114 or nech 
I did the beſt to comfort, her. W ol 
Ha. She's melancholy N 
For my abſence, man: III keep her company ould 
Again to night, IT 0 un 
Wil. She thinks twas I en} oy'd her, hig 
Ha. Let her think whom ihe x ſo we-ma Ld. ex 
Wil. And nothing now but highs, and cries ha 


Undone her. ; 
Hax. She's a fool, I hurt her not; 0 

She cryed not out, I am ſure; and for my body } 

I defy the college of phyſicians 3 BE 

Let a jury of virgins ſearch me. + 4+ 
Wl. To be plain, 

Although ſhe has no thought but Lwwas, ber eue, ur 

You are the only argument of her ſacnels,.. f,; 


Haz. How can that be? W 1.90% 
Wil. When I had merrily | + | 

Excus'd what had been done, ſhe fetch'd a 4b. 

And with ſome tears reveal'd her love to you; 

That ſhe had lov'd you long, but by this act 

Of mine, d'y' mark, ſhe was become unworthy 

To hope for ſo good a fortune; I cannot. pn etch 


But ſhe is ſtrangely Oey | ' 
Haz. F oF me? 5 8 


7b Alert. 185 
„ For but thou art ſoft and tend, rted, 
i771, For you; but t ee 


nd in that confidence I did 3 
To tell her Who had done the deed. gol 907 2909 W 1 


Haz: You did ſo : Ws 161 Re Ti : — 
was wiſely done, now I collect pt ail no 
he has ſometimes ſinil'd upon me. Ain am 10 
Jil. Nay, believe it, Vs A 9 


hne is taken with thee above all the i 
Haz. And yet ſhe was content you ſhould —<="" © Ia 
ove all the, world. | in 1 bet 
il. But 'twas your better fate 25 
To be the _ it was her deſtiny | 
o have the right performance: thoy art a nend 
Ind canſt not bot de the poor oy ar gn : 
Haz. What would'ſt ha“ me «do? | 
Wil. Make her amends, and marry her. 
Haz. Marry a trumpet ? OY 
Wil. You had firſt poſſeſſion, 
Ind th'adſt been married earlier, couldſt Bit A 
er 5 beſides, no body knows but we er. 
elves. 
Hax. Be not abus'd, I had 3 
lo maidenhead. e 20y 
Wil. My greater torment: come, eme chen art mode 
eaven knows ſhe may be deſperate. 3 
Hax. A fair riddance, NY ; 
e have enough o'th' tribe; I am ſorry* 1 canet | 
urniſh her expedition with a pair _ 50 8 
f my own garters. dc 
il. I—— of Athens grown 3 5 
know thou art more charitable ; ſhe i may prove 
happy wife; what woman but has frailty.? 
Haz, Let her make the beſt on't ; ſet up ſhop, ©. 
th" Strand, or Weſtminſter 3 ſhe may have eulen 1 
ind come to ſpeak moſt learnedly 1th" noſe. 
d her keep quarter with che conſtable 
nd halter s clerk, and ſhe in time may pürchsker | 
Wil. She has a portion will maintain her like 
gentlewoman and your wife 
Hax. Where is't ? 
2 il. 


of 
5tu 


9 
1. 


wo 


A 


* 


Wy 


166 The GAMEST BR! 
Vi, In my poſſeſſion; and I ha rather thaw. _ 
Shouldſt have it: than another. 

Ha. Thank yon heartily ; 


1 


A ſingle life has ſingſe care; pray keep it. 1. 2 1 
Wil. Come, thou ſhalt know I: Jove thee 3. thr 


bare 
More by a thouſand pound, chan 1 relotd 
To part with, cauſe I wou'd call thee couſin too; 
A brace of thouſands, Will, ſhe has to her, _ 
I hopꝰd to put her of-with half the ſum ; $3151 
That s truth, ſome younger brother woukd Is 
me, 
And given my quietus: tuſh, tis frequent 8 
With men that are ſo truſted. Is't a match? 


Haz: Iwo thoufand pound will make a. maidecte 


That's crooked, ſtraight again. 

Wil. Th art in che right; 

Or for the better ſound, as the grammarians 
Say, I will call it twenty hundred pound : | 
By lady, a pretty ſtock; enough, an' need be, 
To buy up half the-maidenheads in a county. 

Haz. Here's my hand; 1 pl canſider onꝰt no fardsi 
Is ſhe prepar'd ? 

Mil. Leave that to me. 

Haz. No more. 42 1 

1/7]. I'll inſtantly about it. len 

Hax. Ha, ha. | 
The project moves better than I expected 
W hat pains he takes out of his ignorance ? 

Enter Barnacle. 

Bar. Oh! fir, J am glad I ha found 7 

Haz. I was not loſt. 

Bar. My nephew, fir, my nephew ! 

Hax. What of him? 

Us. He's undone, he's undone ! you hav ured! 

him. 

Bar, What's the matter? 

Un. You have made him, fir, ſo valiant, I am af 
He's not long liv'd ; he quarrels now with every bod 
And roars and domineers, and ſhakes the rent: -houls. 

2 


— 
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\ woman that ſold pudding-pies, but took 
be wall on him, * he trips up her cels: Har Tic- 
ind down fell all; the kennel ran pure wget 125 

hat ſhall I do?, 1 wires will be killd: 
take à little privilege myſelf, | 
dcatſe I threaten, to difinherit him; 
but no body elfe dares talk, or mene nid l 
; there o way to take him down Again, n 
und make him cowatd? ry 5 Send Ih. 
Haz. There are ways to tae im. Ls ; 
Bar. Now L wiſh heartily you had beaten bim 
or the hundred pound. 

Hax. That may be done yet. 

Ber. Iꝰt not too late? but do you think "ol bunble 

him? | 

expect every. minute he's abroad dad 
'0 hear he has kill' d ſomebody, or receive him 
ought home with half his brains, or but one leg. 
maar! 24 

Ha. What wou'd you have me do 2 

Bar. U'll pay you for't, a 
fyou will beat him ſoundly, ſir, and leave him 
ut as you found him: for if he continue 

3 and be not kill'd, he won't ſcape 

he gallows long; and *tis not for my honour 

le ſhould be hang'd. 

Ha, I ſhall deſerve as much 
0allay this metal, as I did to quicken jt it. 

bar, Nay, 'tis my meaning to content you, fir. 

d ſhall take it as a favour too, 
| tor the ſame. price you made him valiant, 
ou will unblade him: here” $ the maney, tir ; 
5 weighty gold as Vother ; cauſe you ſhould not 
ay it on lightly : break no limb, and brwſe him 

He 5 dead, I care not: he may live 

a fair day after it. 

1. v0 ſhew _ . 
a bab s love in this; truſt me to eure 
* 55 Our. 
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K dee e, e 
And beat hit, fr, e ily. __— Pen 
Nen Bow nowg ne?: 
Bar. Thou art no nephew of mine, "Wart > mfg 


I'lI be at no more charge to make thee à gentleman.” 
Pay for your dice and drinkings ; I ſhall have 
The ſürgeons bills brought forth home to me; 
Be troubled to bail thee Bum the ſeſhions 3. ow 
And afterwards make friends to the recorder” * 
For a reprieve; yes, I will ſee thee hang d Ecſt * 
Nep. And be at the charge to paint aq gallows to; 
If I have a mind, the waits ſhall play before me; 


And I'll be hang'd i in ſtate, three ſtorys ** uncle: 
Bat firſt I'll cut your throat. 


Bar. Bleſs me! defend me, 

Enter Acreleſi, Sellaway, Nie. 
Acr. How now, what's the matter? 
Sel. Maſter Barnacle ! 


Bar. There's an ungracious bird of mine own neh 
Will murder me. 


Lit. He wo'not ſure ? Wot 
Ha. Put up, | S 
And aſk your uncle preſently forgiveneſs; 
Or I will huff thee. | 
Nep. Huff me? I will put up Me ons, 
At thy intreaty. 3 
Ha. Gentlemen, you remember 
This noble gallant. 
Acr: Couſin of yours, I take it. 
Ha. Couſin to a killing, in your company 
Lent me a box o' th' ear. 
Nep. No, no, I gave it, 
J gave it freely; keep it, never think on't; 
I can make bold with thee another time; ; 5 
Wou'd 't had been twenty. 
Ha. One's too much to keep. 
T am a Gameſter, and remembred always 
To pay the box; there's firſt your principal, 
Take that for the uſe. 


: . Uſe ? wou' d th'adſt given it my uncle. | 


it 
p 
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Ha. They have colt M two hundred pounds 


already 
GIO ens  - pvp 
. Oh, for my man DWNadle + 
pw 2 


"Ha Down preſentiys IN. 


Defire his 

N-p, How ! define his benden? 
Ha. Then let this | 
Mo. I will aſk n. 1 beſcech you, uncle 
Ha. And wear, WY 4it © 45-457 y 

Nep. And do ſwear. | 

Ha. To be obedient, never more to quarrel, + 7 

Nep. Ns 224 you, men, 4 ape you are 


By deng lied f ſo patiently, that Ia am 

Not over valiant. 1 2a | 

Bay. I ſuſpect him Sill, 

N-p. For more aſſuranch, ae pes kick me too. 

1 kics him. 

\m not I patient and obedient now o | 

ill you have any more, gentlemen, before Liſe? 

Ha. If ever he prove rebellious, in act 

Ur language, let me know it. 

Nep. Will y 

c > to Car abrond, he for | 

ly credit-? N. N 
Bar. Never, firrah ; now I'll tame * . 

thank you, gentlemen, command . WOE 

This courteſy, 

Nep. *'T'is poſſible I 4 

Vith leſs —— —— bende, 

[ill then I am in all your debts. 

Bar, Be rul'd, | 

ind be my nephew again: this mas my love, 

ly love, dear _ ” 

E. If your love conſiſtt * 

1 Kicking, uncle, let me love . 7 

Bar. Follow me, ſirrah. — SS 

* e K 
a ea heartily, ; NaN 
Vel. K H Lit, 


an Tr. GAMESTER. 
Lit. 1 thought, there, was ſome trick. 

j Ha. And whithex are yu going; gentlemen 7 

N Sel. We are going tg viſit Beaumont awe Ly 

p Ha. "Tis charity; but that I have deep /engagerga, 

I'd wait upon you]; hut commend my ſervice t0 hin; 

I'll viſit him ere night: you ſaw not Wilding ?-- 

A. L. S. We ſaw his wife d hindi e 
Sir Richard Hurry's half an hour, ago. = 
Ha. His kinſwonian ?. L:thankyou, - | 
You have ſav'd me travail; ren gentemes 
Farewell. 


Enter Leonora, and Vislante, e Willing, a 


Penelope.'- + 
Low My father has ſome deſign, and bade me fat 
thee. 
Nil. Ware both too ſad; come, we e muſt divert 
This melancholy. 6 N 
Vio. I beſeech your pardoenggęg at 
But is my Beaumont ſent for? (44 
Leo. Yes, we are 
Too private. | 
Vie. I much fear Leonora now ; ; 
She looks not ſad enough; although I nk 
Reſign my intereſt freely to preſerve him, 
I would not willingly be preſent, when - [+ of 
They interchange hearts; ſhe will ſhew too unde 
A tyrant, if ſne be not ſatisfied 
With what was mine, but I muſt be * 
To be their triumph. | 
Enter Hatzard. 


Mi/. Maſter Hazard! 
Ha. All things h | 
Succeed beyond your thought; pray give! me a little 
Opportunity with your kinſwoman. 
[ by xit miſtreſs Wilding, Leonore, Viale 
Leo. We'll withdraw. 
Ha. I know not how to woo her now-—Sweetlad 
en. Y our pleaſure, fir? _ 
Ha. Pray let me aſk you a queſtion; A £14 
I you had loſt your Way and met ons, 
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A traveller like myſelf,” that knew the coaſts! | 

O'th! country, would you thank him to ane you Þ 
Pen. That common manners Ty ares, — | 
Ha I think ſo. 

But there are many ways " r wobd, and which a 

Would you deſire; the neareſt Fath, and _ 

Or that which leads about? 

Pen. Without all queſtion, 12 Fi 

he neareſt and the ſafeſt. LETT 

Ha. Can you love then? 3 nt | 

Pen. I were a devil elſe. 

Ha. And can you love a mal? 

Pen. A man! what elſe, fir? 

Ha. Y*are ſo far on your way. Now love but me, 
"are at your journy's end; what iy you, to me ? 

Pen. Nothing, fir.. © 

Ha. That's no anſwer, you muſt ſay ſomething, 

Pen. I hope you'll not compel me. 

Ha. D'y' hear, lady ? 

Setting this foolery aſide, I know 

ou cannot chuſe but love me. 

Pen. Why? © 

Ha. I have been told ſo. (0/4 23.908 

Pen. You are eaſy of belief; nam d um 

think I ſhould be beſt — with iv 19 bing 

My own thonghts, and I dare not beo en TY 

To conclude. 22h A 
Ha. Come, you lie; I could have giren't Deb 

:!moother phraſe : y*are a diſſembling 8 | 
know your heart; you have lov'd me a great while. 

bat ſhould T play the fool for? if you remember 

ung d ſome wild diſcourſe in the behalf. -. ++ - # + 
{your lewd kindſman, twas a trial of thees: | 

lat humour made me love chee; as ſince 18. thy 

virtue. 

Pen. Indeed, fir ? 4 
Ha, Indeed, ſir? why 1 have beercontrattedtottive. 
Per, How long ? 


Ha. This half hour 3 know thy portion, and tall 
have i it. 
H 2 Pen. 


| fat 


- 
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Pen. "TY 5 cg is | 
Ha. Nay, I'll have thee 00. de, J mol 
Pen. You will? 
Ha. I cannot help it 3 thy 18a El will W oY 
'Tis his own plot, to make thee amends z, is TOO 
Good mirth ? but tis not love to thee or me 
But to have me poſſeſt he is no cuckold ; 
I ſee through his device; thou art muc \belolde 
him: 


7 


He meant to have put thee off with bal thy portion; 
But that, if things come out, we ſhould, keep counſel, 
Say, is't a match? I have two thouſand pound too, 
I thank the dice; let's put our ſtocks together, 
Children wy follow He is here Anas ag] 454 
Enter Wilding. 
Wil. So cloſe! I am glad on't, this prepares i 
HFazard, | 
And my young coufin—— A word, Penelope. 
Ha. Now will he make all ſure, | 
Wil. You us'd me coarlely, 
But I have forgot it ; what diſcourſe have you. 
With this gentleman ? 
Pen. He would ſeem to be a ſuitor. 
Wil. Entertain him, d'y' hear; you may A 
be rul'd. 
"Twas in my thought to move it; does he not 
Talk ſtrangely ? 1 
P EN. Of what ? — We 
Wil. Of nothing ; let me counſel — 1 
To love him; call him huſband. 
Pen, 1 reſolve 
Never to marry without your ata wa] 
Enter Acrelgſi, Litleftock, Sellaway.. | 
Ha. Gentlemen; welcome. 
Pen. If you beſtow me, ſir, I will be 3 
I am not loft, I muſt confeſs I love ham, 
Wil. No more then; loſe no time. Kind gent! emen 
Y*are come moſt ſeaſonably to be the witneſſes 
Of my conſent; I have examin'd both 
Four hearts; and freely give thee here my kinſwoms 
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No ſooner ſhall the church pronounce you married a 4 
But challenge what is hers.. 1 wr * 
Ha. Two thouſand pound. vo urs er 
V. I do confels it 5 her 1 5 Feu toans), 1 . 
ou ſha' not ſtay to talk; nay, gentlemen, 70's 

Pray ſee the buſineſs finifh'@. PN | 

4. L. S. We attend you. | { 033 
Wil. So, ſo ; this will confirm him in the opinion, 
enelope was the creature he injoy'd, | 


ind keep off all ſuſpicion of my wife 3 * 
ho is ſtill honeſt, in the imagination 1 
That only I embrac'd her: all's ſecure, 


and my brow's ſmooth again. Who can deride me, 

ut I myſelf? Ha, that's too much, I know it; 

und ſpight of theſe tricks, am a Cornelius. | 

annot I bribe my conſcience to be ignorant? 

hy then I ha” done nothing: yes, advanc cd 

he man, that grafted ſhame upon my fore-head ; © 

exation ! parted with two thoufand pound. 

nd am no leſs a cuckold than before: 

/as I predeftin'd to this ſhame and mockery ? 

here were my brains? yet why am Timpatient? 

'nleſs betray d, he cannot reach the knowledge ; 

Ind then no matter——yes, I am curſt agam; 

ly torment multiplies ; how can he think 

le plaid the wanton with Penelope, 

hen he finds her a maid ? that ruins all: 

wou'd ſhe had been ſtrumpeted; he knows _ 

ly wite's virginity too well. I am loft, © © 

nd muſt be deſperate---kill him? no, my wife. 

ot ſo good death is over black and horrid ; 

d I am grown ridiculous to myſelf. 5 0 8 

muſt do ſomething. | | 
Enter fir Richard Hurry. 

Hur, Maſter Willits, welcome ; 3 

dave been a great ftranger, 5 

il. Do you know me ? 

Har. Know you 7 . 72 

Hil, They ſay, J am much alter'd o' late. 

H 3 -- 


if. 


- 


Hur, There is ſome alteration i in your forehead. 
- Wil. My forehead ? | 
Hur. Tis not fmooth enough, you're troubled: 
Your wife's within, 
Wil. She loves your daughter, ſir. | 
Hur. When ſaw you maſten Beaumont ? 
Wil. Not to day. 
Hur. I have ſent for him pray ſtay and CBE 
His farther examination, I propounded 
\ A way to do him good, but he is obſtinate. 
Wil. Would I could change condition with him! | 
He is not troubled now with being a ent 1 2 #174 
You ſhall command. +1127 0h 
Enter miſtreſs Wilding and a ſerviews 
Hur. Your huſband, lady. 
Wil. Wife, you are a whore! 
You ſhall know more hereafter ; 
I muſt go live i'th' foreſt, 
Mi/. And I i'th' common. 
Wil. She'll turn proſtitute. | N 
Hur. Attend him hither. Maſter Beaumont: $ come, 
Nay you ſhall favour me ſo much, here s the ou 
tleman 
Enter ma ſter Beaumont with officers. 
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Already. 

Bea. Sir, your pleaſure ? by your cn 15 * 

brought hither ;. | 

J hope you have no more to charge me with 
Than freely I have confeſt. 

Hur. Yes. 

Bea. I muſt anſwer, 
You can have but my life to ſatisfy ; 
Pray ſpeak my accuſation. 

Hur. Beſides the offence known and examin _ 
You are guil 
Of that which all good natures do abhor. 

Bea. You have a privilege ; but do not make me, 
Good fir, to 1 822 monſtrous; who are my 
Acculers ? Ho 


- 


ww 


Hu. 


The GAMESTERL 173 


Hur, I am one. „e om _ 
Bea. And my judg e too? 
have ſmall ho pe. to plead then: but _ 


And name my treſ 

Hur. That which includes all 
That man ſhould hate, ingratitude,. 

Bea. You have 

Preferr'd a large indictment, and are the feſt. 
$7h.t ever charg'd me with't: it is a ſtain 
My ſoul held moſt at diſtance. |, But deſcend 
To 5 particular: this offence doth riſe 
Or fall in the degree or reference 
To perſons fin'd againſt : to hom have 5 
Been ſo ingrateful ? 

Hur. Ingrate, as high as murder, 

Zea. To whom? 

Hur. Thyſelf; to whom that life thou oben to 

cheriſh, 
tou haſt undone. 

Bea. I am not fo uncharitable, | 
Howe'er you pleaſe to urge it: but I know 
Vhy you conclude ſo. Let me, fir, be honeſt . 

To heaven and my own heart; and then, if life 
Vill follow, it ſball be welcome. 

Har. Still perverſe ? my 
and forth, my Leonora look upon her. \ 
Bea. I ſee a comely frame, which cannot be 
thout as fair a mind. | . 
Hur, With her I make, 8 
nce more, a tender of my wealth and thy 
* 

7. How can you diſcharge him, fir ? 

Hur. Take you no care for that; it ſhall be ſecur'd, 
de accept: tis the laſt time of aſking ; 
uſwer to purpoſe now. 

Bea, There ſhall need none, 

to forbid this marriage but myſelf : 
ly y reſolution, but warm before, 
now a flame, I honour this fair virgin, 

Kam too poor to thank your love; but muſt not 
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Buy life with ſo much ſhame: I am Violante's, 
My laſt breath ſhall confirm it. 
Wil. Beaumont, think ot 8 en 
A little better; be not mad: if a be pi Toe by 
Embrace her inftantly, N 
Bea. She does not look ane 
With any countenance of love upon me. 
See, ſhe does weep. © 75 
Wil. She'll love thee afterwards ; 
An' ſhe do not, -ſhe ean but cuckold thee : 
There be more i'th' pariſh, man. 
Hur. Since you are ſo peremptor /, 
So peremptory : here receive your . 
Live and love happily. 
Vio. My deareſt Beaumont! 
Wil. To what purpoſe is this? he muſt be bee fer 
© - Delamore. 
Hur. Here's one can clear the danger. | 
Wil. The ſurgeon ! Did not you ſay he was dead! 
Sur. I did, to ſerve his ends, which you ſee noble: r 
Delamore is paſt danger, but wants 1 ö I 
To come abroad. J 
Leo. Tou give me another life. | 
Hur. 1 ſee heaven has decreed him for ay bu WW: 
band, 
And ſhalt have my conſent too. 4 18 
Leo. Now you bleſs me! 7 
Hur. I wilt d to call thee ſon; — my trial 
Joy ever in your boſoms ! 
Bea. I feel a bleſſing 
That only can be thought . ſilence, my longue, 
And let our hearts diſcourſe. 
Enter Hazard, Penelope, Acrele 6 Littleflock, ant | 
-  Sellaway. 
Ha. Your leave, gentlefolks : who wiſhes z joy, | 
And a bundle of boys the arſt we? | 
Hur. Married ?* © 
Pen. Faſt as the prieſt could tie us. 
Aer. Sel, Lit. We ate witneſſes, 


. 


1 
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Ha. Couſin, two thouſand pound f a 1 £3 it 1 
I maſt thank you for this, among the relt 
'Tis time ta clear all... „ „ e 


Wil. Il be divore'@ no- rer PIICant 
Wife, y are a whore. i] an 295 ; , n At 
Ha, Ho, there, no bug-words, Come, - 
We muſt tell ſomething in your ear: be merry 
You are no cuckold, make no noiſe. I know - 
That's it offends your ſtomach, i 
Wil. Ha! | 5 „ 
Ha. I touch'd nor her, nor this with one rude actiom 
We'll talk the circumſtance when you come home: 
Your wife expected you, but when I came + 
She had prepar'd light, and her couſin here, 
To have made you bluſh; and chide you into honeſty; 
Seeing their chaſte ſimplicity, I was won 
To filence, which-brought on my better fortune. 
Val. Can this be real? 
Mi/. By my hopes of peace 
Tth' "other world, you have no injury: 
My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance. 
Pea. Be not troubled, firs - 
| am a witneſs of my coufin's truth; 
ind hope you'll make all proſper, in fenewing 
Your faith to her. 
Ha, Be wile, and no more words: 
Thou haſt a treaſure in thy wife; make much on her. 
For any act of mine, ſhe is as chaſte 6 | 
s when ſhe was new-born., Love, love her, Jack. 
Mil. Jan aſham'd : pray give me all forgiveneſs, 
| ſce my follies---heaven invites me gently 
To thy chaſte bed. —Be thou again my deareſt : 
Thy virtue ſhall inſtruct me. [oy to all. 
Here be more. Delamore is living, 
And Leonora mark'd to enjoy him : 
Viclante is poſſeſs'd of Beaumont too. 
lia. Theſe be love's miracles : a fpring-tide flow 


uk ln every boſom, 


H 5 | Hur. 
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Hur. This day let me feaſt you: 
Anon we'll viſit Delamore. 
Leo. My ſonal 


A ye. TE b [5 © 
+ Ha; Here al Follies de; : 
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E Fame of your Cander and innocent Lowe to Lun: 
ing, eſpecially to that muſical Part of human Knxy. Wi: 
ledge, Poetry, and in particular to that which concerns th Wi 
Stage and Scene (yourſelf, as I hear, having lately write 
ten a Tragedy) doth juſtly challenge from me this Dedica 
tion. I had aw early to congratulate your happy N. 
tirement, but no Poem conld tempt me with / Fair 4 Cir. 
cumſtanct as this in the Title, wherein I take ſeme delight 
to think (not without Imitation of yourſelf, who have in- 
geniouſſy fancied ſuch elegant and appofite Names for yur 
own Compoſitions, as Health's Sickneſs, The Unlovelinel 
of Love-locks, &c. ) how aptly I may preſent you at thi 
time with The Bird 11 a 8 a Comer, aach want- 
eth, I muſt confeſs, much of that Ornament which the Stag 
and Action lent it, for it comprehending alſo another Pla 
or Interlude, perſonated by Ladies, I muſt refer to you 
Imagination, the Muſick, the Songs, the Dancing, ani 
ther Varieties, which I know would have pleaſed 2 7 

Aw | ” & ADE? Tory Lays; | 1 | 


* This is he who wrote Hiftrio-maſtix, the Players-Scourge, ct 
Actors Tragedy, Printed in 1633, It is a large railing Rhapſedy, 
conſiſting chiefly of ſtupid Quotations from the Fathers, from whene: 
he endeavours to prove, that all who write, act, or frequent Plays, 
are certainly damn'd, He particularly reflected upon the King an! 
Queen for the Countenance and Encouragement they gave to Play, 

for which he was proſecuted in the Star-Chamber, and ſentenc'd t! 
ſtand twice in the Pillory, loſe an ear each time, pay 5000 l. ſuffer 
perpetual Impriſonment, and have his Book burat by the comm 
Hangman. 


% 


tel in the Preſentment. 1 was the. rather. ele 
„ale this Oblation, that Poſter? night read ya 'e Patron 
if the Muſes, and one that dur, in ſuch à critical Age, 
bind up the Wounds which Ignorance had printed upon Wit 
4 the Profeſſors. Proceed, ( inimitable Mecznas) and 
having ſuch convenient Leiſare, and an indefatigable Pega- 
fus, 1 mean our Profe,, ( which ſcornethi the Road off com- 
mon Senſe, and defpiſeth any Stile in his May) travel ſtill 
' the Purſait of new Diſcoveries ;. phe may publiſh, 
if you pleaſe, in your next Book of igreſhons. © F you do 
wt happen preſently to convert the Organs, you may in time 
unfute the Steeple, and bring every Parijh to one Bell. 

This is all I hawe to ſay at this time; and my.own Oe 
tons not permitting my perſonal Attendance, T Laws ins 
ated a Gentleman to deliver this Teftimony of my Service. 
Many Faults huwve eſcaped the Preſs, which ycur Judg- | 
ment vill no ſooner find than your Mercy correct; by which. 
ou ſhall teach others a Charity to your own Volumes, tho* 
hey be all Errata. F you continue where you are, you 
ill every day inlarge your Fame; and, beſide the Engage- 
ment of other Poets to celebrate your Roman Conflancy, im 
articular oblige the Tongue and Pen of your de put i 


Honourer, 


James Shirley. 
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UKE of Mantua. 
Perenotto, captain of his guard. 


Philenzo, lover of Eugenia, under the diſguiſe and name 


of Nolli ardo. 
— Tnoblemen. 
. 
Morello, - 
Dandolo, Y courtiers. 
Grutti, 
Embaſſador of Florence. 


Bonamico, a mountebank, or decay'd till. 
Servant, Guard, Attendants. 


Eugenia, the duke's daughter, 

Donella, 

Katharina, N 

Maradona, ladies, attendant on the princeſs. 
Fidella, 

Caſſi ana. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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Act. I. Scen. 1. 
Enter Fulvio, Orpiano. 
E does not mean this building for a col- 
m— + iege, I hope? 

Fal. That were an ill foundation ; 
one by another already: tis pity we 
ſhould have more plenty of learned beggers. 
Op. Tis paſt all my conjecture way he built it. 

Ful. Signior Perenotto, captain o' th* guard, 
5 of counſel only with the duke in't. 


Enter 
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26 au Enter ah. 13383 * 
er. Signior Orpiano, and Fufbie. 
Fele. N pat whithet in Tuck haſte? Li's 
nge air a little; a 
57 ou 7 #1 travelling to your Milte. 
Madam Donella is newly return'd to court. 
5550 With the princeſs ? 
p. ( She was but late retir'd into the country : 
Wh! s the matter? 
Mor. Your lordſhips, IJ hope, have heard. the dib: 
_ poſt for them, as they ſay. There is ſomething u 


Ide What ? 
Mer. Does not your lordſhip know ? 
Fulv. Not I. 8 
Mor. Your Iordſhip's wiſdom and mine is much abon 
a ſcantling then ; yet, for aught I hear, there be othen 
of the court as ignorant as we Your honour's pardon, 
I beſeech hk you, I muſt in all haſte to the princeſ' 
lodgir = 
Your zmorous lock hag a hair out of order. 
Nor. Um! what an overſight was this of my - barb! 
I muſt return now and have it corrected, dear ſignior, 
4 xt, 
Fuly. Here's a courtier, that will not miſs a hard 
his compliment when he is to appear before his miſtres 
Every morning does this fellow put himſelf upon tit 
rack, with putting on's apparel; and manfully endure 
his taylor, when he ſerews and wreſts his body into ti 
faſhion of his doublet. —But that the court cannot ſublth 
without a fool, I ſhould marvel what this fellow doe 
to follow it. 
Orp. There are more have much about his parce! 0 
brains: the benefit of youth and good clothes procur 
their places, and ignorance and W have ſud 
maintain'd em. 
Fulv. Two great helps, as as the world goes. 
Enter Gentlemen-uſbers, Dendolo, Grutti- 
Gent. Clear the preſence, the duke is entering. , 
Rl 
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Enter Duke, Eugenia, Perenotio. gere 1p | 


Eug. ire 20 ar” 
Duke 'Tis. for thy honour, which, l knew. w.; N 
to thyſelf a precious an Tha Die,” 
late erected, then ſhall be thy eas 


Eug. Or my priſon, ir, if rightly nderttand, 


Dyke. That name 


5 too unworthy of it. my Eugenia ; 


or will it ſeem reſtraint to — lov'd daughter, 


ice, free to all delights, thy mind ſhall be 
5 own commander; every day ſhall ſtrive | _ 
ro bring thee in freſh rarities ; Time ſhall be 
elighted with thy pleaſures, and ſtay with thee. 


Eug. Indeed I ſhall think Time has loſt his wings" 


hen I am thus cag'd up. 


Duke, Thou ſhalt give 3 * 
0 him feathers when thou pleaſeſt. Mantua 


hall pour her raptures on thee. — Why have I 
| crown, but to command what thou can'ſt wiſts for, 


ly dear Rugenia? 

Fug. A deer, it ſeems ; 

or, as you had ſuſpicion of my wildnefs, 
ou'll meaſure out my walk. 1 
Date, I am thy 22 

ho, by N of the wiſeſt kings, 


ut build a place to lay my treaſure in, 


e from the robber, where P ll place a 

Lug. Do you ſuſpect I ſhall break priſon ? 

Duke, To keep off violence, and ſoliciting, 

ich may diſturb thy pleaſures, until we ES 

all find out one to * thy birth and virtue: 

dukedom is too poor that way. Maintain 

by father's ſoul : thou haſt no blood to mix 

th any beneath prince. Forget, as I ſhall, 

by loye was ever falling from thy g 85 

to the arms of one carries but ſtile of honour, 

Lug. Sir, I am your daughter. | ; 

3 Thou'ſt deſerv'd my bleflng ; and thy obe- 

ience i 

| ts new-crowns thy father. I ſee I need not 5 

rge 
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Urg e what I am to move thee, n 

Fs underſtanding does appear convinc'd, 

loving duty teaches thee to more 

1 han the command. 'OfÞ ax 

Eaug. What narrow ground 1 tread | 1 know hei is 
Too paſſionate to be denied his will, 3 
And yet to yield will make me miſerableee: 
Tis my misfortune to be barn ſo great. 
Each common man and woman can enjoy 
The air, when the condition of a princeſs 
Makes me a priſoner : but I muſt 25 
In hope it will not laſt.— have a ſoul 
Is full of grateful duty, nor will ſuffer me Y 
Farther diſpute your -+ 508 have n 
To ſteer me as you pl 

Duke. All the 1 
Speak in my girl each ſyllable doth carry 
A volume of thy goodneſs: all my cares, 
So well rewarded, do convert to ſweetneſs: 
I thank thy filial piety. Know, my girl, 
That place wherein J lock ſo rich a jewel, 
I do pronounce again ſhall be thy paradiſe, 
Thy paradife, my Eugenia, ſaving that 
In this man only finds no being, ather - 
Delights ſhall ſtream themſelves into thy boſom; 
And thoſe that paſs ſhall flow again, t' invite 
Thy ſenſe to taſting. ---Perenotto, 

Per. Your grace's pleaſure ? 

Dake, Admit thoſe ladies that attend. 

Fulw. The duke ſhews much indulgence. 

Orp. Obſerve the iſſue, - ; 

Duke. We will not limit thy companions ; 
Ele& what Mantuan beauties thou can'ſt beſt 
Delight in, they ſhall ſerve thee ; or if ſome 
Of your own train, whom we have thought moſt proper 
To be your perſonal guard, affect you, they 

Enter Donella, Katharina, Mardbna, and Fiala 
Attend our pleaſures: ſee, they are ignorant 
Yet of our purpoſe. If to any thy 
Aion be not free, thy breath diſcharge them, 
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and point thy on attendant. | 
Fig. I ſhall be pleasd with your e | 
4 I know you love me. [She goes to the ladies. 

Don. Doth your grace hold em e rn us 

Serve you not with our heart? 
Fug. I do not doubt; | 
"Ir if] did, you now approach a trial : 

or my ſake can you be content to be 
|! priſoners ? | 
Ladies. Priſoners ! 

Eug. Yes, ſhut up cloſe priſoners, and be bar d 
The converſation, nay the ſight of men. 
Kath. Marry, heaven defend! wherein have we _ 
fended, | a 
tat we mult loſe the ſweet — 
Df men ? 

Mar. How have we forfeited our freedom? 

Duke, No one argue tis our pleaſure. - 

Don, Las, madami, I am new contracted: to a hand- 
ome ſignior. | 
Kath, I have but newly entertain'd a ſervant, that 
ue me theſe gloves: they ſmell of him fall, a ſweet 
ourtier ! 

Don. Not one man among ſo many ladies 

ſot a gentleman-uſher ! nor a page 

ow ſhall we do, madam ? 

Mar. I beſeech your grace let me be exempted: 

{ I have committed an offence deferves your anger, 


et one of your lords cut off my head rather, * 
Dondolo. 


Fid. Shall we expreſs | 

o cold a duty to her highneſs ? fie, ladies. 

Fug. You ſhall but ſuffer with me. I partake 
much ſeverity as any of you ſhall. | 

Duke, I will py your duties, lords, in ſilence. 
piano, you ſhall to Ferrara with 


ur daughter's picture: your commiſſion's ſealꝰ d 
ow, fair ladies, 


hope y'are fix d to wait upon Eugenia. 
your reſtraint be a burthen, it ſhall be + 
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In her power to inlarge you, and elect 
New friends into your places.” ge 
r ©5005 907% IHC on 
To obey your grace and her. - r 
Duke, 'Perenot, are all — 
Per. They are, my lord. 
Duke. For once then let us uſher you.” 
Kat. Whither do we go? 
Per. I'll tell you. 
Don. Whither ? 
Per. To take phyſick, madam.” l | 
The 8 prepar d to tay alt joofenefs in ot 


You muſt be all faſt : ſtone-walls and mortar will bind, 
Fid. Come, follow with a courage. 
Don. I hope we ſhall be allow'd our hide dogs ul 
monkeys. 
Dond. Sweet madam.  TExit mm, 
Manent Fulv. Orp. Dond. Gratti, © 
Grut. Madam Katherina—they are gone, figniar. . 
Dond. Would I had known this afore. 
Ful. The duke will be cenſur'd for this act. 
Orp. Tis very ſtrange ! good lady, 
I read a forc'd obedience in her eye, 


Which hardly held up rain. 
Enter Morello. 
Mor. Save you, dear fignior. Which way went \ 
ladies ? 


q 


Gru. News, fignior, news. 

Mor. I beſeech you I may partake. 

Ful. Have you forgot there was ſufpicion 
She affected ſignior Philenzo, the cardinal's nephew! 

Orp. Alas, poor gentleman, he ſuffers fort. 

Ful. By this reſtraint he would make her ſure : K 

jealouſy 

Is not yet over.--Signior Morello, is your lock reRtify'l! 
You have mifs'd your lady but a hair's breadth. 
Mor. Nay but, my lords and gentlemen, where a 
the ladies gone, indeed? 
Grut. We ha' told you, 


115 
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Mer. What, committed to Near g 154 

Fal. Very true, ſignior. 

Dend. Our dancing days are done: out up clo vor 

man muſt enter. ah 

Mer. Would 1 were a mouſe den-. but i 15 e 
duke mad? 

' Orp. Take heed what you fay, fignior:: -tho! we 'be 

0 informers, yet walls have ears. 

Mer. Ears ! would I had left mine behind me: here 5 

eus indeed! | 

Tul. An' y'ad come a little a might ha? 

ken your leave; but twas your barber's fault. 

Mir. Would he had left me 1'th' ſuds an hour ago 

hat ſhall we do, gentlemen ? Tis a hard caſe, . a 

;n/that has an intention to marry and hve Nana 

Enter Rolli ardo. | 

ow now, what art thou ? 

Roll. Any thing, INE yet a man, yet no man; 

or I want 

Mor. What ?. th'art no capon, I hope. | 

Rall. Money, ſir : will you ſpare 9 your pre- 
cious tins ? 

Grut, Th'art very free. 

Roll. Vet, fir, 2 am in debt. 

Dard. What do'ſt owe? 

Rall. Nobody harm. 

Tul. Whence — 

Rol. dropt from the moon. 

0rp. So methinks; thou talk'ſt very ma! 

Maſt much humour in thee. 

Rol. Ha' ye any thing to do, that ye account impol- 
ſible, gentlemen-? | 

Ful. Why, wilt thou do't ? Ker. 4 DIE 

Nel. An' you'll pay for't. Let me have money 

ough, and I'll do any thing. 

rp. Hold, hold. 

Rel. Yes, L will hold. | 

Mer. I'll lay with thee ; what wilt hold ? 

Kol. Why paradoxes. x 

brut. Dond, Paradoxes ! 


ant 


f 


Mor. 
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Mor. I hold you a paradox. . ö 7, 000 
Ful. Let's hear ſome, | | 3 
Kall. There are no beaſts but cuckolds ond Aattern 
no cold weather but i th'dog-days; no phyſiek to: f 
whore, no fool to an alderman, no ſcholar to a jutic 
of peace, nor no ſoldier to a belt and Ma Jerkin,. 
Orp. A ſmart fellow. | 


Enter Dake, 

Mor. The duke. 

Dake. So, my fears are over, in her refraint 7 buy 
all my jealouſies : How now, what fellow's this? 

Ful. Such an humouriſt as I never before conven 
withal : it ſeems he makes himſelf free of all place, 

Dae. What would he have? 

Roll. Thy pardon, mighty man, if it be no trtafont 
pray for thee, Save thee, wilt employ me ?--'tis'vacatiqy 
and I want work : aſk me not what I can do, let ve 
have money enough, and I'll do any things W al 

Duke. You have your ſenſes? al- W 

Roll. Five, the ſmall birds dare not peep for en; 
take it: I can ſee greatneſs big with an impoſthume, yt 
tow'ring in the air like a faulcon: J can hear ama 
ſwear I am thy eternal ſlave, and will ſerve thee; wha 

if oppor" unity were offer'd, for price of a, pluſh cloak 
he will be the firſt ſhall ſtrip thee to the very ſoul : Id 
taſte wine that another man pays for, and reliſh ay 
thing that comes of free coſt: I can ſmell a knave tint 
a furr d gown, a politician thro' a ſurplice, a fool tin 
a ſcarlet out- ſide: I can touch a wench better than 
lute, and tell money with a ſecretary, to ſhew I ha' id 
my feeling: tuſh, all's nothing, I have a humour tod 
ſomething to be talked on, nothing can come amuls ! 
me, let me have money enough, and my life to a cher 
paring, I'll do any thing. 

Duke. You'll except ſomewhat. 

Rell. Not to do o'er the ſeven wonders of the woil 
and demoliſh em when I ha' done, Let me have mon 
enough, what ſtar ſo high, but I will meaſure by t 
Jacob's ſtaff? Divine money, the ſoul of all things ſub 
nary, what lawyer's tongue will not be tipt with * 
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nd will not money with a" Jt 1 à plain caſe ? 

does not gouty greatneſs find eaſe with Aurum pulpabile? 

nd he's a flight phyſician cannot give a golden gliſter at 

dead lift. Money, I adore thee, it comes near the 

ature of a ſpirit, and is ſo ſubtle, it can creep in at a 

nanny, be preſent at the moſt in ward councils, and be- 

ray em: money, it opens locks, draws curtains, buys 

it, ſells honeſty, keeps courts, fights quarrels, puls 

own churches, and builds alms-houſes. | 

Duke, A wild fellow. e eee e Who 

Ful. Will your grace have him puniſh'd for this inſo- 

ce? ** mT 

Duke, No, his humour is good mirth to us; whence 

? Ws, , l 

Rell, 1 am of no country. 

Duke. How? | 

Roll. I was born upon the ſea, | 

Duke. When? CON S e he 

Roll. In a tempeſt, I was told | 

Mor. A bluſt ring fellow. | 

Dake. Thy name? 10 

Noll. Rolliardo, : 12 

Dubs. And how long haſt thou been mad thus? 

Roll. Your highneſs may be merry and if you have 

employment for me, I am gone. e meg 

Duke. Stay, we command you, and bethink again, 

bat to except in your bold undertaking. 

Roll. 5 except nothing, nothing duke, it were no 
glory | | Nate | 

ot to be general, active in all: let me have mon 

ough, and I'H do any thing. ag 

Duke, You ſhall. 

Ful. Will your grace ſet him awork ? 

Roll. Name the action. 

Duke, What ſay you to a lady? | we 

Rell, Iwill fall upon her, as Jupiter on Danae : let 

have a ſhower of gold, Acrifius' brazen tower ſhall 

it again, were there an army about it; I would com- 

b her in a month, or die for't. | | 


2 Duke. 


2 The: Bird ins Gage. 
Duke. Hat—A lady without guard would. 
F 
Rr 
Duke. Thro' a credulity, may too mt 
"T raduce the fox, and F „ 
No money will buy off: admit ſome h BY 
Grow not ſo ſtrait and beautiful, as nature 
Intended them, will you diſgrace the Rem? _ 
Or for ſome woman's lenity, accuſe 
That fair creation? money buy their love? 
Promiſe a ſalary of that ſacred flame |, * 
Themſelves cannot direct, as guided b 
Divine intelligence? RE EIS? ao 
Rell. Your highneſs pardon ; if you prohibit, I mg 
not undertake ; but let me have freedom and may 
enough (for that's the circle I walk in) and. if I do y 
"conjure up a ſpirit hot enough to enflame a frozen li 
<retia's boſom, make mummy of my fleſh, and {ell a 
to the apothecaries. Try me with ſome maſter-piece;. 
woman's love is as eaſy as to eat dinner without {ayuy 
grace, getting of children, or going to bed drunk; k 
me have money enough, and tafk me to the purpole, 
Ful. Orp.: He's conſtant. +64 Lira. wal 
Due. Admit there be a lady, whom a prince 
Might court for her affection; of a beauty, 
Great as her virtue ; add unto them birth, 
Equal to both, and all three but in her 
Not to be match'd---Suppoſe this miracle 
(Too precious for man's eye) were ſhut up, Where 
A guard more watchful than the dragons did 


| Roll. The ſky may fall, and aldermen cry larks 
About the city. - 5 K 

Duke. The fellow's impudent---Sirrah, thou haſt ia 
ed thyſelf upon a rock; you ſhall have ſenſe of 1 
1 7 
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＋ would contemn, A life: on a moſt TI” Yeſa- 
tion, you ſhall need it ; we have EEE thus EU 


Ful, What bes the T_T. 
Duke. A virgin, | | WIS . 
Orp, He is in a paſſion. 

Duke. Shalt not engage thee on a work ſo yy 
mpollible as procurement of her loye, - ; 


N 


et but acceſs to her. A month we limit; 
But take heed, boaſter, if you fail, your life 
Shall only ſatisfy our charge, and teach | 

ll other mountebanks to be at diſtance, 
Vith ſach bold undertakings : you ſhall expect 
\ ſevere juſtice. 
y this, I ſhall know the fidelity of thoſe are truſted. 
Rall. 'Tis a match. I ſhall have money enough? 
Duke, You ſhall, What d'ye call enough, yet it 
hall be under twenty thouſand crowns : I will not leave 
he pawn here for twice ſo much. 

Roll. 1 will not be particular and agree o'th* ſum; you 


erry, and want nothing while I live, I'II not take the 
drantage on you, becauſe I hope to receive credit by 
: if IL uſe now and then a round ſum, ſet me up o'th' 
ck for't. But who ſhall paſs his word, if I do this feat, 
uU let me keep my head o my ſhoulders ? - 
Duke, Our royal word ſecures thee. | 
Roll. Tis enough. 

Fal. What ſeourity can your grace expect for his 
orth-coming, if he fail? 
Dube. We ha' ſtudied that, 
is but the loſs of ſome ſuperfluous erowus, 
et the end carry what ſucceſs fate pleaſe, 

| the expence will not be loſt, to \» 
te faith of thoſe we ſhall employ i in this. 
ur City's ſtrong, the river that environs 
n three parts, ſhall be carefully attended; 
wall makes ſafe a fourth, which ſhall be Lak, 
ur vigils ſhall be ſo exact, he ſhall 
Vol. IX, I Deſerve 


Make it appear, with all thy art, thou canſt 9 


ook I ſhould die if J perform not, and I'll look to be 
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Deſerve his liberty, if he lea 8. LL Jo 
| g are conſtant, ſir. | * . 
Friul. Would he — 1 pay for his . 

Rell. I'll wait upen your. More ies '! 
have a month good, let-me have fair play, and my hö 
gain, money enough ; if I do come ſhort, let my heath, 
too heavy for my. ſhoulders ;. if I do more than is 0 
panes, you'll believe it poſlible hereafter : 9 or a n 

as money enough he may do any t 
Duke. Maintain your humour fil attend us 


[Frei 
Manent Morello, Dondolo, and Grits: ; 

Mer. Here's a mad fellow, does he mean 1 to get i 
the ladies? 

Don. It ſeems fo. 

Gr. Or I wou' d not be in his taking when the nan 
changes. 

Mor. Our beſt courſe then is to obſerve and hun 
him, he may have a trick more than we know; lM 
ſeems to be a good fellow, let's be drunk together, 7 
get him to confeſs it ha 

Don. and Grut. A match. 

Mor. Like errand knights our valiant win mul a 

To free our ladies from the enchanted caſtle. oy 


243343404 5488/2444 888040) 
Act. II. Scen. 1. 


Enter Bonamico and a ſervant. 


Serv. WN'YE think this hair 
| D And habit will ſufficiently diſguiſe you 
From your inquiring creditors ? 
Bon. No queſtion. 
Have you diſperſed my bills about the city? 
Does every publick place carry the ſcrole, 
As I commanded ? 


Ts 
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Bon. What do they ſay abroad, do they not wonder? 


$:rv. They are ſtrucken dumb at reading ;he that has 13 
The uſe of tongue, employs it to expreſs, | 4 
His admiration of your art, your dees: 

Inviſible art. n 


Bon There's hope then we ſhall proſpe _ _ WE) 
In this believing age, Italy is full 98 * 
Of juggling mountebanks, that ſhew tricks. with ops. 
And powders. Here an empirick dares boaſt 
Himfelf a Paracelſian, and daub 
Each poſt with printed follies, when he went 
O'th'tick with ſome midwife, er old woman, 
For his whole ſtock of phyſick. Here a fellow 
Only has {kill to make a handſome perriwig, 
Or to ſow teeth 1'th* gums of ſome-ſtate madam, 
Which ſhe coughs out again, when ſo much phelgm 
As would not ſtrangle a poor flea, provokes her? 
Proclaims himſelf a rectifier of nature, | 
And is believ d ſo, getting more by keeping 
Mouths in their quarterly reparations, 
Than knowing men for all their art, and pains 
In th' cure of the whole body---Shall we doubt 
To be made rich, rich, Carlo, by our art, 
Whereof I am the firſt and -bold profeflor 
In Italy? we ſhall grow fat and purchaſe, 
Doſt not think fo ? | 
v9) Sed. To go. inviſible | 4382 
Who will not learn at any rate? | 
Ben. True; Carlo. 
There may be in the throng of our admirers, 
Some will preſume 't above the power of art 
To make men walk and talk inviſible. 
hut we can clear the myſtery, and make 
Mantua in the proof acknowledge it | 
matter feafible---Here's ſome cuſtomer : 
| Enter Rolliardo. ; 
Ha! *tis the humoriſt, the undertaker, 
The bird I ſpread my art for; he has money 
nough, and's apt to prove a fortune to me. 8 
N ES Rel. 
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Koll. So, the covenants are ſeal'd: I am like, a Hm 
cathedral with two rings of bells, a ſweet chime” 0 bod 
fides. Now *tis nois'd I ha” money enough, how man 
gallants of all ſorts and ſexes court me! here's a gentle, 
man ready to run himſelf in the kennel for haſte to git 
me the wall; this cavalier will kiſs my hand, while 
t'other ſignior crinckles in th“ hams, as he were ſtud. 
ing new poſtures againſt his turn comes to ſalute me 
As 1 walk, every window is glaz'd Wirh eyes, as ſome 
triumph were in the ſtreet ; this Madona invites me tog 
banquet for my diſcourſe, t'other Bona-roba ſends me x 
ſpark, a third a ruby, a fourth an emerald, and al 
but in hope to put their jewels to uſury, that they, may 
return again with precious intereſt.----"T'hus far it gow 
well; very well, what's next? e 
Bon. Save you, ſignior. | 
Noll. What art thou? „ 
Bon. One appointed by fate to do you ſervice, 4r,... 
Roll. But 1 gave fate no commiſſion, to take you. up 
for me. I ha' more followers than the duke, already, 
pr'ythee have me commended to the lady. Deſtinies, and 
tell 'em I ara provided, + | 
Bon. Wiſtake me not, he ſpeaks to you, has power 
To make you happy. ' _ * PEO, 1* 
Rell. Pr'ythee make thyſelf happy with a warm fut 
firſt, thy houſe is but poorly thatch'd : and thou be ff 
good at making happy, why haſt no better cloaths? 
Bon. Tis no felicity; or admit the ſun _ 
Diſpenſeth a rich warmth about the world, 
Vet hath no heat itſelf. | 
Roll. Philoſophy ! | | 
Bon. To omit circumſtance, I know what ou 
Haye undertaken, to the general | 
Amazement : upon penalty of death, | 
You muſt procure acceſs to the fair princeſs. 
"Tis in my art to help to perfect what 
The duke holds ſo impoſſible. RO 
Roll. How canſt thou aſſiſt me? Ton 
Bon. Altho' my outſide promiſe not, my brain 
Is better fumiſh'd, I ha' gain'd by Rudy | 
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4 ſecret, will advance the work you labour with, 
Fil teach you, fir, to go inviſible— 

0. How ? t haſt no cloven foot: I ſcent dune 
and thou be'ſt a devil, tell me. | | 

Bin. I trifle not, kam a man, whoſe fame 
ghall out- live time, in teaching you this myſtery, 
For which 1 muſt expect reward=—you are, 
(Loud noiſe proclaims it) able, and can pay me 
Out of the duke's exchequer, being yourſelf 
His walking treaſury,  - 
Ball. You'll teach me to go inviſible, you we 
Ben, I can, and with your ſafety ; for I de 
With magick, to betray you to a faith 
Back and ſatannical, I abhor the devil. 
Rell. Very like ſo. 
Bon. Which ſome have conjur'd into a ring, 
To effect the wonder: I admit of no 
Sufumigation, incenſe offer'd to | 
Infernal ſpirits ; but by art, whoſe rules 5 
Are lawful and demonſtrative 
Roll. You think J admire you all this while——harke, 
when did you eat? or do you hope again, that you are 
at to this pitiful and deſperate exigent ? I ſee you my 
ould-be-1nviſtble, fine knave ! 

Bon, D'ye mock me, fir? 

Fol. pl tell you a better project, wherein no cour- 
er has prefool'd you. Stick your ſkin with feathers,” 
und draw the rabble of the city for pence apiece to ſee 
| monſtrous bird brought from Peru: baboons have 
a&'d for men already, been taken for uſurers, i' their 
urr'd gowns and night-caps : keep a fool in play, to tell 
ie multitude of a gentle faith, that you were caught in 
wilderneſs, and thou may I be taken for ſome far- 
buntry howlet. 

Ban. Do you deſpiſe my art? | 

Rell, Art! but fach another word, and I mall mar 
ie whole expectation of your inviſible traffick.: in, to 
our neſt and leave me; diſtinguiſh men before you pra- 
e on 'em, *tis wholſome caution. 


rs 


„ 
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Bon. I leave you to the miſery of your unbelief. Wiz 
you hear of me hereafter, you will curſe your fortune 
to have thus neglected me: fare you well, ſir. [Bai 

Enter Perenotto, with three or four of the gu ard. 

Roll. This is Perenotto, captain of the guard. 

Per. Not yet attempted you? 

1. Guard. We have not 26 him, my lord. 

Per. He's here, 

2. Guard: Is that he that has gold enough ? word 
had ſome of his yellow-hammers, 

Roll. D'ye hear, you are one of the lift, 

1. Guard. A poor halbert man, fir. 

Rell. Poor! hold thee, there's 5.990 for thee. :-- ta 
* t be honeſt now ? 

Guard, O yes, fir, 

Full Not a penny; and thou had'ſt not been a fool. 
thou would'ſt ha' been a knave, and ſo thou might'f 
have got by me : yet by thoſe ſcurvy legs there's ſome 
hope thou'lt be converted, at all adventures take it. 

1. Guard. I will be what you pleaſe, fir, | 

Noll. Tell me what condition 15 that ſignior of, uk 

rich ? 
1. Guard. He loves money. 
Rall. Come, ſhalt be my e nere 
ſor thee ; and will he take a bribe ? 

1. Guard, D'ye make queſtion of that, ſit? he bot 
his office, and therefore may fell his .confeienee ; he hu 
ſold two hundred on's twice over: he was brought up FT 
court, and knows What OW to his pit 4 ward”. 


"I Rell. Good. : 

1. Guard, Am I EN" . now, ür? 

Noll. J like thee. 

1. Guard, To your coſt ;----I hope you wont 
him what I ſay ; but if you do, and he chance tour 
me out of my office, your gold is 1 % 

Per. To your and be. circum 
: TW Nn Guord 

Roll. Noble fir, you are the only man Thave-ambiti 
to honour. 


Par, 1 ſhould be proud to merit ſuch a phraſe, Bal 
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Rule 'Tis in your power to oblige my ſoul-- Werke 
| rivate, 
lam jealous of the wind, left it convey.” 0 1 3 
Our noiſe too far. This morn I had ſome traffick Fs Ou 
With a jeweller, and if my judgment err not, 
Has richly furniſh'd me. | 
What ſay's your lordſhip to this diamond > 
Per. Tis a glonous one. 
Rall. Does it not ſparkle 2 divmely, ſignior * 
A row of theſe ſtuck in a lady's farehead, 
Would make a Perſian ſtagger in his faith, 
And give more adoration to this light - 
Than to the ſun-beam. I ha” fellows to em, 
A nelt of bright ones. 
Fer. This box is ſtudded hike-a froſty night wich fie. 
Fol. You have out- hid their value, make me — 
Ia changing them for * 
Fer. How, ſir! 
Roll. I'm ſerious. 
Fer, J never ſhall deſerve this bounty: if | 
You'd point me out ſome E bar 
Roll. You have a noble ſoul, 
Tu teach you how to merit more. 
Per. I am covetous of ſuch a knowledge. 
Rol. Make hut my path a ſmooth one to the rice 
Lan brief, you know my undertaking. 
Pex. 80 I ſhould be a 3 
Roll. It comes not near the queſtion of a life : dot, 
n enable you to buy another dukedom, Rate, and 
ute, 
Per. Altho? *twere neceſſary in the affairs 
Of ſach high conſequence to deliberate. 
Yet for this once T' be as — 
wo ' not do't, 
Roll. How ! 
Per. No indeed, ſignior, you ſhall pardon me 
At this time, and I'u keep your jewels too, 
for they are gifts: hereafter you will know me, 
da lare you well, fir. | ; [Exit. 


14 DES Roll. 


S 
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Noll. Was I not told this officer was corrupt? ,, 
I want faith to believe the miracle; 

Sure He does but jeſt with me, ha? 
Enter Morello, Dondole, and Grutti. 

Mr. The guard will accept no money. 

Don. What an age do we live in, when officers yi] 
take no bribes ! 

Grut, Not the golden one, t aw 

Don. Here's Rolliardo. 

Roll. I'm quite loſt, 

 Grat. "Tis he. 

Rell. IT; he keeps wy jewels ; ; there may _ long 

4 0 . 

T'll to lk e tis but his modeſty 

At firſt not to ſeem eaſy ; he muſt be courted. 
Stateſmen, like virgins, firſt ſhould give denial, 
Experience and <> make the trial.--- 
Save you, gallants, 

Mer. And you go there too, ſave yourſelf, you are i 
a worſe pickle than we are. 

Don, And how 1s't w'ye, ſignior? 

Grut. Do you thrive in your hopes ? 

Roll. I do not deſpair, gentlemen ; you ſee I do nd 
wear my hat in my eyes, crucify my arms, or iutrea 
your lordſhip's brain to melt in a petition for me, _ 

Mer. I did but jeſt, I know you have a way to tl 
wood in your pericranium, Rat is't ? we are honeſt fins 
ple-minded lords. 

Roll. I think fo. 

Grut. Nay, nay, impart. 

Don. We tell no tales. 

Mor. Wou'd we were whip'd an'we do. 

Rol. Why, ſball I tell you ?---You are three— 

Mor. Very ſecret--- 

Rol. Coxcombs. 

All 3. How ? 

Rel. A miſerable leaſh of court mimicks. 
Mer. Mimicks ! what's that? 

Rel. You perfum'd goats. 


1 . 
" 


Mo, 


4 
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Mor. Oh, i is that it ? I never | beard, rene was 
fore 1 
9 9 D'ye think I am f6 wretched, i in a Paine that con- 
cerns my life and honour, to N * — 5 and purpoſes 

to you that have no ſouls ? * 3 

Don. No ſouls! 
- Mer. Peace, how comes he to know that? 

Grut, Why, haſt thou none ? 

Mor, Twas more than ever I could ſee in myſelf 


I 
Py 


et. 
1 Things that have forfeited their creation; and 
had not your taylors took compaſſion on you, you had 
died to all mens thoughts, who long fince wou'd have 
forgotten that ever there were ſuch things in nature. 
Don. Shall we ſuffer this ? 
Rl. Yes, and make legs, in token of your thankful- 
nefs, If I were at ers. 1 would make you ſhew tricks 
now. 
Mor. Do look like a jackanapes? 

Rol. But J wo' not. 
Mor. It were not your beſt courſe, 
Fol. How? 
Mor. Alas, fir, I ſhould but ſhame myſelf, and be 
Jaugh'd at fore all this company. 
Rel. When you fee me next, avoid me as you would 
lo your poor kindred when they come to court. Get 
ou home, ſay your Prayers, and wonder that you come 
pf without beating, for *tis one of my miracles. [ Exit. 
Mer. Had we not better a' gone to tavern, as I plot- 
by ert? he could not have been more valiant in his 
rin 

Grut, I'm glad he's gone. 

Don. I know not what to make on kim. 

Mor. Make on him, quotha ! he made little reckon- 
ig of us, and he had not gone as he did, I. * ha? 


ade 
Den. What? 
Mer, Urine in my breeches——he ſqueez'd me, I 
ink I w as ready to melt o'both ſides. 
Grut, But harke you, ſignior, we forget the ladies ſtill. 
I 5 Mor. 


n * 
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Don. Let's conſult to e about Wat wal W$ 

© Moy. No, every one think what ke can by Himel 
W ſhall be private, and not Free at this tins 
every one ſcratch his own head. 

Grut. And he that gets the firſt hint, con mute 

Don. A match. 

ger. Let me ſee——hum. | "_ 

Dor. What if T did---nothing, my beds: are e all 
 CGrat. Ten to one, bat if I did----let it alone, a 

ont, I were beſt drink ſome Wie they ſay it Ii 
Vention. 

Mor. O rare! 

Both. Rub, rub, out with it. 

Mor. No, tis gone back again, I drank butter did 
this ages arid it Dipt back when 'twas almoſt at my 
tongue's end- but it was a delicate Project, whatloeveri 
Was. 
© Grat. Recover it with thy finger. 4 a 

Don. Follow it, Morello. 3 

Mor. Now, now, now, let me alone make no noik, 
* coming again, I ha't, I ha't—- 

mr old it faſt now. 

— Looſe it not, thou art great with Wit, let os ? 
Jiver thee, what is't 7 

Mor. Some wiſer than ſome 
5 [They follow him up and down e 4 TRE 

Dor. Wilt not tell us ? 

Grat. Didſt not promiſe ? 

Mor. No haſte---as occafion ſerves---it wo more th 
ſo, yet you may know't. 

Den. Well ſaid. 

Mor. Hereafter, but not now---away,. do not ten 
ane, I will eat the ſweat of my own brain: O rare ! nei 
was Tuch a ſtrain of wit invented.---D'ye hear, gent 
men, if you will command me any ſervice to the a 
I do purpoſe to viſit them---with a quizk---hey, 

Grut, How ? 

Mor. Marry do T. 

i Don. Nay, Morello. 


982 
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Mor. Gentlemen, as I told Foe if you have any 
thing to the ladies before I go, I am the meſſenger, 
there is a crochet, and fo forth a carwhichet is found 
out- our cars----I will do fuch à ſtratagem: as never 
the like was heard of in the world. Oh rare 1---[Ex, 

Dern, He's mad. * | 

Grut. So am I, that he is ſo referv'd. 
What ſhall's do? 


3 +4] 


Enter Bonamico. 
Bon. Save you, Aeniorss, pray whereabouts | is the 


q fzn of the inviſible man ? 0 
- Don. and Grut, The inviſible man! 3 
Ben. Cry ye mercy, now I fee it. IExit. 


Don. See't! he does more than we can: the gentleman's' 
nitaken, here's no fach fign, yet he went in tere. 
rt. He has better eyes than we to * it... 
Ent erp Servant. | 
Ser. This, ay chis is t. 
Din, What is it, pray ? 
der. What's that to you? 
1 Grut, In courteſy we afk. 
„,. Then by the ſign this is the houſe, whithert an? 
oing to enquire for a gentleman that reaches men to 
oy” walk inviſible. 
| Grut. That wou'd be ſeen, this is news. 
ger. News! either y6 have ſlept long, or you are 
emen of very ſmall intelligence: examine the next 
ve ber you ſee advanc'd, and inform 'yourfelves. Fare- 
well, gallants. [Exit. 
Den. He's enter'd there too. ; 
Crat. Teach men to walk invifible 7 a very fine trade! 
Don. Would *twere true, we ſhould defire no bear 
ten! erice to get in to the ladies. | 
| Enter Banamico and Sefevaiit. 
Crut, Tis impoſſible----ſee, ſee, more gentlemen 7 
"08 7thee let's to him, this will be a trick worth our learning. 
,,. stay, we are not acquainted, let's Knock firſt. 
Enter Servant. 
ver, Your pleaſures, gentlemen ? 
Den. Pray, ſir, what fign is this? | 
L 6 Ser, 


As 


294; TBA Te 


"Ser, The, ipvigble. many fir. + v toy i] wer 
Gru. NM Man! I fee no man. 109 4 9 lool nec Q 
Den. Here's nathing but z cloud. L318 100 


Fer. Right, fir, cy he's behind it, the man x idle 
Don. Pretty faith, it may be the man i r 
aught we know. u 2; 
Ser. Wou'd ye any thing with my maler? 
Gru. He ics teach to walk inviſible, they ſay... 
Ser. He is the only profeſſor of the miraculous, im. 
ſible art. 

Don. May we change 2 little diſcourſe with hin ; 

Ser. There are ſome gentlemen with . him---but I 
tell him—I am prevented, he's coming forth hal 

Enter Bonamico. 

Don. Signior Altomaro, I take it. 

Bon. "Tis my name, fir, a poor artiſt, not warm i 
theſe parts of Italy). 

Grut. And you were not too buſy, fir---- | 

Bon. Pleaſe you walk in, I am now alone, aun pt 
ſons will grace my poor habitation. 

Don. We ſaw four or five enter but now. 
Ben. ha' difpatel'd em, they are freſh won 
Don. Which way? 

SGrut. Here's not a man; are they not funk? cane 
they out here ? 

Bon. Upon my credit, fir, no other way. 

Don. Then os went inviſible. | , 

Bon. Right, fir, they came hither to that Papi, 
their deſigns required haſte. 

Grat. This man can do't, I ſee already. 

Den. Sir, if you can aſſure us this inviſible walking 
for we are not ſo ignorant as we ſeem, we have ſeen tie 
play of tae Inviſible Knight, and 

Bon. That of the Ring too, ha'ye not ? 

Don. Yes. | 

Bon. The one was magick, and t other an apa 
what I do is by art, fair and natural. Are you in devt 
and fear arreſting ? you ſhall ſave your money in prote 
ctions, come up to the face of a ſerjeant, nay, W 


2 Goal of theſe mankind horſe-leaches, and be mace 
Proc. 
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roof. If you have a mind to raſt at ett,” or Kick ſome 
*: their looſe fleſh, out, they ſha not fay black's yaur: 
eve, nor with all their-lynx's eyes diſcover you ;, would 
you ſee, when the mercer's abroad, how his man plays 
the merchant at home with his miſtreſs* filkworm, and 
deals underhand for commodity —— would yourſelf talk 
with a lady in ſecret; fit down, play with her, raviſh a 
diamond from her finger, and bind her ſoft wriſt with a 
bracelet, kiſs her abroad, at home, before her ſervants, 
in the preſence of her jealous huſband ; nay truſs her up. 
when the tame lord is abed with her, and to h's eyes be 
undiſcovered, as the wind, ſignior ? do you ſuſpect. 
your miſtreſs plays double? would you hear how ſhe en- 
tertains other's love, and know what ſhe does i'the clo- 
ſet with the ſmooth page?—— would you be preſent at 
ſecret counſels, betray letters, ſee how ſuch a lord paints 
his thighs, this perfume his breath, t'other marſhal his 
fne French teeth, ſee this ſtateſman's eyes put out with a 
bribe, how that officer cozens the duke, and his ſecre: 
tary abuſes em both, this lawyer take fees o both ſides, 
while the judge examines the fertility, and price of the 
d. manor, before the witneſſes, and then decrees who ſhall 
have the land? would you ſee juitice employ her ſcales 
to weigh light gold, that comes in for fees or corruption, 
and flouriſh with her ſword like a fencer, to make more 
room for cauſes 1'the'court ? i: ; | 
Don. All this and more may be done, if we can but 
to inviſible 3 but how can you affure us of that? I would 
ſain ſee any man go inviſible once. | 
Bon, See him, fir ? | 
Grut. Video pro intelligo, T mean, fir. hh 
Ben. Nay fir, you need not diſtinguiſh, for it is poſ- 
ſible to ſee a man inviſible. Obſerve me, you ſee me now 
perfectly in every part: if E ſhould walk before you with- 
out a body TY 
Grut, How 2 | 


Bon. My head only viſible, and hanging in the air like 


ele 


comet. 5 
Den. That were a ſtrange fight. 
"I heb Ie : Ren, 


>» 
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Bon. Sometimes nothing ſhall be ſeen but my 

another while one of my l i Ore 

\ Grut, This is amine. e 12 bak, 

| Ben. When I pleaſe, 1 w — confpicay | 

but my hand; nay, perhaps wydinte-fnger.. Br 

Don. Do not you conjure then? 

rut. Come, you Wil caſt· a miſt before our eyes 

Ben. Tis a myſtery indeed, but a ſate one, fignion, 

Don. Why, look you, fir, if you will be pleaſed the 
we may ſee you firſt walk inuiſtble, we ſhall mot only 
credit your art, but at any rate be ambitions w bs 
your diſciples. 

: Ban. Vols gentlemen, you peak but juſtice, you 
ſhall have experiment. I will be inviſible firſt, but a 
rother in this kind, I will net demonſtrate without lull 
in hand; let me have fifty crowns __ COPY 
a day when I will be inviſible. 

Grut,. Can you not do it preſently 7 

Bon. I can be inviſible in a twinkling 3 but what 4 
furance can you have, that 1 am here at the ſame inſtau, 
when yon ſee no W 

Dan. He ſays true. | 

Bon. I do purpoſe therefore to give you reality and 

proof, for I will walk inviſible, all but -—my hand. 

2 Your hand ? 

Bon. Only my hand, you ſhall touch it, fee ever 
line in't, and the reſt of my body be to you inviſible, 
This will require a little time for preparation, and wit 
with the conſent of your eyes and underſtandings 1 keep 
my promiſe in this point, you will think your _ 
well expended to be taught the myſtery. 

Den. This is very fair. 

Grut. The crowns are ready, ſir. 

Don. Expect em within thas hour. 
Enter Relliardo, 

Bon, At your own pleaſures.—-Ha, Rolliardo ! 1 mul 
not be ſeen, gentlemen. 

Path. Farewell incomparable fgnior—what luck 
had we to light upon this artiſt! he fha” n wel 


_— 


d 
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Lell buy the whole ſecret at any value, and then et 


kim remove into ſome other province Who's this 9 
Roll. Am not I mad? ſure I am, though I do hot 
know it, and all the world is but a Bedlam; a houſe of 


correction to whip us into our ſenſes.” I ha” known the 


time when jewels and gold had ſome virtue in em; the 
generation of men now are not ſubject to corruption. 
Democritus, the world's refin'd. \ 1 
Don. 'Tis Rolliardo, he looks melancholy ; let's 
have a fling at him.--Give you joy of the great Lady f 2 
which is the next way to the moon pray "| _ 4 
Noll. Bolt upright muſk-cat, and if you make haſte, 
you may be one of her calves.; next time ſhe appears, 
you ſhall ſee her beckon to you, with a pair'of horns, 
juſt o' the ſize of thoſe are preparing for your forchead,. 
my precious animal, ? e 
Don. Ha, ha, ha, the fellow's mad. 1 
Grut. Can you tell, fir, what became of all the ſwal- 
lows, cuckoes, and ſmall birds, we had here laſt fam- 
mer? | PS 1. : 
Roll. Marry fir, they went to ſea, to avoid the cranes, 
and there have been muſtering ever fince,; but for want 
of a woodcock they ha' left behind em, they dare not 
venture upon the pygmies; you may do well to overtake 
the buzzard, and relieve the army, ſir- ; 
Crut. Ha, ha, ha. | [Exit. 
Roll. 1 ſhall be grin'd to death, as I walk the Rreets;;. 
tis no policy to be dull and modeſt but let me ſee, 
which way to compaſs my work, and put myſelf out of 
the common laughter ; the very children will jeer me 
ſhortly I think, and point me out with ſtones, the-pre- 
cious undertaker. I might have more wit, than to run 
myſelf into this calamiy---Whom have we next; 
Inter the Duke, Embaſjador, Fulvio, Dondoto, Grutto, 
Attendants, Courtiers, | 
The duke? what ſtranger's that? I muſt not ſeem 
dejected. | | 
Emb. Is this he, your highneſs diſcourſed of? 
Duke, This is the piece made up of all performance, 
The man of any thing without exception: 
Ss | 15S 
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. Give him but gold, kings daughters and their heirs, 
hough lockt in towers of braſs, are not ſafe from him," 
Naygthough I play the chymiſt with Th tg 
And from a million of ſure conſidences 
I draw the ſpirit of honeſty into a few, 
He can corrupt em. 
Roll. You are my prince, great ſir, kad) you OO 
ſpoke 
Not much unlike a brave one. 
Don. He'll jeer the duke too. at 
Roll. If my head | 7 
- Come to be paid to you before "8 ſet, 
That day when it is forfeit, 1 ha? clear'd with vou, 
And ſhall depart out of your royal debt; | 
There's all you can demand, a good ſharp ſword: 
Will make an even reck'ning. | 
Emb. He ſeems, conhdent. 
1 Court. With your grace's leave, let me come to FR 
Koll. Now a fierce dog. 
1 Court. What came into thy mind, thou aan — 
man? fool is a word of fayour to thee—— 7 
Roll. So, fir. 
1 Court. To undertake ſuch an impoſſible taſk? 
Rell. ar rigs caſt away a few words on 
thee: 
Had I another life, I'd undertake yet, 
Though I be low in all opinion, 
To venture it, with the riches I have "avert 
To corrupt others, to make thee my paraſite ; 
I would engage my life to wear no ſteps 
To thy white daughter; thou and thy grave matron 
Moſt humbly ſhould preſent her, when I was pleaſed 
too, N 
For fear I ſhould refuſe the ſport you n me. 1 
Duke. I never knew man bear his ſcorn ſo High : 0 
him ſome other. 
Grut. Not I, fir, you ſhall (xeuſe me, "twas the la ! 
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thing 1 did. ] 
2 Court. In the poſition general, Flt not touch kim, Wo 
For UWP may be laid to purcnaſe all things 3 ; = 7 
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Put to aſpire to my good ſoveraign's N np 
Of blefled memory |: | 20007: 87 
2:ll. She's not dead, I hope. 140 1641 ew mort hgh 
2 Court. There gold and 
inferr'd, 
And 'twas a taſk too inſolent: in that point 
You'd willingly give a pound of yu proud fleſh 
ro be releas'd. 
Noll. J heard a pound of fleſh, a Jew" s demand once: 
Twas gravely now remembred of your lordſhip 
releas'd! | 
Fortune, and courteſy of opinion 
yes many men nobility of birth, 
hat never durſt do nobly, nor attempt 
ny deſign, but fell below their honours, 
d up in chambers, ſcarcely air themſelves 
ut at a horſe-race, or 1'th* park with puppets. 
hat for which I'm your laughter (I ſpeak to 
'ou flattering tribe of courtiers, to you glow-worms) : 
Is my chief glory, that perhaps being ſprung 
rom humble parentage, dare yet attempt 
\ deed ſo far above me, that ſets all 
Your wiſdoms in combuſtion. You may think 
ve made a ſorry bargain for my life : 
et ſcorners know, in aiming at her only, 
fy memory after death receives more honour 
Than all your marble pinnacles can raiſe you, 
r alabaſter figures, whiter far 
dan c'er your ſouls were; and that hour I die, 
t you dare look upon me without fainting 
aſl ich I much fear) you ſhall ſee death fo ſcorn'd,. 
_ tor any terror, you ſhall think him 
ly ſlave to take my upper-garment off. | 
0e. I told your highneſs How you ſhow'd fd 


lim. 
. A brave reſolution. IT: 

Dede. Be this the prologue to the mirth, my n 
ttends to entertain you; ſet on, we'll leave him. Ha, | 
2 ha. [Excunt, Rolliardo pulls Fulvio m 
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1 


. 
im, 


Ba 


210: The Bird in à Cage. 

Roll. Sir, T obſerv*d'you noble, and not apt 
'Fo throw deriſion on me with the reſt, 

Which does encourage me to aſk you queſtion, © | 

Fulv. Name it, ſir. 

Roll. . what ſtranger's chat walk'd with tis 

uke? 

Ful. Tis an embaſſador from Florence, fir. 

Roll. An embaſſador! his deſign, I pray? 

Ful. To treat of marriage betwixt our princeſs 
And the great duke's ſon, defir'd much by our maſtet 
Who has ſome hope *twill be effected too. 

H'as brought rich preſents to her. 

Roll. This is all. | 

Ful. You have it freely. [Exit 

Roll. V'ave honour'd me--Married to Tuſcany )- 
if my ambition had been fortunate, I might have ben 
his taſter; but my ſtars want influence, they are too dil 
and weary of my fate: Rolliardo then muſt forfeit: ai 
that's the worſt on't ; I will make a glorious blaze n 
death, and while I live make the duke's treaſury pt 
for't; nor ſhall he accuſe me I exhauſt him poorly ; 1 
ſtudy out ſome noble way to build me a remembrance-« 
ha !---a church or college ! tedious, my glaſs has but 
few ſands; I muſt do ſomething I may live-to-finiſh;--} 
ha't, I will ſend to all the priſons 1'th* city, and pay tis 
poor mens debts for em: the world wants ſuch a prete- 
dent. I ha' money enough: ſince I fail in my ohe 
ends, I will do ſome good deeds before T die, fo ſhall! 
be more ure of prafers than if I built a church; i 
they are not certain to continue their foundation. Fat 
I deſpiſe thee: I fink under no cheap and comme 
action, but ſell my life to fame, in catching my death by 
ſo brave an aſpiring. 1 
If I obtain a monument, be this all 

Writ on my grave, This man climb'd high to Fa 

Lait 
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Enter Guard. 


OME, gentlemen, we muſt watch ſtill, that none 
run away with the princeſs. 

2. He muſt have an excellent ſtomach, that can break 
heſe ſtone-walls to come to her. 

3. Beſide this moveable wall of fleſh which we 
ary. 

. One makes toward us. --- "Tis a lady. 
Enter Morello, like a lady. 

Mer. So, now ain I as valiant as Hercules WY he 
m'd ſpinſter. Great Jupiter, the patron of ſcapęs, 
fiſt my petticoat, and at my return I will ſacrifice my 
nen- breeches to thee.- Here be the men, the men of 
petal ; now Venus I beſeech thee, an' they be men, 
vill let a lady enter without many queſtions. 

1. Save you, ſweet lady; your affairs this ways | 
Mor. I go but in to the princeſs, © 
From whom ® + | 5 
KO er. From the duke's grace. — 
1. What may be your ladylhip? s name? ; 
Mer. I never thought to give myſelf a name Ay 
ame is madam---um. My name is l an odd 
ane ; but--F do not ſtand upon't-- 

[, Indeed, madam Thorn, if his 62 race hath ſent you 
; 3 a purpoſe, you muſt Thew Tomething for our 
charge. 

Mer. Why, heark'e you, it was but forgotten of the 
uke to ſend his hignet---but T ha*. breught ſome of his 
ighneſs's deputies wi” me: I hape that will ſatisfy. 

[ 4s he takes out money, diſcovers breeches. 
2. By this gold, breeches. 


3. No, they are but fk here win be es ; I have 
liut alread N 


V. 
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. Say you ſo] ? 'Tis very well - but, gnadam, w 
are many, and we would be ſoth to venture: deal ing. 
niouſly, ſweet lady; have you no, more gold in jou 
breeches ? 

Mor. Not a doit, as I am virtuous and ſinful... 

1. Paſs--but, d'ye hear, an“ you ſhould not be ſec 
now. 

Mor. As J am a gentleman— 

A gentleman ! do'ſt hear him? I'll put him tot 

Mor. 1 have left ſome crowns with your fellow, 

2. Tuſh, that wo'not ſatisfy me. F 

Mor. Indeed, J ha' no more money. 

2. Vou have commodity : hang this tranſitory, gold... 

ie me--what's this? 

Mor. Nothing but a wart o' my little finger. 

2. A wart! let me ſee't. [Pulls off his glu 

Mor. * a diamond; twas my mother 8 legacyr4 

| . 

2. Is it your will I ſhould have it? 

Mor. It was my mother's will I ſhould wear it: 1 
ghoft will haunt me, an' I ſhould give it away. 

2, You know the way back, lad. 

Mor. You will give me my gold again ? 

1. Not a doit, as I am virtuous and ſinful. Stand 
with him for a toy, and know y'ave no warrant iron Wiſy 
the duke? 'tis in our Power-. 

Mor. D'ye hear, ſir, an' it were a diamond of gol 
you ſhould have it. 

2. Lady, I kiſs your hand, 

Mor. Vave kiſs d the ring off my finger, I'm ſure. 

2. Uſe your fortune, pals, 

Mor. If I get to the ladies, ſome body ſhall 1 for 
this, *that's my comfort. 

3. Can you wreſtle, madam ? 

[Takes him by the ſoealier 

Mor. Ah--wreſtle, fir, ladies do not uſe to wreſtle. 

3. They are thrown down with their good-wills then 
Come, you and I will have a bout: I muſt hug you 

| little body. 5 15 t 
1. Humour him, and y*arepaſt danger. 


Mur 
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Mor. Would you ha me tear my clothes? {LR TH, 
. Pl perſuade him. | 
2. To tell you true, madam, this fellow is * 
vable letcher; chere is no ſcaping him without a fall 3 a 
ver ſatyr; he leaps all comes near him ; if your lady- 
[ſhip's modeſty can diſpenſe with a private favour----you 
underſtand ; for our parts we are ſatisfied otherwiſe, and 
our lips are ſew'd up. Take him a one fide, and ſee 
how you can mollity him: he's a cock o'the game, and 
will tread you, an' you were ten Thorns. 
Mer. Mollify him! doth he uſe ladies ſo? he will 
mollify me. 
2 An' you were his ſiſter, all's one to him: the devil 
z not more hot and robuſtious, where he finds oppoſition 
to the fport ; therefore the duke made choice of him, as 
ſuſpecting ſome lord might come dilguis'd o'this faſhion, 
to prevent diſhonour to the princeſs and ladies, ---Uſe 
our own diſcretion. 
Mor. What will become 6f me? if he be ſuch a 
encher he'll raviſh me, and diſcover all, What a raſ- 
A was I to venture thus ! I'll give thee my fan to 1 
ſuade him---help, help. 
z. Nay then. 
[ He throws him down, and ai diſcover his 2 

hy how now, breeches ? | Jul 
1. This is a man. 
2. Sure *tis a woman. | 
Mer. To tell you true, gentlemen, I; am neither a P 
man nor a woman, I am an hermaphrodite. 
1, How, an hermaphrodite? What would you do 
mong the ladies, then? 
2. An hermaphrodite ! 

3. Let's ſearch him. 
Mer. Ah! 

1. Stay, let's be advis'd; if he be ſach a mou, 
bur beſt way 1s to carry him to the duke; 3 
2. 3. Agreed, 2 
Mer. 1 ſhall be undone.---D'ye hear, noble birne a 
ts but a folly to diſſemblg, I am no ſuch thing, I am 
0 hermaphrodite, I am a friend of yours. 1 
| 2 f 
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All. Of ours? ++ 
2. Tour name, I beſeech you? 997.46 
Mor. I did 3 all this While; che 
me uponꝰ t, to whether I could Ore ; 
— ano ay 


1. Signior Morello ] tis not poſſible, | 
"bermaghn, 


Mor. As I am virtuous, I am: 15 
dite; no matter for the gold or diamonds, tis your bn 
Pl acquaint his grace how careful I found you: ati 
he does not reward you beſide; Pl ſay he's 5 the pur 
duke in Chriſtendom : Pll-tell-him-prefenthy. ' 

3. Noble fignon, we'll wait upon you to him. 

Mor. No, no, tis better for me to go alone. 

1. Your pardon, vou ſhall tell im how careful 30 
found us; well relate to him how cunninghy you d 
' Tied the buſineſs. 
Mor. Nay, d'ye hear, gentlemen---- 
AH. It muſt be ſo, PIY come, ſweet effeminat fe 
nior. Ene 
Enter Fulvio ond Earba fer: 7 8 

Emb. V ave done-me-a-neble office, ſignior, in i 
Diſcovery : where now lives: her-baniſh'd lover? 

Ful. My kinſman lives in Florence; but two dy 

ſince 15 
I received letters from him. 
Emb. In Florence too? 
Ful. Sir, you may cenſure me; 
But my affection to the injur'd lord, 
And not without reſpect unto the honour 
Of your maſter too, hath been the cauſe of 
My free language. 
Emb. Truſt me, ſignior, 
We are all engag' d to ſtudy you a recompence; | 
But Mantua was unjuſt to baniſtr him, 
For being too much a ſervant. 
Ful. Sir, when princes: reſolve to puniſh-»« 
Emb. Virtue ſhall be treaſon. 
"Twas tyranny---why now is ſhe thus cag'd? 
Ful. I can conjecture nothing but his jealouſy, 
Which will be ever adtive. y that love 


'e interchang dat Piſa, 3 we — 5 n 
2 in our ſtudies, I conjure | ito 
our nobleneſa to-filence;' | = | 

"Eb: You. _ ee me by neee —Tam 
Per, My honoud: lord? 


h Emb. Signior Perenotto! 
4 Tal. My gentle ſparks! 
ck Ds: Gr. Your ſervants. 


Ful. Vou are all courtſhip. 

Per. Is your lordſhip for this wonder? 

En. What wonder, my lord? 

Per. Theſe pair of gentlemen have diſcours'd me inte 
admiration; there's one has 1 to 80 mvr⸗ 
ble. 

Emb. Inviſible 

Per. This hour expected, and in 1 this Placo, 

Ful. How ? 

Den. With a trick that he has. 

N. Do you believe him, n 

Grut, You ſhall ſeeꝰt. 

Dm, We were hereticks in that point; bat bur un- 
lerſtandings: are convinc'd, he did demonſtrate. 

Grut, And becauſe you ſhall know the truth of his 
rt, he will be inviſible all but his hand: what think you 
f that? the rareſt fellow in Chriſtendom. 

Enb. Nothing viſible but his hand? 

Dez, As ſure as we have given him a hundred crowns 
n hand, 

_ Why is not the duke preſented with this no- 
elt? 

Don. He's travelling to the emperor firſt; only as he 
des, for our ſake, he will ſnew us a figary of his art. 
Enter Rotliards. 
ere's Rolliardo; he $ formewient coſtive o' t'other ſide, 
ants faith. 

Koll. Save you, neſt of courtiers; ſmooth faces, rich 
lothes, and ſüblime compliments, make you amorous in 
gt of your ladies. Donzell del Phebo and Roſicleer, 


* are 


1 


Bb, urs Fee 


er! ; | 74 e — 
Don. The fame humourifi Ta ; 
Roll. I heard day. we. thall- have ſtrange apparitin 
th“ air, and yet inyiſtble wonders; a hand muſt. appey 
as fatal to ſome, as that hung o'er the Capitol: Fa. 
is a ſuſpicion ſome purſes will be juggled empty, and u 
ſilent as the moon; no bright Sol appearing, nor a pi 
of pale · fac d filver in your filken hemiſpheres, 
Grut. He is an infidel. i 
Koll. Right, Jehochanan ! right, my precious Jew! 
we are all inſidel tharwo'norbeheve the court-catechiſn 
My lord ambaſſador, you are welcome from Florence: 
does the great duke piek ſallads ſtill? I menn conti 
his aſſize, return into his exchequer, once in {even yea, 
the wealth of Tuſcany? Veſpaſian was held coe 
tor -ordaining veſſels to receive the beneficial Publ 
urine ; but tis heatheniſm among Chriſtians a not to þ 
Aulcis bs lucri e re ane. - fats TS 
» Emb, He's mad... 10 
No l. Signior. Perenotto, it has "= my * 
ing how you can ſubſiſt at court, without making ulet 
the common fins, Hattery and corruption: take het 
y are a great man, and tis ominous to die in'your ben 
a ſign your children are like to inherit but weak-brat 
thou may'| go to heaven, but thy heir had rather th 
mould'ſt make a journey to Erebus ſor the pranen 
ſake, happy is that ſon whoſe father goes to the des 
Why when comes out my don Tarißble may de K 
here already, for we cannot ſee him. What ſays . 
ſquirrel? thou look 'ſt dull and phyſical methinks z 
crowns will return again inviſibly, .neyer fear it. 
how does my grave gymnoſophiſt, whoſe ambition»! 
be regiſter'd an honeſt lord, tho' thou beeſt buried i 


alms, carried to church with four torches, 4 have 1 
cript 


. as 
Val Hf 
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wſcrigtion on thy tharble worſe-than the ballad of the * 
i] and the baker, and might be fung to as vile 4 
tue too. --- Gentlemen,” Pane you thortly to ſee my 
bead cut off; n r e eee yEn 
t me when Jem dead; twill hew but in you, 

0 1 ſhall revenge tt with my ghoſt walk 
. Either eee 
or, late grown deſperate, he talks fo Wildi). 
Enter Serum. | 
Der. 1 wonder fignior Altomaro fortets us! Now, 
ow ye fall hear: chis is Ris ſervant ; 1 know he is'not 
x of, Where is thy maſter? | 
ber. He as iin e letter een to you. 


The Letter. ( | 
Gentlemen, 5 f 
That you may perceive I deal. plain — 
now inviſible all but my hand, and here it is ; you 
may with eaſe: read — line, as 1 promis d upon 


the receipt of your creo. His hand / 
Ser, Ay, fir, tis his own hand I can aſſure you.” 
Onm. Ha, ha, ha! 


Der, He does not meem to ſerve us fo? thou d&f: bu: 
et. Where is he inviſible ? G 
der. Here, I think, for I cannot ſee him; nor do 1 
now when I ſhall, or where he will be viſible again. 
Upon diligent ſearch I fbund this paper, but my maſter 
not to be found. 
| Ful. Then he is inviſible, indeed. 

Nl. All but his hand. Ha, ha! 
E,. I do incline to believe that we ett 
Per. With a trick that he has. Ha, ha, ba? 
Emb. You were hereticks in chat point, till he did 
iemonſtrate. Ha, ha, ha! 5 
Roll. J cannot eontuin my merry ſpleen. Ha, ha ! 
Fil. Come, my lord, let's leave them now, to be 
heir own derifion. | | [Exeunt Embaſſador, Fulvto. 
Enter Guard, with Morello. 
Don. Signior Moreno, ha, — ha ! How came he 1: 
petticoat ?. 


Vol. IX. 4 K Ner. 
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e - Mor. Carry me Away 0 wil. e 


at of my f wit. 1 15 90 1. En 

en N Aas DON Fo rage ber pon K 
Grut. We et 8 

Per. Morello ! III wait upon Tee 


Self. 
L Mor. What ile man in lealy would be in my boa 
now? (Exit, 


Noll. k cee dia infact} von are Chiti 
" coxcombs ; ; and ſo, while I ſee what will become of thy 
mirth' that is gone before, I leave your wiſe — — 
to the mercy of your garters; which is a ſpeed 
after a little time, to make yourſclves invifible 1 
Fare you well. F {Ei 
Dand. Signior Grutti, we are gull d. 
Freut. I always thought he would cheat us. W 
ſhall s do to prevent more laughter? - +0 
Ser. I am refolv'd----F ſhall get no more monef ) by 
Rim: Gentlemen; be not head- hung, droop not; "tis 
this ſconce to revenge yourlelves, and it wy * recover 
your crowns too. Of, 9 
Dod. How, pr'ythee? $ | Jene 4 
Ser. My maſter--- e x 
Dond. Is inviſible, weknow't too * | © 
Ser. What will you give me if I diſcover him to you 8 
eyes again, nay give him to your Poſſeſſion? | 
Dond. This. 
Grut. And this---o0h quickly. | 2 Lim þ 7:60), 
Ser. Then firſt know, my maſter is not that man yen 
took him for, no Altomaro he, but Bonamico the de. 
cay'd artiſt, he that made properties, and grew poor fer 
ant of pictures; who, be fear of his creditors, let 
his dwelling, and, in this quaint diſguiſe, ſet up the 
trade of cozening ſuch wiſe gentlemen as you dye. 
Grut. Dond. Bonamico 1 * 
Ser. The ſame. 2 
Dond. Oh that we could reach him again! 
Ser. Follow me cloſe, and I will bring you picking 


| hair's breadth of his falle beard immediately. - 
I nat 


3 8 N 0 7 n 
e Bird bn ; #' Ooge. a 305 
L 10 8. $5429! UP. 

Ci. That will be er . 12 v 10 dg 


Dond, Nimbly, good Mer nimbly. Lt. 
5 125 Fugema, Fidelia, Ma 5 


Donella, Katharine, 
Caſfiave,': 3 tO oa W 1890 

nid. Madam, yꝙn arę too paves if ygu be flejected, 
„n muff we, whoſe 70 ind! Pes depend upon 

your ſortune {1-7 V ao 
Den. Oh Bay Uberty ! = all the Rowan ſpirits 
- otnct? Never a nd in nature to del wer poor Ladies 
* 177 750 captiva ,.cl 

Since there is ng probability of our enlargement. 
Fog s be merry, and deſpiſe our. ſufferings, laugh tell 
| ales, fing, dance, any thing to eozen our melancholy... 
1 Fug. There are ſome N * Ne ho pho ** 
P remory, 1 would fain diſcharge.” 
* "Kat. Shall we try our lutes, . 8 bed 
4 Fag. And voices, if you pleaſe... 15 7 
b Don, Ves, you, may try; they ſay moſi ck built the 
| walls of Thebes 3 it were a greater miracle if du could 
charm theſe to fall. I ſhalt never endure to hve an 
anchorite thus; and, if it were not for the  happt 
jat L do ſometimes dream of a man, I ſhould leap the 
batlement. Now would L give all my jewels for the 
elt of a pair of breeches, the? there were nothing. in 

| em. LS 

IM This but feeds ourdullnes. Shall we dance, dle, | 
nd ſir ourſelves? | 
Ca. J am for that nN :- we hall grow to te 


round, an' we uſe no more activity. 


1 


by Eug. With all my heart. 
r Dan. None o' your dull meaſures ; there's no ſport 
lf in your country figaries ; a nimble dance will heat, 


nd make us merry: 
[Thep dance; * ch done, a bell aki. 


Fug. Hark, the bell. 

[Exit Donella, ard enters "gain with a letter, 
Dor. Some news from the duke ; | * 
uu etter, madam, and theſe jew els, cond 
7 Lug, Ha! whence---from Florence? * Rewes, 
ou K 2 This 


226 "The Bi 3 
This is my Father's präfliſe: 1 U perüft the 8 
ENTS 31 £5 7 


Den. T have ant PR Kit lade a 
Canfibt büt pleaſe 4 8 - ha e ne 
1%, What t? 11 ons 11 Ae. 10 

7. 940 It will ri 1 55 every die endeavour: 6 nch; 
W t if "a play ome pretty” comick ch lay 

Kar. A play? © 

Caf. Shall Let 

Doz. We] do not art) your own pas, 1 
hat mou men ha' been i lan, b women can 


Ent: 4 

wy 7. PET like it; "twill be had. © a 
an. We will not preſent i it to the 8 e 

But I 5 her 88 in the action; Terk 6 


h 
in 
\ 


e? 


LS 1 


receive 25 e bur Gi: 


nes, at moſt but 8 5 Ware, W 67 pr u 1 


Ca What part will you give me? ru be A, 
Kar. Thou'lt play a oY bravely.” kin,” 
Den. Let me 4 I'll fit you all, I ware i 


alan. 
Enter Dondolo and Grutti. 

Don. Now our inviſible merchant is cag 'd, we my 

redeem our opinion, and paſs again in the rank of Ui 
creet courtiers. 

Erut. I think now, to moſt of the beholtlers, "ke 56 

viſible all but his head, for he has. but a dal e 
look out at. 

Don. He ſhall gull do more with his Alt 7 wanne 

him. 


Gy ut. Nay, he 1 is like to lie by't; t; ; for elt 66 au fie 


* 


BT 
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- 


is cxeditors; , like q mapy. crows, have light upon him, 
ate on n de nk ” MY 
Den. Let zm pick. out his.eyes, what rare we. 
67 Ke Ent me an i e Pity 0 5 
Dor. But, I hope, thou aſt more wit than to th 
thyſelf a Chriſtian to ſuch, a raſcal. as he. M. „ 
Grut. I return'd him my court-compliment,,' that I 
was ſorry I could not ſerve him: I would, do him any 


ofice that ſtretch'd not to mine own prejudice; 1 — 
had taken order with his keepers, upon payment of pur 
ins dur, he might pe area 
Dan. Which is impoſſible. e. on 60 
Enter Hanamico brau ee. 
prythee, let me ſee; his letter; in What ſubmiſſive Lan- 
guage the rogue does beſeech us----Moſt. heroick ſig- 
nors,--good--I throw myſelf at the feet of . yaug mercy, 
for to your juſtice I beg 1 may not be mage a facrifice--- 
au, we'll make him beg e'er we ha” done. 
r 5: Toma nth. 
Den. I confeis I ha done you wrong -- does he ſo.? 
d ot ere the turo---there 3s no, hope wall Ever 
on ſatisfy you,---all the better, Lie and rot-. if I be knowg 
Lo WY * priſoner to my creditors, I am irrecoverably. loſt; 
& roh, compaſſionate a miſerable man, who otherwiſe mul 
ſoon forfeit his day-light, and die in a dungeon.---Ha, 


2164 1124 


ok ha, ha! 5 N 2 
. Ben. Save you, noble ſignio rs. 
. Grut, Ha! „5 a i CL SH 
( . Dou. Tis he. i . . 


and his ghoſt haunts 


228. Ther Bird in ur. 
: af. the grate, 
Firing zur tay: Benn in a ae if e 


coxcombe, whoſe brains. are cuxc ag \thas, Rot Wa 


Will your neat worſhip ſell your cloak, ha. or yo 
that 3 double hack hae 1 75 bt buy 


g 4 4 Krol 


5% E. da bin: 51 
. Would we durſt beat him. 2 
Bon. Vou ſee me now, gentlemen, | perfe rſeQly 3 wi wat 
iS I ſhould walk before you without a Ber PI 
hanging 1 in the air like a comet? | 
X Enter Rolliards.. 9 wn 1 0 0 
Grut. Would thou wer't hang d any WAY. 


Daz, Here's Rolliardo too. e e 
Let's be gone. 


Von. Gr ſhall I ap g a da w I 
viſible all but my PI. . V 5 fits : 1 
Don. No, I thank you, fir z we "ave ſome Mü 
at this preſent. U ohe 
Grut. Let's to che n and 1 1 
better: * 
Noble ſignior— | 
Ben. For your crowns--- 

Dan. We are glad we had em he you: dear ſigniar 
talk no more on em. [Zxeut, 
Bon. Farewell phantaſma's chen-- ha tis he, fr. 

Roll. Keep your way. © | 

Box. You do not know me: 
But I ha' brought a life, which by your means 
Has been preſerv'd from wretchedneſs: your bounty, 
Deſerves you ſhould diſpoſe it. em AE 

Noll. What are you? ' +a 

Ben, I was the object of a charit7 r blog 
We ſeldom meet in mankind ; from a, leg! wn PE 
You ſent a ſum to free me. 

Rell. Pr'ythee, friend, if thou'ſt receiv'd_; a 94 
go home, and fay thy prayers: 1 would forget it. 

* Mong many hem your nobleneſs enlarg'd,, f 


"1 i 192 v 
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: 
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TW B v NR 
Teint te males yo il tendet of my terbite! n 951 41 


* 221 F 
not, ir} my gratitude. , dog Nebel 2043 12 
1. Dye m i lng en 94s £99! Woll 


Bin. May my "oa ne” been matey thet 1 


Nett of tie! Tauvse wha beg: 5 e Aua ä 
[ have a foul is full of *thianksy but name - 
Employment to aſſure you, a vou make me 
happy. 1 
Roll. 1 py nothin to ſay to you. l : o . 
Ae Then 1 en to lay to you; ny | * D 
M. How? © © © e 
Hur. And you ſhall hsag it Tv aud give ne aud 
Vave ſow'd your charity in a frultfal ground. 
Which ſhall return it tenfold, nay one hundred. 
What you have done for me, you | tl acknow leag © 
{ will deſerve to th? height. 2 oe: 92 
i Rl, Th'art liberal in langu ige A2 
i Ben, I'll be active off with ckis allen . U 
u carvily becomes you, dye Hr Ff 9 — KEY 


ſtudy d for you fince you paid my debts: ie 
Il do you a courteſy, and fave your life, 

Which your attempt upon the princeſs has NR I 
Left delperate: a happy fancy, „ 5, au 
it heaven wall pleaſe to proſper it, and you 


Not be your own enemy to refuſe it. ; 
4 Rel. Ha, ha, ha! what mean'ſt? | INT 
f Von. Nay you ſhall laugh, and heartily, cer 1 hat 
done wi'ye. 


The duke does love his daughter, ſends her al * 
Rarities are preſented to him. 
Rel. His foul's not dearer to him what of that? 
Bin, Why then you ſhall be admitted into the caſtle 
of comfort, that's all: the conceit is in my brain; and. 
yould you could as probably get her conſent to untie her 
irgin-zone, as I'diſpoſe your aeceſs to her: it ſhall not 
oft you much; if 1 fail, inſtead of ſaying of my aye 
8, I'll curſe the deſtinies, and die with vou. 
Rel D'ye hear, I ha- beſtow'd three hundred crowns 
dy to ſet your heels at liberty ; if you do mock me,. 
K 4. + 


224 n Bird weve Cafe: 
it maff coſt me five hundred but I'll. ha? you cx ry 


again, Where you ſhall howt:all at che grate ir 
meal at night from the r N ol a 


wor: n. m Nl 2 R aT wh 


0 Ne to TOE n ww 


om: Þy all hot you have chreaten'd, {0am I: Un 
dut the patience to walk and hear m.. 
Noll. Can thy art procure this? nt 2; 
Box. My art! why, look you, T made this tc. It 
beftow it on you. foie o A 
Ns. Why cov Gd to:reckon the, hours EG 
Ke to+ 7 3 | H nd 
„Aan Ip not coft me ſo nch trouble as that ta 
did, to make you maſter of your wiſnes ſtill, if ber 
proſper it. Come, let's talk privately,” TI Hall l 
the plot. a 
He that doth many good deeds, it may fall, * 
Among the reſt, one may reward them all. 1 
J long to be diſcourſing it; pray lead the way. {offs 
_ Io Provide, Bann, 2 I me age * 
rr. N | —. N 
* 0 


„5 
Act. Iv. Scen, 1. — ow 


PK os I Enter Dondelo and Grutti. we q = F 
Dend. Ra. pay his debts? ſure, the fellow ta 


never ſaw much money in's life, now, , 
the duke made maſter of ſo many ſums, is en 
With? ems tut 1 

rut. Many other he hath diſcharg' d /they ſay." 55 

Dod. He'll undo the erchequer an ke hold oni 
ſhall be chronicled fort. 1 oþÞ 7 

Grut. He has ſome cauſe to imagine ine himſelf hot 
iwd, and that makes him ſo deſperately a th 
ward his end, Signior Perenotta !o 


En 


ms HY Vcc uw. com . oc oa cu 


Dr Bird in à Cape. A 


„aer eee bi $05 Hall 31 
3 Dondoto and Gruiti, neus, news for ye. : HiS2G 
Don. What, we beſeechFou $7 mort gig 25 Aon 
Per. You have loſt ther beſt mirthꝭ in 1 Fs 
abſence ; ; your companion Morello---- 29 
Don. Was carried to the duke in à petticoat, inwhich 
he attempted a paſſage to che he. a g N . 
the iſſue? 
Per. An isbn vide 1515 N A 
Grut. How came handy. oy m0 7 wohtd 
Per. Nay, tis on ſtill: the duke, — kitaſelF 
ſport, would call a council, before whom the poor fig- 
mor muſt be arraign'd: not to hold you in ſuſpence, 
the baſineſs was merrily diſcuſs d, and the Pitiful pro- 
jector was zudg d — = wy. 
Don. How, how ? GS 
: Per. To wear the petticoat for a month": if he 2 
pear without it, caring the up 25. 2. wenn his N 


12 exile from court. | A 
00, WW Don. Grut. Ha, ha, a 1273 b 0 N 

| Per. You may imagine with what variety of lamenta. 
a le faces the courtier heard his unexpected ſentence ; 
1 would have pleaded for him, but for lau ghter, 


Which \continued ſo fon and fo high; that he had” time 
00 collect his ſcatter'd fon ſes; and inſtead of ſwooning, 
wich was expected, he grew fortify'd, and moſt hum- 
dh beſought the duke, ſince his ſentence had paſt ſo de- 
12 taitive, he would be ſo merciful to admit him that courſe 
0 x a moon to be his jeſter ; that ſince he could not ſhake.” 
that BY of the fool's coat, that he N have that favourable | 
I prctence to keep it on. | 
mal Crut. Very good--- | 
| Per. *T'was eafily granted; but ever ſince, to the 
1+ *foniſhment' of the hearers, he is grown ſo jocund ard 
u, nay as if he had been born with a ſong in's Read: 
bee, everlaſting ballad ; no man laughs at him, but 
le [aſhes him in rhime worſe than a ſatyr: the duke has 
: 0-8 pmivileg'd his mirth, made him fool-tree, — now ke 
Pays the tyrant----He' s here already! „ 
Wy | K 5 Beer 


NT 
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[1 c Eater Mere! Weeew Tl ll 
OE wn e 
If there be AnXzORC, in city or n co], 
Can ſhew me à. W Os: il pleaſe him fer pe 
P Or. Diſgrace made FONG Witty. Ia wn W 


Dend. What will aun ede Mee mil den you 
wiſe man ? WV 


Mor. Marry, "6 he. Yo far, yl is. not 18 wile a 
ſnould be. Dondolo, Gruttz ! old GO ak hoy 


is't ? how is't ? We, 

- . Grat. The caſe is alter'd with won... ANW 
Mar. It does appear ſo, but ede, N me 

proud, III know my. fellows. - + + 

Per. How do you mean, Morello ?. \ 1+ 


Mer. Your lordſhip may make one at foot-ball. 
»Tis all the ſport now a- days. 9 
What other is the world than a ball, 
Which we run aſter with hoop and with bole? 
He that doth: catch it is ſure of a fall, . 
His heels trip'd up by him that doth follow... 5 
Dond. Do not women play too? 

Grut. They are too light, quickly down. | 
Mor. O yes, they are the beſt gameſters of „ ; 
For tho”: they often lie on the ground. 

Not one amongſt a hundred will fall, 
But; under her coats the ball will be. bound. 
. it 2 a Fe aging * 
But we be three of old, without exception to your "on. 
ſhip, only with this difference, I am the wideſt fool; fe 
you play the fool 1 ene old cloaths, * 1 Sona 
coat on. | 
Per. Does it not become him | 1 1. 
Dead. Rarely well, do you ever mean to reſign 1 
| Grut. Twere pity but he ſhould have a patent far, 
to him and his poſterity. 
Mor. Hark you, gentlemen, d'ye hear the nem? 
Dond. News! what news? 
Mer. Do you not hear on't yet? why tis in a bald 
already. 


Grot. And thou can'ſt ng: it, ; 1 


Mir, 


160 Wü chr 425 


Ir. Twas well gueſo d, and I ein but es 


a5'7 | 18 ' 
tune. NO 0 * 


There was invifible eng; 2d 9150. Ul 
. ̃ ˙ —— #20 1) 
Ui, led 'em a 0 r Ae, end * 
For a hundred rows a- piece. LH 0 X 
er all but his hand he — ge, | 1 1 
Fut auben it came to bs ty d, | 
Not only his hand which avas left be did fog” 
But a fair pair of heels Bee. 
Irvifible finte their wits have — == f S 
But yet there is hope of either, 403%  * 
Their wit and their crv don niay return again”, 0 


1 altogether" m—_ LEA xit, 


Grut. And he continue thus bar e moon, het make 
the court mad. 

Per. Oh "twill be-excellent, fine ir l not ſafe for a 
wie man to ſpeak truth, "ewere pity fools er Arb. 
their privilege.--The duke. | 

Enter. Dake, _—_— and comes. * a 

Ful. My lord,” © | Ws 

Duke. What ist? | nd, 

Ful. Here's an — t ſaitor calls naclf . 
An artiſt, humbly craves admittance wit 
A preſent which he'd tender to your aeceptaneez f 
And if my judgment err not, a moſt pleaſing one. 

Duke. Let us ſee him and his * ede & BuP 
It will reward my daughter's e , erg 
Love and obedience: All the rarities 
ten xingdoms yield, ſhall not be thought too weighty, 
That ſhe may ſhift each aye hour: | 


Witt a freſh object. _ 
Enter 'Bonumice.' A coge a - 0 
Dend. Bon amico!“ r in Dy 
Grit. Ti het wo eng nou 42H Mt 
Duke, By my love to ceded. - lea ft nn Oh 
It is a maſter· piece; 'twill — „ 2 608-7; 
With plenty of delight. he vob 


p ; * . y + 4 * Y 
0 1 . 1 7 ' 4d. N: * TY — 


K 6 Hen. 


ges Nerd Lage 


Bon. I am b 
Methinks, Lap farms the monuments,” Im fl 
Dake. Is't not, tat: 53543 101 118% bas bs&916 10 
Per. My lord, I have not ſeen ſo much delight 
Jn any piece theſe ſeven years. etz 10288 ob I 0 
Duke. Where's the ms of this work de wi 
Den Mi lerd, „ i, id D Bard Twit 
I am the conſtable, that ꝓut 41 theſe in the cage al 
you. may call it a point of injuſtice, for they never kth 
late hours: tho' they all wear feathers, there's nat x 
roarer amongſt em, and yet, were they ſuffer'd, thry'l 

fly high, for ſome of 'em are very. lofty-minded-. 
Dithe, , 75 A pleaſant. fellow too. 11; ein 1 KI 
Bon. Oh, my lord, we are all bom in r 
make one another merry: the birds make me mert, | 
make my wife merry, the fool makes your courte: 
merry, and the courtiers make your grace merry. 


Duke. And whom do I make merry 7; 
Ben. The Whole common-w realth, x v gore 
handſomely... 106128 & Vd qu ba 


Duke. I 3 8 Alt in; 8 n 1— Ga d d, 
II have this fellow wait i the court. 155 
Bon. I ſhall be kick'd out by they ge. 

Dukes Why ſo? 11 2 ud. 

Bon. Becauſe Leannet Aatter, nr} K HH 

Dufte. A conceited thing: 1} al Llwotd 
We lack the humooriſt Rolliardo ee 

Dond. We ſaw him in the court e er while, mln 

Duke. This humour would have been a r , 
And ſtung him to the quick. 

Hon. Not altogether ſo, duke. 

* Grut. Fellow, what bird is that? 

Bon. Fellow cry mercy, I do forget you; fellos 
* ell thep.: d'yenot know him ? tis an Arabian wood 

, the ſame that carry'd a bunch of grips *. 

—_ laſt to Berhlem Gabor. 19 10 

Dond. And what call you this? 


Bon. This was the duke of Venice 155 oon hals, 
and taken by the Turks. 
ws By the Turks ſay'ſt thou? he drops indeed. 


Bin, 


g—_—_ 


ers 


an. 


Se Bird in "Cope. 225 
bw. Since his captivity the wreteh bnduf d 

Much miſery: byte infidel, it had nbthüng endo! NM 

But bread and Water for three months. On, 4 21 YAN Ch 
Fal. A-hrewdicalamity 101 © v806 1 101 N. 
Duke. I do affect this fellow” s prate. ad Sai xa8 ul 
Per. What's this?: 191130 1.9501. © 534190 AY 04 , 
Por. This is the blackbird which was harcht Sad 

Gondamore died, and Which was ominous 

About that time Spinola's er rr din. 


Mur. War this ne R. 189% ot nn 2130 
Hun. Ves. TIT : * As 195 ont 1H 94 
palte Ard shu was thish u, 1, 500 20k gd . 


Bon. This was the pigeon was + o-ſhrewdly band 
For carrying letters at the ſiege of Degen why 
Per. Alas, pretty bird---- n 
Bon. This, a wagtail of the city, which a Gli mans 
So dearly lov'd, he called it wife, but could not 
(Tho' in much jealouſy he had'cag'd her up) 
Keep her from flying out: This was . N 
Bred up by a zealous brother in Amſterdam, 1&7 
Which being ſent unto an Eng liſi lady, | 0 | 
Was ta'en at ſea by Dunkirkers. .« Natke but Rome, * 
And ſtraight ſhe gapes as ſne would eat the pope; 
A bird to be made much on: ſhe and the horte+ « - 


That ſnorts at Spain, by an inftin& of nature, 
Should ha* ſhewn tricks together. 1 OE run over ·— 

But your gracious pardo n. 
Dude. How, our pardon? — 


Hon. I'm now another man, and know my ſtance. 
Duke. This man is good at all. | 
Bon. My buffoon face is off, 1 did but ſhew 5 a. 
The impudent condition of a moantebank, wc 
That ſets off baſe toys with miraculous hes: //5 
Thus far I'll boaſt: they are the only choice: | 5; '/ : 
Italy, and other parts of Europe yield 7 lt as 
For the work; if it prove ſo fortune 
To receive grace from your divine acceptance, 0 
The workmanſhip (ſo duty ſuffer: _ | R 
I freely tender #3 vd 115483, bits 
Duke, No, that were to quences A wil 


- 


The” Bird ind Cage. 


The fre in all defetvers--:Fulvio:" - e e 
Fitl- "My lord 1344 v#P MAG: 12 1 Ln 1103 12 q * 
Duke. Pay the coſt double, 101 ſent it to my d egit 
Bon. It takes a art could Wilk it. 1. 
"Duke. I know it is 4 preſent, the fweert foul” 1 Wnt 

Will raiſe much BY 2. ---Signior Ferenottn at aue 
Per. My lord. ; = 202 
Bon. There are two bieds Tha“ nor nant.” | l 
Dond. What are they? * 
Ben. A pair of gulls, which you may ſhare bee 

you, | 

Fe 11, wy Ton,” © OHH LAT 

Dake. If Florence now keep touch, we Noch an 


Conclude all fear with a glad nuptial. Emm. 
Enter Eugenia, Fidelia, Mardona, Donella, Wage Ka- 
tharina. 


Don. You like this ſtory beſt then? 

Eug. That of Jupiter and Danae comes neat our 
own. 

Don. Be it ſo, we are all perfett 1 in the plot; 1 think 

Eug. You ſhall diſpoſe the reſ. 

Don. You wilt not be ambitious then, and ny 
about the parts, like your ſpruce actor, that wall ne 
play out of the beſt cloaths, and the fine young prince 


Who if he ficht, 'tis fix to four he kills all, and ge the 


lady. 

Fid. We are conſtant, you ſhall appoint . | 

Don. Then, madam, without ceremony you all go 
Danae, that is ſhut uv in the brazen tower.” 

Eg. Well, I'm contented, will ſuit with wp Fate 
fortune. 

Dor. I need not to inſtrutt you in the character: yo 
ſhall be the king Acriſius, her father; a jealous, hah, 
crabbed man, who in tear of the oracle, commands ber 
to be thus enclos'd. . 

Mar. So: -I Il fit you for a vinegar king.” 

Dou. No matter for'properties--- 

We'll imagine, madam, you have a beard.” 

Fid. What ſhall 1 2 2 Sr ODS 


Dau. 


— 1 


Ten wh G 231 
Don. Vou mull be ladies, 28 the King. airs, Ky 


keep her e 4 Er bat h N 
Holy Kat. This} 1 2 N parts 8 TR ler 2 


9 AGE will 1. har TH ore N and let me 
| 7 play the th under 4 1555 it: e 
1 Whet your inventions and a ity Our { ſcene ex 
preſs d, and the New- Priſon, che Kale dh 1 5 in form. 


Fug. The New-pruon,! why 2... 
Dor. O'tis an excellent name, where ſpectator ons 
together, as ours do methinks in the arras already; 
ick have their part, diſpoſe yourſelves for your 5 
rances, while I ſpeak the prologue to our mix d au- 
tence. of ſilk and crucl gentlemen in ths hangings, —— 
Hem, am") 
Kat. Let it be a confident prologue howſoever. _— 
[Muſick, 
Der. Y'are welcome to New-priſon: we have ſtill 
Our ancient keeper, and we fear he Will 
Speak in his old key too : but do not look for 
Choice diet, for alas, we play the cook for 
lyon are like to feed on; let your palate | 
il WY £xp<& at moſt then but a root or ſallad 
ic cd from the priſon garden. We know you are 
ee j adicious hangings, and well ſeen z nor dare 
te e lift you up (too bold) left we incenſe... 
| Your green and ſpreading wits with impudence, 
el began, let me conclude in rhyme : | 
n ing fall, you learned criticks of the time. 
| Now Danae and the ladies, 
ent Eug. Was ever father to his child. | 
So unkind ? it makes me wild. 3 
ben to beguile a tedious hour, | 
„kom the top of this high tower, 
wr WY ſee every other creature, 
| Enjoy a liberty by nature. 
Can the filver running fountains, 
And the cloud-aſpiring mountaias,. 
Every grove and flow'ry field, 
but anew affliction yield? 


y Do, This is excellent, ſhe has 5d the part «before 


Jut 


* 


25 Birdie Cog 
'2Ca/> Waſte not woeful plain,” c. o/ wh 
Sorto will not help — ail Daß eg d ofen ud 
Think, madam, all is but a dream, de 2:moy 250 mn 
That we are in---Now I am out. beam, Creamy)! 
Help me Katarina, Iran make no ſenſe cthimex's: -) 

Bon Cream is as good a rhyme as Fee mouth en 
wilh; ha, ha, ha. 

Cai: Boes not the arras lauph at me? it hakes . 
thinks. 

Kat. 12 cannot chuſe, there? 8 one behind doe" thi 


it. ö 7 534 Wo «8 
| Fug, A dream! Alas, * tis no relief 1229 
For us to flatter ſo much grief} © 77 f 
Fancy wants power to delight, e dg 2 wil 
Or if we could think it might, 


Such a dream ſo ſad would make us, . n 
That it could not chuſe but wake us ul 
Don. My lady has * her Pretty wat out 4 her 


dream. t unn bi 
Kat. The ſun with glit ring golden rays 42057 wh 
May appear one of theſe days. "2576 leh 


You know always after winter, 7: Hes vr 1 
Comes the ſpring and pleaſant ſummer: + +74 
Don. Winter and ſummer ! ha, ha, ha. 

Mar. Winter and ſummer!] by my faith that's vel 
there's but half a year between: there be ſome cil 
themſelves poets, make their rhymes ſtraddle ſo-widezh 
twelve month will hardly "reconcile em, -and:T'hope; a 
lady may ftraddle a little by poetical licence. 
Caf. Madam, your father, king Acriſius. of 
Mard. Muſt I enter already ?--hum. 7256 
Eug. This is his hour to viſit us. 
Mard. How fares our daughter * * 52 
Caſ. What voice is that? f Dau, a 
Don The king ſpeaks thro' a trunk. nel 
Mard. How is't heroick birth? What 4 
As Saturn's, dwells on thy forehead? be bold 12 
To give thy grief a tongue; inſtruct, child, þ 
My paternal nature, le&1-grow wild * 
As the rude north :---thought of thee nds my hairs 
wer, my blood is curdled with my cares, Va 


Ne Bind in a Cage 232 


wt 


pen. Moſt high, and mighty nonſenſe! ſure che king 
bas allow d pills, and his ſtomach not able to digett 
em, does vomit em VRASKR. d 2 is obo met 


"ard, Is thy organ dumb 1 wo! mans ww e 


E 

2 

on 1 grown cheap in mayoſty-? trivial fan. 4m 1 {ot 
dall I reap crabb'd-thiftles-1n neglect for rich ores a 

ö Caſ. Crabbed language I am ſure. 2 4 hs 
me. Dor, Sure my lady does, not underſtand him: 
Fug. If my brow ſo ſad appear, | a5 * 
y fortune's livery I wear. 10 


* Weep no my oy * row the ground with: 
| E 082% A oy” 
vy power is rais'd, my cxoun thy abs, gil, + 457 
Here is nothing to want. v7 Anf 1 
Fug. Nothing to want indeed? tobe 135 47.3; 'oh.) 
1 * Wh ſpeaks all miſery, 
; Mar. Curſe not thy foſt kan. but take. thy fair 
her * *3 blifs [57 
10 
77 


With comfort : * from loud noiſe and fear: 1 
Thy gaudy ſtation. When I have unſcrew- d 

M yſtical oracles, which nat underſtood. 

bo perplex with involv'd ſenſe, -r hall then... A ol 

elarge thy perſon, Danae; till when. vm 
{ WF If 2ught elſe do clog thy thoughts with unkind _.. . 

e 7 houghts,- unload the dark burthen of thy mint. 

al 1 aloud, my eren darling 
nd 1 Will--- 2 ine 
Caf. Let him chuſe his rhyme, 1 beſeech you, Die 
Mar. "Ut, el phlegm obſtruſts m7 eggs 

barling, carling. 
Der. Ha, ha, 'tis time to make an end, 

He was almoſt choak d with his — An 
Mard. And you get me to play an old man again.: 
Don. We'll have a young one for thee, twenty - one 

and a coat, is a double game: my turn nr N 
Eug. He's gone, and leaveth us behind 

To tell our paſſions to the wing 29g 2D 

Ha! what o'th'ſuddain doth furprize | 


a, 


: 


. a 1 93 % ö 4 in A u 


My active motion? On my eyes Fn \K 
What dark and heavy cloud doth ſit D ii 
To perſuade me it is nig? b as A; WAY 
Tt is ſome charm, 1 ee undo , fd 
Theſe windows open A hr — e dne ant 
AN 4:4. @ £91 der 

"Caf? This was 1 wes now cone Jed 
to take my lady napping; we'll lleep too, Tet the wa 
ton have her {wing, «would tie were a, man for 1 
ſake. Nele 

Jui. Let the mufck of the py p 
Captivate theſe mortal ears; of 7 
While Jove deſcends into th te WEfr/ß/ 


274 . 
6 e „% 1 


In a golden ſtreaming ſhower. ear 


8 


To diſguiſe him from the eye art 07 ee ae 

Of Juno, who is apt to pry e SI 
Into my pleaſures; I t6-day -- „7 
Have bid Ganymed go to . e ee! 5 = 
And thus ole from betten tõ be. ven ede de 
Welcome on earth to Dana. unn auß 


And ſee where the princely” a” Ar e en 
On her eafy'edveh'is Kd, rut mei 
Fairer than the queen uf faves; en een 
Drawn about with milky doves. 
To thee let Paphian altars ſmoak, W 
Prieſts thy better name mvoke. e.. 
When Hy men lights his holy fress, E 
Thou that canſt infuſe dees 
In the gods, from thy lip e 
Let Jove 5 ſip. 

And tranſlate by ciſling thee, 

Into thy breaſt his deity. | 
But I rob myſelf of treaſure, 

This is but the gate of pleaſure: | 


To dwell here, it were a fin, h 2001 
When Elyfium 1 18 Within. 81151 abt 5 — I lad 
Leave off then theſe flatt'rmg' kiſſes, denne 

To rifle other greater bliſſes. of But with 


EE The bell news from my e % 15 
* Col. 


in, 


Ae D 235 
Caf. Then your play is interrupted, Jove--»-Madanz 


ob Gray! — — 1H to N 


'll { 

"wy Beſhrew the bell- vou had ngt.wak'd.as 
zou did, EI ſhoulg, ha” forgot myſell. and play d 
jupiter indeed with you I deen 


don me, and — lay {weetly---how now 2. -: - . 

Caf. A prefent, madam, from the duke: one of the 
neſt pieces of ageantry that e er you ſaw: tis cage 

yith variety of birds in it: it moves on wheels : _”m 
Fane, ſadies, to bring it in. | 

Fig. A cage--if from Florence, it ſhall to the fre, 

r whenceſoe'er: it cannat be intended 10701 
but as mockery of my reſtraint, Aan 14 6 
Ir very ſad o'th* fd ha; tis ſo : BEE 10 
Ereak it to pieces. f 

Din. Twere pity, made, to deſtroy fo *. Ee art. 
ug. Yet ſpare the workmanſhip, in the peruſal. 
here's ſomething pleads for.mercy ;---I feel Kithin 
ome alteration, I know,not what; | þ 

Let me intreat your abſence for me. 3 
am in earneſt, pray do without reply. 

'qur eyes ſhall "ſhed with plenteous Maiks 

Dn tho fy object, when I call you... . 

Lad. We obey you, ö 

Fug. Yet can't I ſay I am alone, chat have. u 
do many partners in captivity. : | 
bneet fellow priſoners, twas a cruel n 

he firſt invention to reſtrain the ]ing. 


: 
44,2 


* 


2 


. 


Io keep th inhabitants o'th* air cloſe captive, | | 
hat were created to ſky freedom: ſurely ß 
The mercileſs creditor took his firſt light, | 

and priſons their firſt models, from ſuch bird-l 

I know yon nightingale is not long liv'd,. | 
ee how that turtle mourns, wanting her mate! 
nd doth the duke, my father, think I can 
ake comfort either in reſtraint, or ar 
Lhe ſight of theſe that every moment o 


LJ 
” 
„ 
"_ 


reſent it to me? were the tendered me: as Lea: Tr 


== 
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They 


ſhall no more be priſoners. to pleaſe me, 

Nor ſhall the wopds he,robb'd of ſo, much — _ 
[ She opens be Cages. aid Rolliarao. comes. from the FR 
Rol. I take you'at your word; fair . 55 "i 

I am the trueſt priſoner, tremble not, 

Fear, flies the noble mind, for injury dares dercn 

Ei. Sir, what are yb,t 

Noll. The humbleſt of your ſervants. 
Eug. You are not mine, for in beinen 
You have undone me. Bot or 

Rol. Voù ſee I keep at diſtance,” re rock * / 

Eug. Y'are toe near, I will Toni, the. , j 
I fall myſelf by your preſumptionm . 

Rol. Hold, de counſelb'd father OR 0 
But to calm filence for a pair of mints.” RUE, "0 
And none ſhall perith ; you ſhalt fave him to- 
'That would for y your ſake loſe himſelf or eres vil i 

Eug. For my ſake ? what relation has my br. 
Oran ' pion] call mine, to you? -  .. :. 

or doom me unto ſcorn; I ama — 

Per wii my inimitable reſolution 

In thoſe attempts whoſe very ſound breeds ee 

In other hearers, ſhall your knowledge fill 

With wonder and amaze; you will at leaſt 

Think I fall too low, if I love beneath vou. 
Eug. Ha? this is a ſtrange accident. 1 
Rol. Was it leſs _ 

Than death, dear princeſs, to 8 bither bi. 
Eng. It will be death however. 1 
Rol. V are deceiv'd, lady. 

Eug. How I am perplex'd ! 

Rol. It had been death; 

Your ſight gives me a leaſe of longer life, 

My head-ſtands faſt. 

Eug. He ſpeaks all myſtery, I ſhatnot get hin 0 
I fear, without ſome ſtain. 

Rol. The truth is, princeſs, if you now diſcover n, 
(Tho' I made nice at firſt to put your fright by) 
You cannot harm me much, I ha' done my taſk. 
Do you fear me ſtill? why is there ſuch a ſpace 


* 
- 


ETA #Cityp. 22 


dotwixt us, lad)! an you keep that! m N 
\t ſo unkind à 0 amy a yur ke ak, } 1 


eee 2) 
in his undertaking ay who 
dot of Pg _ 7 = bop 
ug. For my ſake? N 2 7 1590) l 4 i . 

Rol. e e - 1 


yet AAo 
[0 let me kiſs your hand ON 0 Fry = d 
Eug. Audacious 1 ſir, | . a =P, 44 * 1 "ys 0 
ſhall grow lowd, if you forget you] e 


lor that you may hold 1 I +; track >» — 
'n ſtudying Ne: Tihould be rid of him 1 mY 
non ledge: yet that's' dangerous too, and mught might 
bew guilt in me, 1 dg will boaſt. owe. 0 5 
Rol. Such was the du ur gracious fat r's 
e would put confidence i hone ton 5 cs, 
But ſaw me brought himſelf. L 
Lig. This is à fine paradox. 1 8 * a" 
Rel. Which muſt be to high purpoſe: 1085 1 
lud keep me white you 8 me, tis hut reaping A; 
his fruitleſs kar” from my cheek" and chin, 
ud you can form the reſt. V are young and rer, 
ole not the bleſſing of your youth, ſweet WINES | 
ar opportunity waits upou your pleaſure 
ou want but the firſt knowledge bf your joy, ] np 
our blood is ripe; come, I am confident pp 5 
our will is but controul'd by upſtart fears, : 1241-1 
Like advanc'd beggers, that will cheek hai pres = 
ly ſafeſt way is yours now to conceal me, 
may be thought I have injoy'd you elſm 
Il cenfure ſoon takes fire, nay area RE 
0be reveng'd of, your ftern cruel 
|! ſwear myſelf, J have poſſefs'd you freely, 
lx your game wiſely then, your horiour lies ” 
Full at my mercy ; come, tis i in your love, dues ach 'l 
lo lead me to a {ecret couch. 1755 5 * ö wy 
„„ ĩ anpSs Foptappinpayirn/4e-—— 
For theſe üncivil, moſt anhallowed wort,” r + 
die, bit Tel W 


— 
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Fes 


* 
Py 


gz3 2 Nr, Höf Cage. | 
Rol. Stay, atid let ae cirdle z in t mine amy, "au 0 


840 


All Appl — 10 | 
Enough do appehend my 175 5 0 1 01 lc 0b 1 


34.4 


Too mighty for me, Know, 385 ent e e 
I am the prince of Florence "that To, pet. 
More for thy virtues, than ks Own. creation. 
I was born with guilt enough to — - ne 
My firſt parity; but ſo chaſte a love 2 2 0 4 
As thine, will ſo refine my ſecond being, * 
When holy tarriage frames us in One piece, oY af | 
Angels will enyy me. pages ** e 
Fe. Ha, the prince of Florence 38 
Rel. F ha' made no travail for {| 0 # bleſtag 
'Turn me to pilgrimage, divineſt bea 2 N 
And when I ha put a girdle bout the ag 
This purchaſe will teward me, 
Eug. Purchaſe !---I am not bought and fold, 1 wi 
Rol. Give it what name you will, y'are mine, ug 
Eng. Your's prince? I do not know by what, tit 
pretend this claim; I never yet, remember Yet I 
ou; 
And if J had any intereſt in myſelf,” 
Produee your witneſs, when I gave it you, 1 
J have poſſeſſion yet, e er I derer! P 


5 


4 


Met all JAM . 


PRIN 


You muſt ſhew ſtronger evidence. F 
Rol. Are we not contracted? „ 
Eug. Contracted! when? whete bol Win, 

pity your abuſe. 

Rol. Tis firm between our Katers. Z 

Erg. Mine cannot give away my heart. 

Rol. Cannot? 

Eug. Shall not, prince: tis not your travail and} T0 

trouble, * 

With this conceipt to boot, were it your ] 1. 

Invention, with al your birds about you, #1 

That can take me, 

Rol. Is it my perſon, madam, | 
hold unworthy ? For my birth and fortune 
c deſerve your ſcorn. 
| It takes not from 
The * of your ſtate, or blood, my lord, 


* 


De Aird in a Cage. 239 


o ſay I cannot love ou, ſince affecting ek Toft 
lows unconipelF'd, 4 beh. in N objeft2-... oj * 


'or do I rob 5 29 Farne 
to me other e Hair Ro ec 2 88 5 | 
orm may Apparel, and become oY REIT 
fect, not cauſe true love: you have 2 | 
0 promiſe you a happi er e oice;” attempt. 
nobler fate, and 5 me e 
id humble deſtiny: for N Raume 9 
have but one fai ove, afid m futher | 
ock up my perſon, W beyond nd his 5 " T_ 
o make me falſe to him 1 gave my faith to, | 
nd y'are not noble no if you proceed. 
then what you were bas, and do not tempt... 
woman to-commit'a ſacrilege: e 1 
ruhen 1 give my heart to any other „„ 
han my Philenzo, I commit that ſin. 
| [He a ſervers vi. 
Rel, If you'll not pardon, II deliver up = 
lenzo to be puniſh'd for this tryal---See lady. 
Eig. My dear haniſh'd Philenzo! 
Rall. O let not ſuch a glorious 4 921 
Is my d 
Lug. I will make it mine. 
Rel, J have a double duty, for I owe - 
ur conſtancy as much reſpect and reverence, 
your moſt princely perſon. Jy, 
1 What, for our ſafety? booth 
N. Oh with what willingneſs could I be loſt 
this diſtracted wilderneſs of | joy! 4 
morrow, madam, I go to my arraignment, 1 
bag. How Ke? 2F 
l. Spend no fear upon't, | | 
ur ſtory ſhall be pleaſing: bord ha” much 
tell you---for your ladies 
Fig. They are mine, what ſhould our innocence ; 
Ir in their knowledge? I defire to hear | 
e cireumſtance of this wonder . 
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Rol. It attends. ''' © 
The ſtory paſt, We muſt ſome counſel a fi, 


Ad. V. ben. *. 


by nter Daudab, men, G . 


Don. TE are ſorry, we gave thee diſtaſte; come, 
let's be & Sriengs, you did ebend top 


nicely, 

Mor. Nicely ?- it might hat been your own = 
rut. Come, you were unkind. to rub us before the 

duke ſo. 

Mor. Be wiſe herealter and ks: the fool your 
friend; *tis- many an honeſt man's caſe at court, It i 
ſafer to diſpleaſe the duke than his jeſter, every ſentence 
the one Freaks flatterers make af oracle; but let the 
impudent fool bark never ſo abſurdly, other men " 
the wit to make a jeſt ont; tis policy in ſtate to man 
tain a fool at court, to teach great men diſcretion. 

D. Gr. Great men ! we are none. 

Mor. No, but you may be, by the length of your wit 
and ſhortneſs of your memory; for if you have but wi 
enough to do. miſchief, and oblivion enough to ford 
good turns, you may come to great places in time ze 
à fool o' your own, and then you are made —— 

Don. Made! what? 

Mor. Cuckolds, if my lady take a liking to the i 
nocent, O your fool is an excellent fellow upon all « 
caſions. 


SONG 
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Hg all forts of people 
matter if aue look wwell to, 
Die 11 is the 4% 5 from thereft” 
ill carry awaythe bent too, 
All places 2 is free of, 
Ad fools it without bee. 
At maſks and plays, is not the bayt 
Thruft out, to let the pluſh in? 
Your fool is fine, he's merry, . | 
And of all men doth fear leaft ; 
At every word he jefts with my lerd, 
And tickles my lady in earneſt: 
The fool doth paſs the guard now, 
He'll kifs his hand and leg it; 
ll ber aoijſemen prate, and forfeit their flats, 
Who but 1 fine fool will beg it? 
 Hewithout fear can walk in | 
The ftreets.that are Jo flony'; - . 
Your gallant ſneaks, your merchant breaks 
He's a fool that does obe no * 0 


8 
CY 


nal x Enter Rolliards. 
Nel. The duke, where is the due? 
Mor, He's forthcoming ; there's no more money 
th' exchequer. 
Rel. I come to give up my accounts, and reckon 
th him; ſome body tell him 6 Þ. 
Mer. And you do not reckon well with him, he'll 
e even with you; I'll do your meſſage. | | 
Rel. Do, and ſay I ſent a fool o my errand pr 'ythee. 
ty mercy, ſuch an office would ha become eicher oF 
du, gentlemen, 
Derd. His tongue moves circular in abuſes. 
Crut. The duke. 

Enter Duke, Fulvio, Perenotto, &e. 
Date. How NOW, what day is't ? 3 
Vol. IX. ; Rel. 


N 6 
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Rel. Tis holyday. 
Duke. How ? 3 | | 
Rel. Therefore we are preparing à morris to tw 
ber ere my: 8710 have choſen me for the bobby 
horſe, and if I do not deceive their expectation, the 
laugh at me extreamly before I die yy mi 
Duke. Do you come like one prepar'd for death? 
Rol. Not ſo well I hope, as I may be hereafter, w 
leſs you will be unjuſt, and have a deſire to be clapt in 
the chronicles, with ſome o your predeceſſors, for c 
ting off heads, when you do not like their complexia, 
tis but lay ing one block upon another, and I am quick 
dent of a headleſs errand. 4 ln 
Duke. Fnjuſt ! do you remember what ſums you op 
for? do not jeſt away your life. 
Rel. I crave no longer day for't, and I prove not ny: 
ſelf free from my engagements. l 
Duke. How? WET of 
Rol. For although I had not the art to go mvidhk 
as theſe wiſe courtiers, nor could counterfeit another 
ſo becomingly as t'other gaudy ſignior, to 3 * 
to the ladies; yet, with your princely licence I may iy 
tis done. | | 
Duke. Done? what is done? 
Per. He's mad, fir. 
Rel. J come not to petition for a mercy, 
But to cry up my merit, for a deed 
Shall drown all ftory; and poſterity, _ 
When it ſhall find in her large chronicle 
My glorious undertaking, ſhall admire it 
More than a Sybil's leaf, and loſe itſelf 
In wonder of the action: poets ſhall 
With this make proud their muſes, and apparel ſt 
In raviſhing — — which the ſoft-hair'd virgins, 
Forgetting all their legends, . and love-tales 
Of Venus, Cupid, and the ſcapes of Jove, 
Shall make their only ſong, and in full quire 
Chant it at Hymen's feaſt. | 
Duke. What means this boaſting ? 
. ul. . Rolliardo. 


N 
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Nel. You think Iam a lot man; and your gay things, 
That echo to your paſſions, and ſee through _ 
your eyes all that's preſented, do already 
Tickle their very fouls, with expectation 1 
ro ſee me beg moſt miſerably for life. Sade 
But you are all deceiv'd——here I pronounce 
The great work done that cancels all my debts, 
[ have had acceſs unto'the fair Eugenia | 
Your princely daughter, ſtaid, diſcoursd with her; 
More, ſhe has entertain'd me for her ſervant. 
Per. Sir, do you believe him? © | 
Dake. Thou haſt profan'd a name will ſtrike thee 

dead. 3 | 
Rel. It cannot be; for if you mean your daughter, 
"Tis that is my preferver : bleſt Eugenia, 
To whoſe memory my heart does Jedcate 
Iſelf an altar, in whoſe very mention 
My lips are hallowed, and the place a temple 
Whence the divine found came: it is a voice 
Which ſhould our holy church-men uſe, it might 
Without addition of more exorciſm 
Diinchant houſes, ty up nightly ſpirits 
Which fright the ſolitary groves. Eugenia 
When J have nam'd, I needs muſt love my breath 
he better after it. W 
Dake. Thou haſt undone 
hyſelf i'th' repetition, and in this 
herein thou cunningly wouldſt beg our pity, 
hou haſt deſtroy*d it, and not left a thought 
Lo plead againſt our anger; where before 
ly life ſhould have been gently invited forth, 
ow with a horrid circumſtance death ſhall 
lake thy foul tremble, and forſaking all 
hy noble parts, it ſhall retire into 
ome angle of thy body, and be afraid 
Lo inform thy eyes, leit they let in a horrour 
Ley would not Took on. ik ; 
Rol. I am {till the ſame, and let me be ſo bold 
0 plead your royal word, *twas my ſecurity ; 
or ſhall you take mine to induce your faith 

L 2 
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To what is done, T have more pregnant n 
Your highneſs knows that character. ; 

Duke. Ha, tis not ſo, Pll not believe my 6 Ty 
Come hither Fulvio, Perenotto read. bo 
But not too loud; does ſhe not write to me 
It is injuſt you let Rolliardo die, 

Unleſs Eugenia bear him company? 
Give me the paper. 

Per. "Tis counterfeit, my lord, cut of ny heat” 
If this be not a gig of his invention. 

Duke. My ſoul is in a ſweat. I feel my 60 
Heave in my veins---he looks as he had eh her. 
More my prophetick thoughts do et to me 

Fulw. Believe it not, tir. 4 

Duke, I wo'not---Perenotto— 001 

Don. I know not what to think. 11 dae 

Grut. The duke's perplext, obferve. 

Rol. Will either of you'ſpeak for me, gentlemen, 4 
the juſtice of my cauſe ſhould fail me? TN pay you or 
F know courtiers that live upon countenanee, muſt el 
their tongues ; what is the price of your's, pray? - 5 

Grut. Humble yourſelf, you coxcbmb. 

Duke. Away, and let not him ſtir, I chatye you,” 
This does intrench fob much upon her perſon. YOu 
Have my endeavours to preſerve Eugenia 
Of whom I thought ſo many men e a, 
Ruin'd themſelves? Humane invention 2 
Could not inſtruct me to diſpoſe her where 1 
She could be more defenc'd from all mens eyes! 

An anchorite lives not priſon'd in a wall 

With more ſecurity. Tis not poſſible. | 

Why am I troubled thus? My fear abuſes me, 

In ſuch a cauſe I would check an oracle. © 

And ſhall his dexterous forgery unſettle'- 

My confidence? I wo'not ſhew a guilt - - | 

Of ſo much weakneſs in me. F 2 

And gentlemen---we'll ſpeak to you anon. | 
Rel, I ha' ſpoke too much already it debe, t 


has ſent for her, 1 dare FO wy life on ap 
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| gave my heart, ſhe 5 4. thoubag, een 
herſelf. 13 Won 2! 2 10 — 
Tulu. It will be mich, fir, 
Rel I like not this conſuling--they break off ples 
};---now in the name o neee, 
Duke. J fee it is in vain... - . 
o interrupt our fate; what is decreed "P 
hove, becomes not mortals to diſpute... - . | 
dit there,---nay be not modeſt, you were born to't, - ” 
d therefore take your place: nay, nay, ve — } 
Imagine that a crown, and theſe your fubje&ts, 30 
be when I die, you know twill come to tat 
In right of my ſole daughter ſo, does he ne 
Look like a prince indeed? appears he not 2 
\ pretty lump of majeſty ? 
Den. He's ſtudying ſome ſpeech, I'll lay. y my 15 —. 


- * 


Duke. A his coronation, to 
l loving ſubjects, that as low as earth 
9 nss offer him their duties. 


[Draa their ſwords: E ugenia enters _ (Per none. 

Eug. Hold, I beſeech you, 
Let not my duty ſuffer miſconſtruction, 
If while my knee doth beg your bleſſing, here 
throw my arms, and circle next to heaven 
That muſt be deareſt to me. 

Due. Ha? 

Jug. My joy of life! 5 

Dake, Deſtroy me not. 

Lag. . I- would preſerve all, am fo fax EE 

in 

hat I would die m yfelf, rather than ſee 
ne drop of blood fore'd from his crimſon fountain, 
Ur but one tear rackt from your eye. Oh hear m 

nd after let your anger ſtrike two dead. 
20 you would let us dwell both in one grave; 

nd did you know how near we were in life, 
Tou would not think it fitting that in death 
Ur aſhes were divided. You have heard 
When the poor turtle's raviſh'd from her mate, 
he orphan'd dove doth groan away her life | 

L 3 In 
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In widow'd ſolitude; let me call him huſband, | 
And tell yourſelf the: reſt. 
Dake. Kill not thy father with one FRY Dugenia ; 
Thy huſband? © N 
Eug. I do beſeech you hear me. 
Duke. Beg thou may'ſt be forgotten, tis fin 
Bove my forgiveneſs. This a4 match for thee? 
What man can bring me a certificate | 
He had a father, or was chriſten'd ? He? | 
We all are in a dream, awake me thunder. | 
Rol. Temper your paſſion, ſir, | 
"Duke. Some tortures to.enforce confeſſion from un 
How he pracur'd acceſs. 
Rol. They ſha'not need; you ſent me, fir, your, N 
Duke. We? 1 
Rol. The cage was my conveyance. 
Per. That was preſented lately with boys bind you 
| ave command. 
Duke. Be dumb, I dare not hear you. 62; 4.0 
Dond. This was a bird in a cage indeed. 1 
Duke, Search for the traytor Bonamico preſently, 
He has betray d me, they ſhall ſuffer both ' - » 
Before the noſe be ſpread to our diſhonour. | 
Eug. Yet will you hear me? | 
Duke. J hear too much, thou haſt forgot thy birth 
Thy fortunes, and thy father. Were my cares, | 
So wondred at abroad, cenſur'd at home, 
Worthy of nothing but contempt from then 
For whom they were begotten? thou haſt plough'd 
Upon my face, canſt tnou undo a wrinkle, 
Or change but the complexion of one hair? * 
Yet thou haſt gray d a thouſand, taken from me, 
Not added to my comforts, more than What 
Like an indulgent parent I have e 
Myſelf into. 


Enter Da [44:44 £78 
Grut. Here is the other tra or, fr. 1 5A 
Duke. Away with 'em to deal. 
£ug. Let me go too. FS 74-1441 
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Nye, It needs not; thou art dead already, girl, 
And in thy ſhame I and the dukedom ſuffer 
Thou may'ſt remember (falſe to thy own. vow) 
philenzo, whom I banifh'd for thy ſake: 
The title of my ſubject, and thy love 
0 him, pull'd our diſpleaſure on him; ſince 
We ſtudying to add more height to thee, | 
Thou haſt made thyſelf leſs, and, for aught we know; 
Clafp'd with the ſon, of earth to. cool the fever 
Of hot fin in thy veins ;, ungrateful to | 
Philenzo, cold already in thy memory. 
} - Rel, Tis happineſs * that you have mention d 
him; 1 
And, whether to your mercy, or your juſtice, 
See that Philenzo kneels. 
Onn. Lord Philenzo ! 
Hl. My noble couſin, fo near me, and 2 
Fug. Your daughter's knees join with his bended 
heart, | | | 
o beg your pardon. 
Duke. Philenzo ! were not you baniſh'd, fr ? 
Rel. It was your ſentence. 
Duke, On pain of death not to return: bleſt fate! 
hou haſt reliev'd me] had'ſ thou died before 
By our command, it would have been thought tyranny; 
ho' none durſt tell us ſo: now we have argument 
Df juſtice, and our every breath is law, 
Lo ſpeak thee dead at once; we ſha not need 
0 ſtudy a divorce, thy ſecond exile 
all be eternal, death. 
Rol. You do me honour, _ 
Duke, Be it your puniſhment, as you prefer'd him 
art to her, now, by another art, 
or ever to divide em; be's executioner, 
ind after make him higher by the head, 
Lo cure's ambition; ſee't advanc'd, 
Rol. Eber I go, dread ſir, 
have an humble ſuit; it is not life 
aſk, for that I give up willingly, _ 
lad call it mercy in you, to immortalize 
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reccivixg intelligence, that ane Plilenh, © of. noble birthy 


Vo grove prepoRt"rous in my brain: what cure? 
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The affe&tion T Hall owe Eugenia ;- nl 
Your other baniſhment is only death, an — 
You new-create me now ; it Was my am. 2 
And my attempt you thought ſo bold. q* - 
To ſerve this end, that ſince I could not 1 
I might die for her ; pray reprieve my breath DEST 
But till I take my leave ; one minute does it 
It ſhall be a very ſhort and ſilent farewell. 


Enter I, | 
Diab, "Tis 


Ful. My lord embaſſador? rk 
Duke. Not the leaſt rae lM of 3 2700 nl 
our regard---O, my good lord, welcome ! 
Emb. Letters to your. grace. Fey 
Duke. They are grateful as my comfort : Peter 1 
let them withdraw; her vain will be diſcover'd: — * 
vio, follow and part em; give order for. his execytion, 
off with his head inftantly---I can read no more for joys Wi: 
Perenotto, uſe your beſt oratory on my daughter to for iſ 
get that traytor, and prepare to marry Florence; *ts 


2 PR ed ent Yaad 
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- $ 
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concluded to be ſolemniz'd by proxy). 5 
Don. T'll ſee the execution. "THe c 
Duke, Now to the reſt; | 1 1 1 


— 


Your laft letters avere acceptable ; and our 12 before by 
intention to finiſh the marriage in his perſon ; but. late 


ROW in exite, tho) withoat your conſerit,, had lang net 
intereſt in your daughter's affection, aue thought meet rc 
ther to adviſe for his repeal, than proceed to our. diſhonns, 
Where the hearts meet, there only marriages are ſacred; 
and princes ſhould be exemplary in all juſtice. Altho' us 
diſclaim in this defign,' on our parts, aue will, continue a 
ether princely correſpondence. * 12 
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I am juſtly puniſh'd, and have 1 run myſelf” 
Into a labyrinth, from whence no art 

Can bring me off with ſafety.---My lord, wa by, 
Pleaſe to retire yourſelf: a thouſand wheels 
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[ loſe myſelf. Run with a haſte thou would & 
Freerve my life, and ſtay the execution; : 
Iwill not have a drop of Blood fall from” 1 10 0 1 
Philenzo for my dukedom ! fly, N | = an da . 
Thou ſhould'ſt be there already. ne bad 
"Enter Dondi o. een eee 
How now, has Philenzo fill 2 head on? 
Don. Yes, my lord. 10 
Duke. Follow him, and with that aimbleneſs thou 


222 


woul d'ſt pe 
ep from thy chamber when the roof*s a fire, . 
1 dun aloud our pardon to Philenzo, | N 
„nd bring him back to us. 2 5 85 


Den. Tis too late, fir ; Philenzo's dead * 
He ſav d the executioner that trouble, 


The voice is, he is poiſon'd. 
Enter Fulvio. 25 4 
Duke, Poifon'd, how? | ps Ho pena et ; 


on, 

V4 EW here is Philenzo ? 1 1 
7 This fool reports him poiſon' d! what nies pr 
tis _— , > 


Ful. He had no ſooner parted from Eugenia, 
But ſuddenly he fainted ; at which fall 

Of his own ſpirit he ſeem'd griey'd with ſhame, 
To ſhew ſo little courage near his death, 
Which he call'd martyrdom z and preſently, 


Jo Whether ſuppl y'd k 

7} pply'd by other, or prepar'd 

uy By himſelf, we rd ts he hada viel I% 
thy Of water ſoverei pretended, 

nh To enliven his du bear; he rank it up, 


And ſoon ſhew'd cheerful in his eyes: we led 

Him ſmiling forward ; but before we could 

Approach the place of death, he ſunk again, 

But irrecoverably ; for in vain we apply d 

Dur help, by which we did couclude þ > had 

Drank poiſon. | 4 
Duke, All this talk is ſuch, and thro'. _ 

My ear I take it in with as much danger | 0 

| fee] it active in my brain already. 

all our phyſicians, I will hang 'em ES one 
Vile they can recover him; it ſhall be 3 
9 1 L 5 Dea 
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Death to ſave any mem hereafrer, 4F- 3) algzed go 
They ſuffer him to periſh.” Hex Bo erin 
Enter g Eigen * -36u(l 
Ful. Sir, your daughter? l ISS 4 
It ſeems the accident fas ate at her. 0 22, 
Duke, Arriv'd at her! ? fame will ſoon Seed! it, Tut 
> WO, 
About the world, and we ſhall be their mockery. 
He's dead they tell me, girl; poiſon'd they {ay too. 
Eug. Oh my Philenzo ! 
E nter Grutti. Philenza's body is brought in, and laid 150 
a carpet. 
Duke. Eugenia ſnha not marry Florence now, 
Nor any other, ſince Philenzo's dead; 
But thou wo't not believe me, had he liv'd 
He had been thine ; that minute took him hence, 
Wherein I firſt reſolv'd to Ba? given thee to him. 
Eug. Oh! do not mock me, fir, to add to my 
Affliction; you ne'er would give me to him. 
Duke. May heaven forgive me never then'; but what 
Avails too late compun&ion ? Noble gentleman! f 
Thou ſhalt have princely funeral, and carry | 
On thy cold marble the inſcription of f 
Our ſon in death, and my Eugenia's huſband. 
Ful. Madam, "this ſorrow for his loſs is real. 
We met the F lorendine embaſſador, 
Who told me the expectation of that prineſee 
Was now difſoly'd, and meſſengers were ſent 
To ftav the execution, 
Duke. Who now | | 
Shall marry my Eugenia ? I have undone 
The hope of our oſterity. ; 
Eug. Not ſo, ar; 3 N 
If yet you'll give me leave to make my choiee,.. : 
III not deſpair to find a huſband. 
Duke. Where? | 
Eug. Here, royal ſir; Philenzo. is not 4254. 
But made, by virtue of a drink, to ſeem ſo; 
Thus to prevent his ſuffering, that I might, 


Qr other friend by my contedardeys 


The Bird: in a Cage; 
By begging of his body fit for burial, 5 
preſerre him from your anger. 
Duke. Do'ſt not mock me ? 


Fug. Let me beg your pardon : 
Confident of your change to mercy, I have 
Confels'd what terror could not force me to. 
Enter Morello and Ladies. 
Grut. This is,pretty, Dondolo. 
Duke. Bleſſings fall doubly on thee ! 
Eug. He expects 
Not ſuch a full ſtream of happineſs ; heaven dif] pole 
him 
To meet it quickly. | 
Per. Here are ſtrange turnings l ! ſee, he Airs ! 4 
Nel. Where am I now? no matter Where 1 be; 
"Tis heaven if my 2 4724 meet me. here : 
She made ſome promiſe ſure to ſuch a _— 
This muſick ſounds divinely. Ha, Eugenia! 
'Tis ſo: let's dwell here for eternity. | 
If I be dead, I wo*not live again; 
If living——Ha ! I'm loſt, loſt for ever. ; 
Duke. Not found. till now: take her a gift from 
me, 
And call me father - 
Rel. J am not yet awake. 
Erg. Thou art, Philenzo, and all this is truth 
My father is converted. 
Rol. Tis a miracle! 
Duke. You muſt believe it: 
In ſign how we are pleas'd, proclaim this day, 
Thro' Mantua, a pardon to all offenders, 
As amply as when we took our crown. 
Hor. Then my petticoat is diſcharg'd. 
Dond. Now, lady, you are free. 
Grut, Make me happy to renew my ſuit. 
Mor. And mine. Shall's to barlibreak? ; 
{ was in hell laſt ; *tis little leſs to be in a petticoat ſomee. 


times. - 
Fel. Madam, vouchſafe him kiſs your hand; 
Ve owe him much, 
| L 6 Dede. 


292 The Bird in à Cage. 

Duke. We'll take him to our ſervice. 

Dond. J am too much honour'd, 

Duke. And you into our boſom. This day ſhall. 
Be conſecrate to triumph; and may time, 
When Fe eee e VA) 
By revolution of the year,-make this 
The day that Mall conclude all memories. 
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R. Robert Davenport liv'd and write 
1 in the Reign of Charles the Firſt, thi 
this Play was not printed till after the Reb. 
ration. The Plot of Lorenzo, Philippo an 
Abſtemia, 7s borrow'd from the Novel of the 
Curious Impertinent in Don Quixote; ani 
that of Lodovico, Franciſco. and Dorothea, 
from Boccace, Day the 7th, Novel: the-jth. 
Mr. Davenport wrote alſo the Tragedy i 
King John and Matilda. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Nx of rens. 
Duke of Venice, brother to Alſtemia. 


Duke of Milan. | 

Antonio, the duke's ſon. | Wo 4 
Lorenzo, huſband to 2b/temia. 

Philippo,. his friend. f 

Lodowvico, Abend to Doptibea. ; L 


Lords of Verona. — 11 


Senators of Fenice. 

Sanchio, | 
Selaſtiano, c lords of Milan. 
Pandulpho. 

Spindſo. 

Jaſpro. | - 
Tovani. 5 
Franciſco, ſervant to Lodowito. _ 
Pambo, a clown. 

Morbo, a pander, 

A Turk, ſlave to Antonio. 

Two ſlaves to Lorenzo. 

Officers and ſervants. 


— 


1 


Abſtemia, Lorenzo" 8 wiſe, and ſiſter 10 1 Trike ob. 
Venice. 
Dorothea, 2 s wanton lady. 


Timpænina, a bawd. 
Ladies. 
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Enter Lorenzo and Ph, e. 0 1 


Lr. HOU ſha't try her yet once iche 
Pei. Fie, fe! ol 
., Thou malt ddt: 

f IO; If thou be'ſt my friend, noch Gbr. ; 


PBi. Try your fair Wife? 
You know tis an old pointy and wond ' vou Trequent 
In moſt of our Italian comedies. 
Ler. What do I care for that? let bim ſeek new ones 
Cannot make old ones better; and | this new point 
5 * Young 


WA | 3 
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(Youn fir) may 2 new imooth — | 


* * 4 
— 


T el e, 2 * A 5 
Ten days ſince ur reconciliation: 8 
How Will it ſhew.in you, ſo near Linen N 


© — 


To the duke, nay having woven yourſelf Inca: - N Bd þ 
The cloſe-wrought myſtery of opinion, ; 
Where you remain a ſoldier, a man 

Of brain and quality, to put your friend 
Again on ſuch a buſineſs, and to expoſe 

Your fair wife ta the tempeſt of temptation ? 
And, by the hire 1 » of truth. 


= 
— — 


0 
— 


She i 18 
WI ” 7 # | l 
. Lor. A woman. 8 4 4 ab” 4 * 
: Phi. A good woman. 
Lor. Piſh. | 
Phi. As far from your diba, as bad ones are from 
truth: 
Ni She is in love with virtue; would not boaſt. it, _ 
but that her whole life is a well-writ ſtory, +. 


Where each word ſtands ſo well plac'd, that it paſſes 
Inquiſitive detraction to correct. 
” WY She's modeſt, but not ſullen; and loves filence, 
Vor that he wants apt words, (for when ſhe ſpeaks 
bhe inflames love with ler) but becauſe 
at! She calls wiſe ſilence the ſoul's harmony. 
She's truly chaſte ; yet ſuch a foe to coyneſs, 
The pooreſt call her courteous; and, which is excellent, 
Tho' fair and young) ſhe ſhuns to expoſe herſeli... 
To the opinion of ſtrange eyes: ſhe. cee 
or never walks abroad but in your com 1 
du then with ſuch ſweet baſhfulneſs, as 
* 3 venturing on 8 ice ; mi 
04 0 itep into the print your foot hath made, ... 
And will WEE Noa Whole fields: ſo ſhe: will drive . 7 * 
Tediouſneſs out of time with ber ſweet character: 


ty And therefore, good my fri fi } 
1 u. p Me fle. nne — 


- > —ů 


Ka 
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Lor. Thou fooliſh friend. 0 af 
Beauty, like the herb Larix, is cool i'th* water 
But hot i'th* ſtomach: women are mn. flatterers, by 

. cunning injurers. 

Phi, Thou wond'rous yellow Kinds 
Temper an antidote with antimony, 

And 'tis infectious: mix jealouſy with marriage, 
It poiſons virtue: let the child feel the ſting, 
He'll fly the honey- comb. Has ſhe one action 
That can expoſe you to diſtruſt? 

Lor. Oh! when the Eleſander- leaf 10040 moſ oreen; 
The ſap is then moſt bitter: an approv'd-appearance 
Is no authentic inſtance: ſhe that is lip-holy, 

Is many times heart-hollow.——Here ſhe comes. 
Enter Abſtemia. 
A prayer-book in her hand! oh hypocrify! ! 
How fell'ſt thou firſt in love with Ro wil 0 
again, 
But this one time? | 555 0 

Phi. Condition'd you will Rand; | | 
Ear-witneſs to our conference, that you may eke 
In at your ear, à virtue that will teach 
Your erring ſoul to wonder. 

Lor. He would wittal me, | 
With a conſent to my own horns: I will 
I'll give thee a new en there Jurks i in woman's 
blood 
A vindicating ſpirit. 
A. I came, fir, to give you notice 
Count Lodovico, Stroimo, Spinoſo, and Pandulph, 
with the reſt 
Of the conſilliadory, certify 
They are ſetting forth ta meet the duke your kinſman, 
Returning from Venice. 
Lor. Oh, there he has ſeen the duke your brother: 
Abt. Ves, fir, and, they ſtay but for your company. 
Lor. And you're cloy d with' t. | 


[Kicks her, and exit. | She ves 


Phi, And will you ſtill be-us'd thus? Oh, madam, 


I * — twice I have battet d at n 


The 


— — ——— — — 


The fort I fain would nun, and I hb”: 12 
f Ve hold out more "cauſe ye would ſeem a flier, 
we WT han in hate to the aſſailant; Fam again 
1nJam'd with thoſe ſweet fountains from whence flow 

duch a pair of ſtreams : Oh ftrong force of deſire! 

The quality ſhould quench, hath ſet on fire : 
| love you in your ſorrows. 
4/7. And I ſorrow in nothing but your love; twice 
Philippo, 

Have I not beat back the impetuous am 
m Of thy inceſſant rudeneſs ? wilt thou again 

Parken fair honour with diſhoneſty ? 

Thou know'ſt my lord hath long and truly lov'd bes 
b In the wiſdom of a friend, in a fair cauſe; 
He wears his good ſword for thee, lays his heart - 
| A lodger in thy boſom, proclaims thee partner 
rn all he hath, but me; Oh, be not counterfeit : 
5 We all conclude; a diamond with clouds * 
The goldſmith caſts into his duſt; and a pentleman/ | 
do blemiſh'd in his honour, blots his name 2 
Out of the herald's book, ſtands a loſt man * * 
In goodneſs and opinion. Oh, Philippo, 
Make me once more ſo happy to believe. 
*Tis but a painted paſſion. 

Lor. Moſt acute witch! 
Phi. Come, learn of your city wagtail; with os 


eye | 

Violently love your huſband, and with rother 8 
Wink at your friend. 5 
ler. I will not truſt you, brother. ; 
Phi. He ſeeks, will ye not have him ad cries ny out * 
In his mad fits, a ſtrumpet, rails at all women, | 
Upon no cauſe, but-becauſe you are one: | * 
He gives wound upon wound, and then 8 vinegar 
Into your bleeding reputation, ! 1 
Zoilon'd with bitter calamny. Pox on him; 
Pile a reciprocal reward upon him; | 

Let ballad-mongers crown him with their e 0 
Who buys the buck's- head, well deſerves the horns : 
Demur not on't, but clap them on. = 


's 
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2 Vou are, ſir, dee rere egen. ö 
45 of ſtrangers. 2 7 OD L vio Ke WW Loh 
For the ſweet ſeent; but hated of vad df 
For the injurious quality: ean he love the wife, 
That would betray the huſband > haſt thaw nor ſeen 
Bear all his injuries, as the ocean ſuffernzsg 
The angry bark to plough thro' her — | 
And yet is preſently ſo ſmooth, the eye : 
Cannot perceive where the wide — was made? 
And cannot this inform, 1 love him better z Yo 
In his ſour follies, than you in your ſweet — 150 
If Verona hath obſerv'd any errors in me, e 
I well may call for grace to amend them: 
But will never fall from grace to befriend ane \ \a 
Phi, With what a majeſty good women thunder! 
Lor. Has given her {ome cloſe nod that I am ber. 
Aft. Rip up the end of thy intent, and ſee 
How Ae ng or: do Rag nmr r 
Like a pair of ſerpents in a flow'ry c.] T9 of 
Luſt 2 pleaſure, but with fear doth _— 
Phi. Very brave, woman! dt 500] 
Abſt. What is the pleaſure thou purſu'ſt } a 
Finiſh'd with infinite ſorrows : read knd find 
How barb'rous nations puniſh it with death : 
How a minute's fin ſo ſtollen, tho' in the face l 
Sit ſummer calms, all ſmooth, yet thou wilt. hear, 
From the eternal =. On of thy conſcience, -- 
How / it ſets within thy ſoul. continual tempeſts, - 
Thunder and diſmal blackneſs : mark but the a 
Of the holy-ſeeming hollow man, and ſee + +; 
How he that glories heaven. with no. honour, 
Covets to glorify himſelf. with honeſty. 0 
And to put you pn your hopes, let me leave this vil 


FB 
Thou! ma ft hold an elephant with a thread, ext firs: . | 
5 And not be burnt, or catch birds with deſire; 30 de oth 
Quench flame with oil, cut diamonds with — 
Pierce ſteel with feathers ; ; this thou mayſt rang to pl 
Sooner than hope to ſteal the huſband's right, 


T_ wite is honeſt, — hypocrite. [Ext 


20M 


: oi 
Pb: ns. Arid. 4 2:3 oY I 
lzy. Why now I do think it poſſible tor che World 
To have an honeſt woman in 1. Good by, ars 7704 
J muſt g0 meet the duke: N 1 2 TO 07 
ph. Farewell? Fe 10 18 
Oh jealouſy 1 near thou dell to hell 1 is 1824 


Freun, 


= Lidevie 6, — Spring var, Jovani, 


and Clown. 


Lad. The duke not ſeven leagues of! ! my horſe) 


e Our negligence deſerves juſt ban; and how , * 
"Twill pleaſe his grace to conſtrue it, we know not. 
Jeſ. But where's your fair chaſte wife, my lord? 50 
Lid. — with my man Frantiſco : Oh that fel- 
: ow ! £13 "IF 
dhe were undone without bim 3 fog indeed 
She takes great pleaſure in him; he learns her müußck 
To hear what connſel the will give him! if he but, 


* 4 * 8. 


ſcrew: / 2 871 
His look ADS with the pin, ſhe will tell Ig 
ſtraight, 


Twas an unchriſtlan 100k: 1 . him A 
Sein. But can your honour never woo your lay! om ; | 
To a more ſociable affability ? N e 
She will not kiſs, nor drink, nor talk, but againſt new: 
| faſhions, : 
Lod. Oh, ſir, ſhe v my ero crown; nor is it requiſite 
Women mould be ſo ſociable; 1 ar had ſuch a coil 
with her, to bring her but to look out at window; when 
we were firſt married, ſhe would not drink a cup 4 of 
wine, unleſs nine parts of it were water. | | 
Onn. Admir'd temperance ! . 05 
Led. Nay, and ye knew all, my lords, ye „ would 47 - 
ſo: tothe? day I brought an Engliſh gentleman home 
with me, to try a horſe F ſhould fell him ; he {as ye" 
know their cuſtom; tho? it be none of ours) makes at 
her lips the firſt daſh; | 
Clown] He dat herout of counerante, I'm fure of 


that 
wu "Wh Lod. 


+ 
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Lad. She did ſo pout and ſpit, that ny hot bra) 1 
gallant could not forbear but alk th e . Cauſe: Quot 
Hm — 0 

Choaun. No, fir, the Foit again, before quoth he Woh 
her lips. 

Led. I think ſhe did indeed; but then quoth' lle, 
kiſs, fir, is ſin's earneſt- penny: 15˙t not true, Pambo 

Clown. Very true, fir; by the ſame token, quoth he 
to her again, if you diſlike the penny, lady, pray ln 
me change it into Engliſh half-pence ;, and 0 gave. he 
two for't. "74 

Lad. Butxhow ſhe vex'd then! then ſhe ** hin, 
and told him roundly, tho* confidence made cuckold n 
England, ſhe could no coxcombs in Italy. 

Clown. But did ye mark how bitterly he clos d it with 
a middling jeſt ? _ 

Lod. What was that, I pr 'ythee E | 

Clown. Why quoth he again, confidence makes yy 
fo many Mew in England, but craft Picks open mas 
padlocks in Italy. 
Fov. That Was ſomething ſharp. hat there d 


comes. 


- 
ys — 


Enter Dorothea and, Franciſco. 

Lod. Ye ſhall ſee how PH put ye all upon her pee 
ſently. 

Clown. Then I ſhall take my turn. 

Dor. Francis. 

Fran. Madam. 

Dor. Have you chang'd the ditty you laſt ſet? 

Fran. I have, madam. 

Dor. The conceit may ſtand, but I hope you ha 
 cloath'd the method in a more chriſtian-like apparel, 

Fran. I have, lady. 

Der. Pray let me hear it now. 

Fran. She that in theje days looks for jruth, 
Seldom or never finds, in ſooth. 

Dor. That's wondrous well. 

Ciwn. Yes, in ſadneſs, | ; 

Lad. Peace, ſirrah; nay, ſhe's built of modeffy. 


Fra 
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Fran. Even as @ wicked hiſs defiles the. ele 

9% 4a new faſpions her that through them trips, 
Dor. Very modeſt language. 
Fran. 1 that doth pleaſure uſe for what avi bring 


Will thick: a roſe, altho* e prick her finger. | 

Dor. Put in hurt her finger, good Francis; the phraſe 
will be more decent. 

Pond. Y'are a wondrous happy man in one ſo vir- 


tuous. 
s Lid, Nay, ye ſhall have n no count Lorenzo of me, 1 


Warrant ye. 

Chan, Nor no- count Lorenzo's lady of your wife, I 
warrant ye. 

Lad. Sweet chick, I come to take leave of thee : fun; 

ger in nye already - 

We are all to meet the duke this afternoon, bird, 
Vho is now come from Venice: thou may*ſt walk and 
r 
The count Lorenzo's lady. 55 N 
Dor. Alas ! ſhe's too merry for my company. —ũ 

Jaſ. Too merry ! I have ſeen her ſad, 
Dat very ſeldom merry. 
Dor. I mean, my lord, 
hat ſhe can walk, tell tales, run in the garden. 
Clown, Why then your ladyſhip may hold your 
ongue, ſay nothing, and walk in the orchard. 
Der. She can drink a cup oo wine not allay'd with 

water. 
| Corn, Why then you may b a cup of water 
ithout wine. 
Dor. Nay, if a nobleman come to ſee her lord, 
ne will let him kiſs her too, againſt our cuſtom. 
Pan, Why a modeſt woman may be kiſs d by accident, 
et not give the leaſt touch to her reputation. 
Lad. Well ſaid, touch her home. 
Dor. Fes ay, but they may not: ſhe that will kiſs, they 
ay 

Will do worſe, I warrant her. 


S. 
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Fov. — I have ſeen you, madam, kif'd ag 
ur will 
* Der Againſt my will it may be I have beat 
in 
Clown. Pſhew, there's nothing " againſt © a won 
will; and I dare be ſworn, if my lady kiſs but any oe 
man, tis becauſe ſhe cannot do with all. 
Lad. Nay, I know that to be true, Alb als 
| this time, 
Becauſe ye cannot do with all, pray kiſs them in onde 
Kiſs her all over, gentlemen, and we are gone. 
Der. Nay good, my lord, *tis againſt vor ay 
cuſtom. 
Led. I care not; let naturals love nations: 
My humour's my humour. 
Spin, I muſt have my turn too then, 
Jowv. It muſt go round, 
Dor. Fie, he. 
Lod. Look how ſhe ſpits now. . 
Jaſp. The deeper the ſweeter, lady. 
FE Clown, The nearer the bone, the ſwoeter the fie 
lady. 
Dor. How now, ſauce· box ! 
Clown. Did not my lord bid the gentlemen Kiſs yot 


| Led. I have ſweet cauſe to be jealous, have I 1 
gentlemen? no: Crede guod habes, & babes till ; 
that believes he has horns, has them. Will you go bri 
my horſe, ſir? 

Clown. I will bring your horſe, fir and your ker 
ſhall bring his tail with him. I 

Lod. Francis, I pr'ythee ſtay thou at home wi t 
lady: get thy inſtrument ready; this melancholy wil 
ſpoil her: before theſe lords here, make her but laugh 
when we are gone 
a Fron. Laugh before theſe lords when they are gen 
ir! 

Lod. Piſh, I mean, make her laugh heartily befor 
we come home; and before theſe lords, I promiſe the 
a leaſe of forty crowns * annum. : 

7 


The City Mg c 26s 
tell Whether ſhe be tiekliſh, far? 
e 2 
e. Tl Geferye . your. lente. then, er you. — 
| | thou ſhalt ha't, i' faith, r N 
Ae Eater I ge hors Pts 
I Cur. Your horſe is ready, ſir. | 
T Lod. M . londe, Lihink we have dact-wohake leganits 
WE farewe!, Doll : Crede guad habes, & habes, gallants. 
er; Paxd. Our hartes hall fetch it up again nn 
cet lady. 
74. Adieu, ſweet miſtreſs: and whenſac'er I. 2 
| Fortune turn up to me no worſe card than you are. 
Clown. And whenſoe er I marry, Venus ſend me a 
card may fave Fortune the labour, and turn up herſelf. 
[Zæeunt. 
Der. How now ? why loiter you behind ? why mide 
not you along with your lord ? 4 
Frau. To lie with your ladyſhip. 4 wal 
Der. How ? 


* 


6G, Fran. In the bed, upon the bed, or under the bed. 
Dar. Why, how now Francis! 
Fran. This is the plain truth on 10 , would lie with 
ye e 
n . Why ee 546 Hy 
no, Fran. I know too that you will lie with me. ö 
Dor. Nay but Francis .. -. | 
nl Fran. Plague of Francis: I am neither Frank. nor 


Francis, 


But a gentleman of Millain, that even 4 | 


i {card of your beauty, which report there guarded: - 
ech ſuch a chaftity, the glittering'ſt fin 

wil field no artillery of power to ſhake it. 

pon which, I. reſolv'd to try concluſions; 


\tum'd this name and fortune, ſought this ſervice: 4 
and I will tell ye truly what I gueſs vou. x 
Der. You will not raviſh me, Francis. 


Fran. No; but unravel ye, in two lines experience 
mit lately: 


Fra, Vol. IX. u. Tætream 
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Extreams in virtue, are but clouds to vice? 

Shell do i'th' dark, wwho is ith” day tod nice. 
Dor. Indeed ye do not well to bely me thus. 

Fran. Come, I'll lie with thee, wench, and malte 
all well again; tho“ your confident lord makes uſe of 
Crede uod habes, & habes, and holds it impoſſible for 
any to be a cuckold, can believe himſelf none: I woll 
have his lady have more wit, and clap them on. 

Dor. And, truly Francis, ſome women now would 
do't. . | 

Fran. Who can you chuſe more convenient to pradiiſe 
with than me, whom he dòats on? where ſhall a man 
find a friend but at home? ſo you break one proverb's, 
pate, and give the other a plaiſter : 1s't a match, wench? 

Dor. Well, for once it is: but and ye do any more, 
indeed I'll tell my huſband. 

Fran. But when ſhall this once be ? now ? 

Dor. Now ? no indeed, Francis. | 
It ſhall be ſoon at night, when your lord's come home. 

Fran. Then! how is't poſſible ? ; 

Der. Poſſible ! women can make any of theſe things 
e Francis: now many caſualties may croſs us; 

ut ſoon at night my lord, I'm ſure, will be ſo ſleepy, 
what with his journey, and deep healths for the duke's 
return, that before he goes to bed (as he uſes ſtill, when 
he has been hard a drinking) he will ſleep upon the bed 
in's cloaths ſo ſound, bells would not wake him, rung 
in the chamber. 

Fran. The cuckold ſlumbers ; and tho' his wife hit 
kim o'th' forehead with her heel, he dreams of no ſuch 
matter, | 

Dor. Now Pambo, that makes him merry in hi 
chamber, ſhall, when the candle's out, and he aſleep, 
bring you into the chamber, 

Fren. But will he be ſecret ? 

Dor. Will he, good ſoul! I am not to try him now, 

Fran. Sfoot, this is brave, 8 
My kind lord's fool, is my cunning lady's knave. 

Put pray how then ? | 


De. 


- 


Na IN "JA > 
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Dir. When you are in at door, on right before you. 
you ſhall feel the bed ; give me but ſoftly a touch, I'll 
fe, and follow you into the next chamber: but 
nd you do not uſe me Kindly, I ſhall cry out and ſpoil, 
N fran. Uſe you kindly! was lady e'er us'd cruelly i th 
dark? do you but prepare Pambo and your maid, let 
me alone with her miſtreſs: about eleven I deſire ta be 

cted. t f RS | | 
438 And till the clock ſtrike twelve, I'll lie awake. 
Fran. Now ye dare kiſs, | 
Dor. Once with my friend, or ſo; yet you may take 
tro, Francis, A | O 
Fran, My caft is ams- ace then. 
Dur. Duce-ace had got the game. 
fran. Why then you're welcome. Adieu, my dainty 
mütreſs. | fs | 
Dor. Farewel, kind Francis. | [Excunt, 
C Enter Lorenzo, as from horſe, | my 
Lor. T have given them all the ſlip, the duke and all 
and am at home before them: I cannot reſt, 
Philippo and my wife run in my mind fo : 
> WW! know no cauſe why I ſhould traſt him more 
Than all the world befide : I remember 
e lie told her that I bought the buck's head, therefore 
es WW) {erv'd the horns : altho' I bid him try her, 
> vet did not bid him bid her with one eye 
love me, and with the other wink at a friend. 
How we long to grow familiar with affliction ! 
And as many words do aptly hold concordance 
" lo make one ſentence, juſt ſo many cauſes _ 

deem to agree, when conceit makes us cuckolds, 
oh Enter Philippo and Abſtemia. 
and here comes proof apparent, hand in hand too; 

Now their palms meet, that graſp begets a baſtard. 
Phil. By your white hand I ſwear twas only ſo, 
Lr. Poiſon of toads betwixt ye. 
40. Philippo, ybu have fully ſatisfy'd me. -. 
Lor. Inſatiate whore! could not I ſatisfy ye? 
| | ſhall commit a murder, if I ſtay; 
bal | M 2 11 


W. 
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I'll go forge (anger for ye. Oh let me 


Never more marry ! what plague can tranſcend | 
A whoriſh wife, and a perfidious friend! [Exit 

Phil. By the unblenuſh'd faith, then, of a gentle. WW « 

man; 


And by your potent goodneſs, a great oath; 5 | 
(For you are greatly good) by truth itſelf, 1 
(For ſtill I ſwear by you) what again bath paſt, | 
Was at the firſt but trial of your chaſtity, 
Far above time or ſtory.: as I ſpeak truth; 
So may I proſper. 

40%. And came theſe trials from your breaſt only? 

Phil. Only from my breaſt ; and by the ſweet 
Excellent bluſh of virtue, there is in you 
Plenty of truth and goodneſs, 

Alfi. You have nobly 
Appeas'd the ſtorm o'ertook you ; and yon are 
Again a good man, 

Enter Lorenzo, Pandulpho, S \Pinoſo » Faſpro, Jen 

Lor. Traitor to truth and friendſhip ! 
Did not mine honour hold me, I ſhould rip out 
That bluſhing hypocrite, thy heart, that hath broke 
So ſtrong a tie of faith ; but behold, 
How much of man is in me ! there I caſt them 
From this believing heart, to the iron hand 
Of law, the wrong'd man's ſaint. 

Phil What means this ? 

Pand. My lord, here's warrant. for what's done in- 

mediate from | 
The duke, by force of which you're early 1th mort 
ing 

Before his grace to anſwer to ſuch i injuries 
The count Lorenzo ſhall alledge againſt you. 

Phil, Injuries ! Why friend, what injuries? 

Lor. On ye ſpell ſtag, fir ? 'tis four letters with tus 

Orns. 

Good gentlemen, convey him from my tury, 
For fear of greater miſchief. 

Phil. Thou yellow fool. [Exit 


Ath, 
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4. I would you would inſtru me, noble fir, 
Bur how to underſtand all this, 


wit, 1, Do ye ſee her? look on her all, and wonder: 
dd he ever ſee ſo foul guilt ſtand underneath a look ſo 


71 ſhould have pawn'd my blood upon ber hoe 
nour. 
Pan. Colours not in grain, 
Make as fair ſhew, but are more apt to main. 
A. My lord. 
Lor. Ye whore. [ Kicks her, ſhe ſwoons, 
! '7a/þ. Look to the lady, 
Lor. Look to her! hang her: let me ſend her now 
To the devil, with all her ſins upon her head. 
Sin. Bear her in gently, and ſee her guarded. 
Pan. Vou are too violent, my lord. 
Lor. That men ſhould ever marry! that we mould 
ay our heads, and take our horns up out of women's 
i. laps | f 
555 Be patient, good ſir. 
Lor. Yes, and go make potguns. 
Joſh, Tis late, and ſleep would do you good, my 
lord, 


Lr. Sleep! why do you think I am mad, fir ? 
Jap. Not I, my lord. 
L:r, Then you do lie, my lord, 
For I am mad, horn mad: I ſhall be acted 
In our theatres of Verona. Oh! What poiſon's 
Like a ſalſe friend? and what plague more ruinous 
Than a laſcivious wife? they ſteal our joys, 
And fill us with afflictions; they leave our names 
Hedg'd in with calumny : 'in their falſe hearts 
Crocodiles breed, who make grief their diſguiſe, 
And, in betraying tears, ſtill thro their eyes. 
0h! he that can believe he ſleeps ſecure 
In a falſe friend's oath, or in a bad wife's arms, 
Truſts Circe's witchcraft, and Calipſo's charms. 
Ones, Tis late, let's to the court, [Exeunt omnts. 


M 3 ACT. 
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bark 


A CT U. 


A bed thruft out: Ladovico ſlccping in bis cloaths: De. 
thea in bed, Enter Clown leading i in Franciſco. 


Fran. Oftly, ſweet Pambo : are we in the chamber 
yet ? 
Clown. Within a yard of my lady, and d ye can he 


quiet. 
Fran. Art ſure my lord's aſleep ? 

Clogun. I know not, I'll go and aſk him. 

Fran. No, no, no, do not wake him; we are un: 
done then, man. 

Clown. Ha, ha, hy, now do I ſee cuckold. -making 
is as tickliſh a proftſhon as cunny- catching: my lord 
was ſo paid with kéalths at court, he's faſt enough, 

Fran. But ſtill I purſue wonder, why my lady ſhould 
preſcribe this ſtrange, nay wond' rous deſperate way 10 
her deſires. 

Clown, Is that a queſtion to aſk now? would you 
would grope out the bed; for I ſleep in my talk, I an 
ſure of that. [Lodovico conghy 

Fran. We are loſt for ever: did he not cough ? | 
Clown, Tis nothing but the laſt cup comes up in 
ſtew'd-broth: if ever you make true whore-maſter, Fl 
be bound to reſign my place up to my lord's page: ſeas 
ſick before you come to th ſalt water ? let me go in your 
Read, 

Fran. No, PI venture, ſtood a gulph between, belch- 

ing u 
A Ts: Oh valiant luſt ! 
How reſolute thou go'ſt to acts unjuſt ! 
Pambo, good night, - 
Deſire drowns fear, in preſuppos'd deli ht. | 

Clan. Turn of your left kand, il lead you t0 

the devil, to my lady, I ſhould ſay, preſently. Lai. 


Far 


De City Nrght-Cap. 271 
rrar. Let me ſee, four ſteps on the left hand: I have 
the bed, and on this ſide ſhe lies: 'sfoot, there's a beard ! 
but all's well yet, ſhe lies on this ſide ſure : 
I have her, 'tis her hand, I know the touch: 
It melts me into paſſion ; I have much ado / 
on. To contain ny wild defires : as the wind ſtrains 
In caveras lock'd ; ſo thro' my big ſwaln veins 
My blood cuts capers, 
aber Dur. Who's there ? 
Fran. "Tis . 
| be Dor. Francis ! 
Fran. Fortunate Francis, that was wrap'd in's mo- 
ther's ſmock. | ö 
Dor. Give me your hand, Francis. 
un. Fran. There 'tis : I melt already. 
| Dor. My lord, count Lodovico, awake, 
ng Fran. I am loſt for ever, madam, 
brd Der. My lord, my lord ! 


Fran, If I pull too hard, I ſhall pull her out o'th* 1 * 
ld bed too. 1 
(0 Dor. My lord, will ye not wake? | 5 
| Lid. What's the matter ? what's the matter 75 
V1 Fran. How I do dwindle ! ; 
an Der. Pray hear me, fir, I cannot ſleep till you = 
„ Wi Have reſolv'd me one thing. \ #1 


Lid. What is't, ſweet-heart ? | 

Dor, Of all your men, which do you love beſt? _ 

Lad. That's a ſtrange queſtion to aſk at mid-night ; 
Franciſco. 

Der. And that ſame falſe Franciſco in your abſence 
Mott lewdly tempted me to wrong your bed, 

Han. Was ever woodcock catch'd thus? 

Lod. Oh rogue, I'll go cut's throat ſleeping. 

Deir. Nay, I have fitted him moſt dainti ly. 

Fran, Now, now, now, now, I am ſpitted. 

Dor, I ſeem'd, ſweet-heart, to conſent to him 

Fran. A plague of ſeemings; I were beſt confeſs, 
and beg pardon. | 

Dor. And to make him ſure for your revenge, I appointed 
About this hour, the door left ope on purpoſe 

M 4 F ran, 
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Fran. Ah! | 5 
Der. To meet me in the garden, 

Fran. All's well again. 

Dor. Now, {weet-heart, 

If thou would'ſt but ſteal down thither, thou might 

catch him, and ſnap the fool very finely, _ 

Lod. Oh my ſweet birds-nie ! what a wench have 
of thee! Crede quod habes, & habes ſtill ; and I had 
thought it poſſible to have been cuckolded, I had been 
cuckolded. I'll take my rapier as I go, firrah; and 
the night being dark, I'Ik ſpeak like thee, as if thou 
hadft kept thy word. Oh villam! nothing vexes me 
but that he ſhould think I can be a cuckold, nd 
have ſuch a lady: do thou lie fill, and PI bring thee 
his heart for thy monkey's breakfaſt . 

Dor. And would you part unkindly, and not kiſs me? 

Lod. J have no more manners than a g6oſe ; farewell 
My chaſe delicious Doll: what may his life | 
Be compar'd to, that meets with ſuch a wife? {Exi, 
Enter Clown, 

Fran. Piſh, Pambo. 
Clean. Here boy. 
Fran. Go meet him in the garden, and hark. 
Cloaun. Excellent! I'll play my lady, I warrant ye. 
Fran. Do't daintily. 

Clown. Well, I may hope for a ſquire's place, my 
f ather was a coſter-monger. Exit. 

Fran. Well, now I ſee, as he who fain would know 
The real train of goodneſs, may in her read it; 
Who can ſeem chaſte, and can be what ſhe ſeems : 

So, who would fee hell's craft, in her may read it, 

Who can ſeem too, but not be what ſhe ſeems : | 

In brief, put him to ſchool (would cheat the de il of's 

rig ht) 

To a a {mooth-fac'd female hypocrite. [Exit 

Enter Lodewico and Clown. 

* Here's a wife, Pambo ! 

Cleaun. Now, Crede quod habes, & habes, fir. 

Lad. Why, right man : let him believe he has hom, 

and he has em. 
. Charn, Jo diſcover upon the pinch to ye! lei, 
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Tod. Oh! you kind loving huſbands, like myſelf, 
What fortunes meet ye full but with ſuch wives; 

Clown, Fortunes i'th' faſhion of hay-forks. 

Lod. Sirra Pambo, thou ſhalt ſeldom ſee a harſh fellow 
have ſuch a wife, ſuch a fortunate wedding. 

Clown, He will go to hanging as ſoon. | 

Lod. No, no, we loving ſouls have all the fortunes ; 
There's count Lorenzo for example now, | 
There's a ſweet ebił to morroẽ bout his wife: 

He has two ſervants, that will take their oaths 

They ſaw her diſhoneſt with his friend count Philippa, 
Nay in the very act: now what was t brought her to't, 
but his dogged uſage of her ? ; 

Clown Nay; ſhe never liv'd 2 good day with him. 

Lid, How ſhe goes flaunting too! ſhe muſt have a 
feather in her head, and a cork 1n her heel. 

Clown. Ay, that ſhews her light from head to heel, fir ; 
and who have heavier heads, than they whoſe wives 
have light heels? that feather confounds her. 

Lad. J ſhall ſo laugh to hear the comical hiſtory of 
the great count Lorenzo's horns ; but as' I have ſuch a 
wife now, what a villain did I entertain to teach her mu- 
ah 'has done her no good fince he came, that I 
aw. wy rb | 

Cen. Hang him, has made her a little perfect in 
prick-ſong, that's all; and it may be the had {kill in 
that before you married her too. ae 

Lad. She could fing at the firſt fight, by this hand, 


| But bark, J hear ſomebody. 


Se eons TREES 

Clown, Tis he fare! has a dreaming whore-maſter's 
pace pray let me practiſe my lady's part, and counter: 
mt for hey.” OOTY NE 

Lod. Canſt thou itniitate to thi Hife? 

Chun. Can I Oh wicked Francis! | 

Lod. Admirable ! thou ſhalt do tt. 

Cleaun. Pray be you ready with your rapier toſpit him 
then, and I'll watch him a good turn, I warrant ye. F 

Ms. Free 
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Fran. Here they are. If Pambo now comes off it, 
his part neatly,” the SPA N en Whos 
there——madam? 
- Clown. Francis? 
Fran. The ſame. 
Clown, I think this Place lies too eren to hea 
Francis ? 
Lal. Delicate, Pambo. | 
Clown. And truly there's a great dew alen to nigh 
The graſs is wondrous wet. 
Lod. Sweet rogue! 
Clown. Come, F rancis, ci Tal | 
And let us ſport ourſelves in yonder Zo ack IAB: 
And being ſet, ll ſmother thee with e 
Lad. Oh villain ! 
Fran, Hear me, lady, 
Tt is enough, my lord hath now a friend. 
In theſe diſhoneſt days, that dares be wont, 
Lod. How is this? 
_ Chawn, Nay, for thy lord, he's 2 meer coxcomb! 
Francis. 
Lod. Out rogue! 
Fran. "Tis but your bad deſires that tell you {: 
Can I contain a heart, or can that heart 
Harbour a thought of in njury gainſt him, 
Under whoſe wing I ſafely ſtretch my pinions? 
Has he not nobly entertain'd me? ſtand I not 
Next neighbour, ſave yourſelf, unto his heart? 
Lod. Ay, by this hand doſt thou. 
Fran. And ſhould I quit him thus? no, lady, ng. 
Lod. Brave Frank! | C | 
Fran. I am too wile to fall in Line with woe, | | 
Much leſs with woman; I but took advantage 
Of my lords abſence for your tryal, lady, 
For foar ſome fellow (far hotter rein'd than I) 
Might have ſought, and ſped; and I would be loath | 
A lord fo loving 


+ Los, Shale have five leaſes, by theſe lager. 
ebe Vu 
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Fan, Should have a lady falſe. 
Back, lady, to PR unblemiſh'd bed; 4 
Preſerve your honout,and your lord's—calf*s head. A/ide. 
Clhwn, Well, Francis, you had been better —if I do 
not tell my lord of this ! : 
Lad. He has put him to't now. 
Fran. Then J am loſt for ever, 
You'll turn it all on me, I know ; but ere 
I'll live to wrong ſo good a lord, or ſtand 
The mark unto your malice, I will firſt 
Fall on my ſword and periſh, 
Lad. Hold, hold, hold man. 
Fran, Ha, who are you ? | | 
Lod. One that has more humanity in him, than to ſes 
a proper fellow caſt himfelf away, I warrant thee: tis 
J, *tis I man, I have heard all. 
Clown. And *twas I play d my lady, to have ſnap'd ye. 
Fran. Has ſhe been then ſo good to tell your honour 
Now am I worſe afflicted than before, 
That ſhe ſhould thus outrun me, in this race of honeſty. 
Lid, Nay ſh'as bob'd thee bravely ; ſas a thouſand 
| of theſe tricks, 1'faith man; but howſoever, what I have 
found thee, I have found thee : bak in thine ear, ſhalt 
have five leaſes, and mine own nag, When th'aſt a mind 
to ride, | 
Fran. Let me deſerve, fir, firſt. 1 | 
Lod, Shalt have them: I know what I do, I War- 
rant thee, | h 
Fran. I joy in ſuch a lady. 
Led. Nay there's a couple of you, for a wife and a 
friend; ſhalt be no more my ſervant: I had thought to 
have made thee my ſteward, but thou'rt too honeſt for 
the place, that's the truth on't. . 
1 His ſuperfluity is my neceſſity; pray let me 
t, fir, | x 
Lod. I will talk with thee to morrow, Pambo; thou 
ſhalt have ſomething too; but I'll to bed: honeſt Fran- 
eis, the deareſt muſt part, I ſee; I will ſo hug the ſweet 
raſcal that thinks every hour ten, till I come yonder ! 


good night, Frank; to bed, Pambo. 
+ 3 What 
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What delight in life | 
Can equal ſuch a friend and ſuch a wife? 7] 
So, my dainty Doll, I come to the. [Exit, 
Cloaun. So a city night-cap go with thee,---But hall 
I not be thought on, for my night's ſervice? — _. 
Fran. Oh look ye, 1 V forget not ye had ſomething, 
Clown. Well, and pray do you remember I had 
nothing. | j4 
Fran. Nothing ! what's that ? bs e 
Clown. Nothing before I had ſomething, I mean: {4 
you are well return'd from Utopia. 
Fran. You're very nimble fir, good morrow. 


[ Exennt, 

A Bar fet out. Enter the duke of Verona, Pandulpbo, 
Spinoſe, Faſpro, Jovani, Lorenzo, Philippo, Abſiemia, 
a guard, and two flaves: „ 
Vero. Call the accus'd to th' bar. 
Phil. We appear, 

With acknowledg'd reverence to the preſence. 

Vero. We meet not 

To build on circumſtances, but to come plainly 

To the buſineſs that here plac'd us. Couſin Lorenzo, 

You have free leave to ſpeak your griefs ; but this 

Deſire the ſenate to obſerve, and nearly: - <a 

I come here not your kinſman; neither, madam, . 

Looking untò the greatneſs of your blood. 

As yqu are ſiſter to the duke of Venice; 

But as an equal judge, I come to dooan, 

As circumſtances and proof informs. 

Lor. Thus then, 

(Great ſir, grave lords, and honourable auditors 

Of my diſhonour) I affirm tis known | 

To th' ſignory of Verona, the wholg,gity, 

Nay. the great multitude without, that come 

This day to hear unwilling truth, can witneſs, 

How fince my marriage with that woman (weepſt thou! 

Oh truth, who would not look thee in a woman's tears! 

But ſhowers that fall too late, produce dear years) 

All know that ſincę our marriage, I have perform'd 

So fairly all judicial wedlock-offices, 
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That malice knew not how at my whole actions 
To make one blow): und to ſtrike home, I did rather 5 
Honour her as a ſaint; fir, than reſpect her s : 
As ſhe was my wife on pilgrimage I ſent | 
All my endeavours to the fair ſeeming ſhrine 
Of her deſires, where they did offer daily 
A plenal ſatisfaction, which ſhe ſeem d 
Reciprocally to return, pay d back 
As much obedience as I lent of love: _ 
But then the ſerpent ſtings, when like a dove 


Opinion feathers him: womens fweet words 
As far are from their hearts (though from their bras 


They flie) as lapwings cries are from their neſts. 


Pan. Oh you inveigh ! 

Lor. I would appear no ſatyr. þ.. 
And for this man (how fain I would call him Hendl) 
I appeal to the whole ſtate, if at the fight F 
Betwixt Bizerta gallies and your grace, 

Wherein you pleas'd to ſend me general there, 

That he deſerv'd (let me not take from him 

His merit's meet confeſſion) but I was there 

The man (the erring man) that crown'd his merit 
With approbation and reward; brought him home, 
Prefer d him to thoſe graces you heap'd on him: 

Wore him a neighbour to my heart, as lovers 

Wear jewels, left by their dead friends ; I lock'd big 


nnto my heart, and double - barr'd him chere 


With reaſon and opinion: his extremities 
Faſtn'd me more unto him, whilſt like an arch 
Well built, by how much the more weight I bore, 
[ ſand the ſtronger under him; ſo lov'd him, 
That in his abſence ſtill mine ear became 
A ſanctuary to his injur'd name. 

Vero. And what from hence infer you? 

Lor. That 'twas baſe, 
Zaſe in the depth of baſeneſs, for this wife 
So honour'd, and this ſmooth friend ſo beloy'd, 
To conſpire betwixt them wy diſhonour, 

Vero. How? t 

LN 
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Lor. To ftain my ſheets with luſt, a minute's thefe- - 
To brand perpetually three faces; a huſband's, | 
A wife's, and friend's. ; 
4bft. Oh good my lord, 
Caſt out this devil from you. 
Lor. Oh good my lady, 
Keep not the devil within you, but confeſs, | 
Phil, Hear me, great fir; I will confeſs, Lorenzo, 
And print thee down the fool of paſſion. 
Spin. Speak, fir. | 
Phil. Tis true, this boaſting man did thus ere& me 
In his opinion, plac'd me in his love, 
Grac'd me with courteſies : Oh the craft of jealouſy! ! 
As boys to take the bird about the pit, 
Caſt wheat and chaff, contriving a neat train 
To intice her to her ruin: ſo this friend 
Falſer than city-oaths, it is not doubted, 
Having ſo far indear d me, when he came 
To enjoy a fair wife, gueſt it impoſſible 
For me to ſhare with him in all things elſe, 
And not in her ; (for fair wives oft we ſee 
Strike diſcord in ſweet friend{hip's harmony : ) 
And having no way to infnare me ſo, 
To ſeparate our loves, he ſeriouſly 
Woo'd me to try his wife. 
Lor. Tis falſe. 
Phil. Tis true, 
By all that honeſt men may be believed by, 
Three ſeveral times I try'd her, by him urg'd tot, 
Yet ſtill my truth not ſtarted, kept ſo conſtant, 
That till this hour this lady thus much knew not, 
I bore her brave reproofs : Oh when ſhe ſpake, 
The faints ſure liſten'd, and at every point 
She got the plauſe of angels] now upon this, 
This jealous lord infers (and it may be but 
To ſhun futurity) that I 
{His betray'd friend) eould not hold the cup, 
But I muſt drink the poiſon. No, Lorenzo, 
An honeſt man is ſtill an unmov'd rock, 


Wafh'd whither, but not ſhaken with the ſhock ; Wia 
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Whoſe heart conceives no ſiniſter device, f 
Fearleſs he plays with flames, and treads on icſeQ. 

Vero. Couſin, did you, as your ond here affirms, : - 
Counſel him to theſe trials? 

Lor. I? 

Phil. Vou did. 

Lor. Philippo, thou art fallen from a good man, 
And haſt ta en leave of modeſty: let theſe my ſervants 
(That incredulity ſnould be induction 1 
'To my more certain ſhame) let theſe ſpeak * 
And relate what they ſaw: they grew ſo publick, 

My ſervants could diſcover them. 1 51 

Pan. Speak, friends, be fearleſs; | 
And what you know, even to a ſyllable, 

Boldly confeſs. 

1S/ave. Then know, great, fir, as ſoon _- 
As e'er my lord was gone to meet your grace, 
Signor Philippo and my lady privately 
Went up to- her bed-chamber : we two ſulpedting. 
What afterwards we found, ſtole ſoftly up, 
And through the key-hole (for the door was lock d) 
We ſaw my lady and count Philippo there 
Upon the bed, and in the very act, 
As my lord before afhrm'd- 

Abt. Canſt thou hear, heaven, 
Ard withhold thy thunder? 

Phil. My lords, one devil, ye know, 
May poſſeſs three bodies. 
Vero. Will you ſwear this, fir ? 
1 Slave. I will, my lord. 
Hein. And you? 
2 Slave. I will, and dare, fir r. 
Lor. Brave raſcals ! 7 <p 
Vero. Reach them the book. 
bf. Ye poor deluded men, oh do not ſwear f 
Lor. Think of the chain of pearl. 
Slave. Give us the book: 
I hat we affirm the truth, the whole truth, 
ud nothing but the truth, we ſwear. 
Pan, Believe me, I am ſorry for the By: 
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Phil. How {ſoon © | 
Two ſouls, more precious than a pair of worlds, 
Are levell'd below death 

Abt, Oh hark did you not hear it? 

Omn. What, lady? 

Abſt. This hour a pair of glorious towers are fallen; 
Tw dly buildings beaten with a breath | 
Beneath ths grave: you all Mve ſeen this day, 
A pair of ſouls both caſt and kiſt away. 

Spin. What cenſure gives your grace? 

Vero, In that I am kinſman 
To the accuſer, that I might not appear 
Partial in judgment, et it ſeem no wonder 
If unto your gravities J leave 
The following ſentence : but as Lorenzo ſtands 
A kinſman to Verona, ſo forget not, 
Abſtemia ſtill is ſiſter unto Venice. 

Phil. Miſery of goodneſs ! 

Abſt. Oh! Lorenzo Medico, 

Abſtemia's lover once, when he did vow 
And when | did believe ; Ave: then when Abſtemia 
| Deny'd ſo many gr for Lorenzo, 

Then when you {wore.--Oh maids? how men can ee! 
Print proteſtations on their breaſts, and figh, 
And look fo truly, and then weep again, 
And then'proteft again, and again difiemble ! 
When once enjoy'd, like. ſtrange ſights we grow ſtale, 
And find our comforts like their wonder, fail. 

Phil. Oh Lorenzo! 

Look upon tears, each one of which well valued, 
Is worth the pity of a king; but thou | 
Art harder far than rocks, and canſt not * 6 
The precious waters of truth's injur'd eyes. 

Tor. Pleaſe your grace proceed to cenſure. 

Vero. Thus tis decreed; as thefe lords have ſet dom 
Againſt all contradiction: fignor Philippo, 

In that you have thus grolly, fir, diſhogour” d 
Even our blood itſelf, in this rude injury 
Lights on our kinſman, his prerogative 
Implics death on your treſpaſs; but your merit 
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Of more antiquity than is your treſpaſs, 8 
That death is blotted out, and in the place 
p.niſhment writ, perpetual baniſhment 
On pain of death (if you return) for ever) 
From Verona, and her fignories. 
Phil, Verona is kind. 2 
pan. Unto you, madam, | . 
This cenſure is allotted : your high blood 
Takes off the danger of the law ; nay from 
Bren baniſhment itſelf : this lord your huſband 
Sues only for a legal fair divorce, 
Which we think good to grant, the church allowing; 
And in that the injury SNL 
Chiefly reflects on-him, he hath free licence 
To marry when and whom he pleaſes. 
4. I thank ye, 
That you are favourable unto my love, 
Whom yet I love and weep for. 
Phil. Farewell, Lorenzo. | 
This breaſt did never yet harbour a though 
Of thee, but man was in it; honeſt man: : 
There's all the words that thou art worth; of your gras 
I humbly thus take leave; farewell, my lords, 
And laſtly farewell, thou faireſt of many, 
Vet by 2 more unfortunate: look up 
And fee a crown held for thee ; win it, and die 
Lovers martyr, the ſad map of injury : 
And ſo remember, fir, your injur'd lady — 
Has a brother yet in Venice. | [Exit 
Alf. Farewell, Lorenzo, * $3.04 
Whom my ſoul doth love: if you e' er marry, 
May you meet a good wife, ſo good, that you 
May not ſuſpe& her, nor may ſhe be worthy 
Of your ſuſpicion : and if you hear hereafter 
Tat I am dead, enquire but my laſt words, 
And you ſhall know that to the laſt I lov'd you; 
Ard when you walk forth with your ſecond choice, 
Into the pleaſant fields, and by chance talk of me, 
Imagine that you ſee me lean and pale, 
drewing your paths with flowers: and when in bed 
You 


=. 
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You caſt your arms about her happy fide, 
P you ſee me ſtand with a patient look, 
: rying, all hail, you lovers, live and proſper ; 
But may ſhe never live to pay my debts: UP 
If but in thought ſhe wrong you, may ſhe die 
In the conception of the injury. 


Pray make me wealthy with one kiſs: farewell, fr; 
Let it not grieve you when you ſhall remember 
That I was innocent: nor this forget, 5 


Though innocence here ſuffer, ſigh and groan, f 
She walks but thorow thorns ta find a throne, [Ei 
Vero. Break up the court, and couſin learn this reed; ft 
Who ſtabs truth's boſom, makes an angel bleed, a 
Lor. The ſtorm upon my breaſt, ſir, 
[ Exeuy, 


— 


e 
. ol Adj e 


Fuer Lodowico, Faſpro, Jovasi, and Chwn, 
Led. 


8 # 


I'D chronicle ever match this couple, gents: 
| men ? 6 | | 
Faß. You make us wonder, 
That both ſhould ſeem to yield to the temptation, 
And both ſo meet in one reſolv'd goodnels, 
Unknown to one another! ? 

Lod. There lies the jeſt on't. Sirrah, Pambo, [4 
but think, an' ſhe had met him in the garden, how lit 
would have rattled him. 

Clown. And ruffled him too, fir : the camomile wol 
have been better for it many a day after. 

Fov. Such an honeſt-minded ſervant where ſhall at 
find ? | | 

Lod. Servant! my ſworn brother, man; he's too l 
neſt for an office, he'll never thrive in't: ye have fe 

ſervants will deal ſo mercifully with their lords. 1 
47 


The City Nigbt- Cap. 283 | 

Jah. A wife! why ſhe's a ſaint, one that ever bears 
A good ſound foul about her. | 

Coun, Yes, when ſhe wears her new ſhoes. 

Jov. Shall we ſee her, my lord? 

Jad. Where is ſhe, Pambo? 

Clown, Walking a turn or two 'th* garden with Fran- 
ciſco, fir: I'll go call her. 

Lad. No, no, no; let her alone; tis pity indeed to 
part them, they are ſo well match d. Was he not read · 
ing to her? 

e No, fir, ſhe was weeping to him: ſhe heard 
this morning that her confeſſor, father Jacomo, was 
dead. | 

Jaſp. Father Jacomo dead? 

Lod, Why now ſhall not we have her eat one bit this 
five days. | | | 
Clown, She'll munch the more in a corner ; that's the 
ritan's faſt. 

Lad. Nay, do but judge of her, my lords, by one 
hing: whereas moſt of our dames go to confeſſion b 
once a month, ſome twice a quarter, and ſome but once 
year, and that upon conſtraint too, ſhe never miſſes 
vice a week. | 

faſp. Tis wonderful f 8 * 
Jed. "Tis a ſign ſhe keeps all well at home: they are 

even | 
Vich the whole world, that ſo keep touch with heaven. 
lad. Nay, I told ye, ye ſhould find no Philippo of 
ranciſco, | the | | : 
Coun, And I remember I told your honour you 
ould find vo Abſtemia of my lady. | 

Lad. Nor no Lorenzo of myſelf: he was ever a me 
icholy ſtubborn fellow; he kept her in too much, and 
e what comes on't ; I give my wife her will, and ſee 
hat comes on't too. X 
. Nay, fir, there is two come on't, an' a man 

ald diſcover em. | | 
Led. Two what, I pr'ythee? 
Gun. It may be two babies, ſir; for they come 
monly with giving a woman her will. 8 
| LE 


nh, 


tes 
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Lad. I'd laugh at that, faith, boy: but who has fle 
now for her confeſſor? | 
Clown. She looks for one, they call him father An. 
_ fir ; and he's wiſh'd to her by madona Luſly. 
rioſa. | N 


Enter Dorothea and Franciſco, 

Lod. There's another modeſt ſoul too, never without 
a holy man at her elbow. But here comes one ow. 
weighs them all----Why how now, Chick, weeping ſo 
faſt? This is the fault of moſt of our ladies, painting, 
weeping for their ſins I ſhould ſay, ſpoils their faces, 

Fran. Sweet madam ! | 

Led. Look, look, look, loving ſoul, he weeps ſ 
company |! X 

Clown. And I ſhall laugh out- right by-and-by. 

Der. Oh that good man ! 

. Lod, Why bird? 
Jaſp. Be patient, lady. | ; 
Dor. Would he go to heaven without his zealou Wi! 
upll ? Pho 
: Clown. It may be he knew not your mind, forſooth, 
Dor. He knew my mind well enough. 

Clown, Why then it may be he knew you could not 
hold out for the journey: pray do not ſet us all a cry- 
ing. | Leah. 
Led. Pr'ythee, ſweet birds-nye, be content. 

Dor. Ves, yes, content! when you too leave my con- 

pany ! ! in Hs, | 
No one comes near me ; ſo that were it not 
For. modeſt fimple. Francis here 
Chwn. As modeſt as a gib-cat at midnight. 
Dor. That ſometimes reads 
Virtuous books to me ; were it not for him, 
I might go look content; but tis no matter, 
Nobody cares for me. 
Lod. Nay, pr'ythee Doll pray, gentlemen, comſot 
her. 5 $44 [Weep 

Clown, Now is the devil writing an encomium upd 

Cunning cuckold-makers., 


—_ 
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Fran. You have been harſh to her of late, I fear, 


fir. - 
Lod, By this hand I turn'd not from her all laſt night: 


what ſhould a man do ? 

a/p. Come, this is but a ſweet obedient ſhower, 

To bedew the lamented grave of her old father, 

Clan He thinks the devil's dead too. 

Dor. But 'tis no matter; were I ſuch a one 
As the count Lorenzo's lady, were I ſo gracelefs 
To make you wear a pair of wicked horns, 

You would make more reckoning of me 7 Weeps; 
Lid, Weep again ! ſhe'll cry out her eyes, gentlemen, 
Clown. No, I Warrant you: remember the two lines 

your honour read laſt night: 

— _— A woman's eye, 
'S April's duſt, no ſooner wet but dry. 

Lad. Good pigs-nye! Frank, pr'ythee walk her 
bother turn 1'th* garden, and get her a ſtomach to het 
ſupper : we'll be with ye preſently, wench. 

Der. Nay, when ye pleaſe----- But why ſhould I 80 
from ye? 

Lad. Loving ſoul! pr'ythee, F rank, take her away. 

Dor. Pray let me kiſs ye firſs Come Francis, 


Nobody cares for us.---- At the door Francis kifſes her; 


[ Exeunt 5 

Lad. Well, there goes a couple; where ſhall a man 
match you, indeed ? Hark, Pambo! 

7a/þ. Did you obſerve ? 

Jev. They kiſs'd! 

7aſp. Peace. 

Lid, And intreat madona Luſſurioſa to ſup with us; 

k YOu go, tell her my lady's never well but in her com- 
pally, 

Clown, What if your honour invited the count Lo- 
nh ; he'll be fo melancholy now his lady and he are 
arte 

Lod. Pray do as you are bid, kind fir, and let him 
Lone: I'll have no cuckold ſup in my houſe to-night. 

Chun, Tis a mide hot evening ; your honour will 
p in the garden then. 120 

2d. 
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Led. Yes, marry will I, fir ; what's that to you? 

Clown. Why your honour was ever as good as your 
word: keep the cuckolds out of door, wt lay a cloath 
for my lord in the arbour, gentlemen. [Erik 

Lod. I have been this three months about a project. 

Tov, What is't, my lord? 

Led. Why J intend to compoſe a pamphlet of all ny 
wife's virtues, put them in print, and dedicate them tg 
the duke, as orthodoxal directions againſt he mar. 
TICS, 

- . Faſp. Twill give him apt inſtructions, when he does 
Marry, to pick out ſuch a woman. ; | 

Lea. Pick her! where will he pick her? as the Eng. 
liſn proverb ſays, He may as: ſoon find a needle in a bull 
of hay. Would I knew what fins ſhe has committed, [ 
would ſet them down all one with another ; they would 
{erve as foils to her virtues : but I do think ſhe has none; 
d'ye think ſhe has any, gentlemen ? 

Fov. Oh, none, fir, but has ſome! 

Led. Ay, piddling ones, it may be; as when a pin 
pricks her finger to cry at fight on't, and throw't away! 
but for other matters---- | 

Faſp. Now I think on't, fir, I have a device newly 
begotten, that, if you be ſo deſirous to be reſolv'd of 
her perfections, twill be an apt means for your intelli- 
gence. 

Lod. That will be excellent; and then my book, 
grounded upon mine own experience, the report of my 
judgment in the choice of a woman, will ſell them af 
faſter than the compoſitor can ſet the letters together. 

Jaſß. We will diſcourſe it as we go: mean time, fi, 
Let this prepare the path to your conſtruction. 
Conceit and confidence are jugglers born ; 

One grafts in air, t'other hides the real horn. 

Led. Well, he that believes he has horns, has hort; 
And crede quod habes & habes, ſhall be my motto. 
f Exeunt 


Enter Pandulpho and Spinoſo. / 
tin. The powers of Venice upon our confines ! 


Pat, 


, 
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Pan. Ves, ſigner Philippo, it ſeems, having poſſeſs'd 


him | 
With the paſſages that paſs'd upon his ſiſter 
mbaſſadors were diſpatch'd to Bergamo, 
Where then his forces lay; who thus return'd, 
hat he came not a publick foe unto Verona, 
Put to require juſtice againſt count Lorenzo, 
0 2pprove his ſiſter innocent. 
e. What witneſs, 
oof, or apparent circumſtance, builds he 
is bold attempt upon? 
Pan. He ſays, beſides 
The honour of Philippo, he has proof 
o unreſiſtable to affirm the plot 
f count Lorenzo, that he only crav'd 
Hoſtages being render'd for their ſafe returns) 
ere in the ſenate- chamber, the fair trial 
light publickly be cenſur'd : and by this 
hey are at hand. | 
Enter at ene door duke of Venice, Philippo, and lords, 
. At the other, duke of Verona, Faſpro, Jovani, Loren- 
5 20 enarded, A bar ſet out. The Iſt flave. 
Ver. Fair fir, the preſence is level'd for your grie- 
—_ | 
i” Firſt ſummon to the bar the count Lorenzo. 
Per. Lorenzo Medico, ſtand to the bar. 
lar. 1 do ſtand to the bar. : 
Fix. I come not here, witneſs the good man's com- 
fort, to add. one ſtep 
no my territories; and tho? I burthen 
ie nerghbour-boſom of my confines with 
ie weight of armour, or do wound your breaft 
ly dukedom's near next neighbour) with the hoofs 
War-apparell'd horſes, 'tis not to ſeek 
martial honours, but for civil juſtice : 
icerve mine honour wounded ; a ſiſter's ſhame 
a unpleaſant ſpot upon our arms; 
t that we come not here to ſanctify 18 
liter's ſin; for if ſhe be ſo prov'd, 
ane fleep within her epitaph, and brand her, 


Let 
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Let bears and wolves that angel's face confound/ 
Gives goodneſs ſuch a foul unfriendly wound: 
But if ſhe chaſte be prov'd, what balm can cure 
A wounded name? As he that not inflicts 4 
'The bitter ſtroke of law upon the ſtrumpet, 
Fattens the ſad afflictions of a thouſand: 
So who but ſtains an honeſt woman's name, 
Plagues are yet kept for him, ſteel is no defence, 
For the unclean tongue „ fry vr 1 | 
I affirm my ſiſter wrong'd, ng'd by this man, 
This that has wrong' d pure judgment, and thrown poi 
VD pon the face of truth, and upon him 
I ſeek a ſatisfaction. 
Lor. I reply; 
The law muſt give you ſatisfaction, 
That juſtly did divorce us: I appeal 
To the whole conſiliadory, if equal la w, 
In her progreſſion, went a ſtep aſtray, 
Either by proof or information. : 
Let the duke ſpeak (not as he is my kinſman) MN; 
If I produc'd not legally in court, 
Befides mine own aſſertion, (which even reaſon 
Grounded on probability) two of my ſervants, 
That upon oath affirm'd they ſaw your ſiſter 
Even mn the very act of fin and'ſhame, 
With that Philippo there: blame me not then, fir, 
If I return an error to your cauſe. 
Reaſon (the baſe whereon we build the laws) 
You injure in this action, give her the lie: 
Who dares not build his faith upon his eye? 
They ſwore what they did ſee z and men ſtill fear, 
{Reaſon concludes) what they not ſee, to ſwear, 
Ver. Your hear my kinſman's anſwer. 
Pan. And *tis requiſite 
That you produce your author : it is hel 
Meer madneſs on a hill of ſand to build. 
Phi. The foundation-work is mine, und that [8 


{wer : | 18 L. 
He builds on truth, the good man's miſtreſs, re] 
| 7 V. 


And not in the ſanctuary 
2 


fon 


t 18 
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this injur*d brother's power, but the integrity 
or A the cauſe: 2 the u 
Of my afflicted honour, and on that 
[ openly afirm your abſent lady 
Chaſtity's well-knit abſtract; ſnow in the fall, 
Purely refin'd by the bleak ndrthern blaſt, — 
Not freer from a ſoil; the thoughts of infants 
But little nearer heaven; and if theſe princes 
pleaſe to permit, before their guilty thoughts 
[njure another hour upon the lady, 
My right drawn ſword ſhall prove it. 
Lor. Upon my knee, fir, 
(How my ſoul dances!) humbly I intreat | 
Your grant to his requeſt : fight with Philippe 
|'th' midſt of flame, or peſtilence: in a cave, 
Where bafiliſks do breed. 
Ver. We muſt take counſel : - 2 
The price of blood is precious. 
L:r. Blood defires burthen: 
The price of truth is precious. For all the fights 
have fought for you on land; the fears at ſea, 
Where I have tugg'd with tempeſts, ſtood ſtorms at mid- 
night, X 5 
Out- ſtar'd the flaring lightning, and the next morning 
Chas'd the unruly ſtubborn Turk with thunder; 
For all the bullets L have bravely ſhot; 
And ſent death ſinging to the ſlaughter, fir--- 
Fer, Peace. 
Lor. Ng, ſhould a ſoldier do with peace ? Remem- 
er | * | 
Mine honour, lies a bleeding, and in mine yours; 
ler wide wound inward bleeds ; and while you cry 
peace, 
lame wars upon my name: oh! rather kill me, 
Than Caſt me to this ſcandal. 
Sin. The doubtful cauſe, 
Vit ſuch a dare approv'd, you may permit it. 
er. Your requeſt is granted, cuz. 
Lcr. You have now, fir, breath'd 


* in the face of fainting honour ; 
ol. IX. : 
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Reapiers of fair equality. | OF 
Ver. Look with what cunning | 
The ſpider, when ſhe would ſnare. the fly, con 
With neater art appearances deceive, 90 
Stay, as you ſaid, fir, blood is a precious price, 
Let me but {ce the men produc'd, who ſwore | 
They ſaw them in the ſhameful act; and Tn!” 
Farewell a fiſter and her honour. | 
Pan. Produce your ſervants, ſir. | 
[ Venice fend, of. a 151 
Lor. Plague of this change ! here's one of them the 
- Pother, 
In that I threaten'd him for ſome neglea, 
The next day ran away. 
Ven. Did you, fir, ſwear 
You ſaw our ſiſter and this gentleman 
In this baſe act of fin ? 
Lor. Fear nothing. 
1/t Slave. To — * truth, is more e dangerous than i 
diſpleaſe a d 
1 ſaw it, — did ſwear it. 
s Enter Lord, and 2d Slade. 
Ven. But here comes one 
* ſwear you ſaw it nat, and are forſworn. 
| Slave. - Sfoot, Stratzo ! 
Sim This is the other fellow took his oath, 
Fer. What come you here to ſay, fir? 
ts 24 Slave, That we ſwore falſly, may it pleaſe your 
| 3 i | grace; 
3 Hir'd by my lord with gifts and promiſes: : | 
He Ti And as I now have ſpoke the truth, ſo heaven | 
Forgive my former perjury. 
Jer. Hear you, couſin ? | 
. 1/t Slave. Would you would ar fomethiog ; I hax 
Be: nettles in my breeches, 
Lor. Now, now, I hope, your eyes are open, lords; 
The bed of ſnakes is broke, the trick's come out, 
And here's the knot 1 en ruſh, Good heaven, govs 


heaven ! 


That craft, in ſeeking to put on diſguiſe, gil 
ho - 


— 
———_— 


The City Night 291 
6: ould ſo diſcover herſelf!? N 91 
Ver. Explain yourſelf. 
Lor. Now ſee, fir, where this ſcorpion latte to fog | 
Mine honour unto death: this noble due 
Py nature is engag d to defend a fifter ;- * © 
ind to this duke ſo engag'd, this malicious lord 
For fin ſtill hates her ſeourger) makes repair, 
nd prepoſſeſſes him with that ſuppos'd innocence 
Of an injur'd ſiſter, which he had hir'd this ſlave * 
o follow him and affirm, and lays the cauſe 
o ſeruple, and to conſcience : they did conſent 
To ſteal belief by ſeeming accident. 
zn, juggler-like, caſts fin before our eyes; 
Taft ſometimes ſteals the wonder of the wiſe. 
Vith an equal hand now weigh me, and if I want 
grain of honour, teat me from your blood, | 
Wind caſt me to contempt. 
. Slave. My lord would have made an exceilot 
ute- ſophiſter. "? 
Ver. In what a ftrange dilemma judgment 0, 
my to her chair with wonder ! 
1. Shall I have juſtice? 

Pan, Yes, in that this fellow ſwears for the duke: 

Reach him the book; you ſhall ſee him again 

[ake the former oath. | 

Ver. This doubt muſt be ſo ended: 

fit give not ſatisfaction, ſend back our hoſtage, 

01 have fair regreſs to your forces: but 

de blood remains on you; and ſtill reinvndes 

te price of blood is precious; | 

Phil, Let us end it. | 

Ven. Oh, what a combat honour holds with con- 
ſcience ! 

each him the book ; and if thou falſe do't 4 

lay thine own tongue thine own foul heart _—_ 

Slave. Amen, ſay I: | 

e me the book; my oath muſt end all then. 

Hein. It muſt, 

Loy, Now you ſhall hear len Fear 


le ſaw them botk in the baſe att. 
N 2 | | 12 
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Slave. Nay, I ſwear | 
They are now both ſeen in the baſe a, 

On. How's this? 
| 1 Tis a ſtrange oath. 
Slave. Tis true, tho“. 
* 2 villain! Are both now been in n the 0 
act ? 

1 Slave. Yes, both. 

Lor. Which both? 

1/t Slave. You and I, fir. I 

Onmn. HOW? 

1/7 Slave. Both you nd I are Ga in the baſe ad, | 
Slandering ſpotleſs honour ; an act ſo baſe, . 
The barbarous Moor would bluſh at. 

Phil. D'ye hear him now? 

Lor. Out, ſlave, wilt thou give ground too! fo 

works upon 'em : 

Did you not both here ſwear, i' th ſenate-chamber, 
You ſaw them both diſhoneſt? - : 

1% Slave. Then we ſwore true, fir. 

Lor. I told you 'twas but fear. 


Per. Swore ye true then, fir, when ye {wore ; 
Ye both ſaw them diſhoneſt ? | 
1/ Slave. Yes marry did we, ſir; | 9 
For we were both two villains when we Hay: then, .. In 
So we ſaw them diſhoneſt, 5 
Ven. Heaven, thou art equal! 1 
1/7 Slave. This is a jealous lord; his lady chaſte, 1 
4 5 A rock of cryſtal not more clear; this gentleman g 
4 Baſely abus'd ; this great prince diſhonour'd ; ut 
* — 4 And fo we kneel for mercy. d Cc: 
7 5 5 Ver. Vou have redeem'd it: 7 
. 4 Depart, prove honeſt men. That I ſhould bear 
„ Diſhonour in my blood! 
Nat lh 7 Onm. Much injur'd lady ! 2 
4; 5-00 Ven. What juſtice, fir, belongs unto the injur'd? | 
, Fu "M | Fer: Firſt, witneſs heaven, I tear thee from my be 
4 And caſt thee off a ſtranger: aſſume you, fir, 0 
7 "a (Since the great cauſe is yours) my ſeat of juſtice, Nad! 
— And ſentence this foul homicide : it muſt be 
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And ſuddenly ; he will infe the air elſe. | 
Proceed, great fir, with rigour, whilſt 1 fame by,” 
- do adore the ſentence. + \ 
. Anſwer, Lorenzo, f 
« thou not guilty ? 
Ly, Give me my merit, death; 
Princes can build and ruin with one eu 
Ver. The cauſe may ſeem to merit death, in that 
Tuo ſouls were hazarded, a princeſs' fame, 
duke diſhonour'd, and a noble lord 
ounded in reputation; but ſince ſhe lives, re 
\nd that no blood was ſpilt, (tho" ſomething dearer) 
lerey thus far ſtretches her filver wings | 
ver your treſpaſs 3 we do baniſh you, 
2th from our dukedom's limits and your own: 
f you but ſet a daring foot upon them, | 
Whilſt life lends you ability to ſtand, + 4 
You fall into the pit of death, unleſs 
You ſhall find out our moſt unfortunate fiſter, 
Ind bring her to our court. 
Lor. You, fir, are merciful! - 
Vir. This let me add, in that you have a impar- 
tial juſtice, far, CNET ng 
ninces ſhould puniſh-vice'in their 6 Blood + + 
/ntil you find that excellent injur'd lady, 
pon this gentleman, who hath ſuffer'd for you, 
Ve confer your lands, revenues, and your place: 
hat, during three days ſtay within our confines, 
hall be death to any that relieves you, 
ut as they do a begger at their door: 
o caſt him from our preſence. 
Lir. Your dooms are juſt ! 
b love, thy firſt deſtruction is diſtruſt ! 
[Exeunt Lorenzo, Faſpro, and Jovan. 
F, r. For you, fair fir, until we ſhall hear tidings 
|: your molt injur'd ſiſter, pleaſe you to call 
Iv court your on; Conceive it ſo: where live, 
vo partners in one paſſion we will be, 
Ind ſweeten ſorrow won a ſympathy, [ Excuat. 
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Enter Lodowico like a frier, Faſpro, and Frinji/ 
Led. What, am I fitted, gallants? am I fitted} 
Jab. e th? life ; ; able to cheat Tuſpicion, and 6 
e 
F lber Antony the confeſſor, that I proteſt / 
There's not more *ſemblance in a pair of e 
Jew. An apple cut in half, is not ſo like. 
Lod. Well, of lords, you're mad lords to counſel ne 
to this; but now, in this habit, ſhall I know the ven 
core of her heart, and her little- piddling fins, wid 
will ſhew in my book as foils to ine IE vi 
muess. 
Jaſp. That will be admirable | ! ' 
Jou. We'll ſtep aſide: by this ſhe's * coming 
Zaſp. We fhall know all. | 
. £Lod. Reveal confeſſion ! but go your ways; a» m 
as may lawfully be reveal'd, we'll laugh __ at nen 
meeting. 


Taſp. 2 let's be gone. But once wpon a a tim, 


A 1 found a lark's neſt ; and o'er joy'd Kas eh ] 

At his ſudden glut, for he thought twas full of young 
ones, 

Looking, they were all gone; he was fore d again to]! 
beg, 

For he Res in the lark's neſt a n $ *BB ; 

So much good d'ye, fir.---- * my þ 


Enter Dorothea, o|\ 
| Led. Well, thou ſurpaſſeſt all the courtiers in the 
pretty ones, if a man had the wit to underſtand ten- 
Yonder ſhe comes: I-can hardly forbear ee but Wt: 
that for diſcovering myſelf. 10 
Right reverend habit, I honour thee 1 
With a ſon's obedience, and do but borrow thee, 0 
As men would play with flies, who, i'th' midſt of mou br 


mirth, 
With care reſerve themſelves. ; 7 
3 boy | 
Dor, Hail, holy father! | 
"God. N (come, my chaſte daughter 2 


De Death having taken good father Jacomo, ö 
NEE [ 
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Upon the plenal and approv'd report 
Wo jour integrity and upright dedling— 
I Lod, Delicate Doll?! 0 

Dor. I have made a modeſt choice of you, grave fir, 

To be my ghoſtly father Ret e 4484 

For abſolution. 41 


Led, Empty then, my daughter, 

ne That veſſel of your fleſh of all the dregs, 

nich (fince your laſt confeſſion clear d you) have. 

kick WY 7 aken a ſettled habitat ion in you; | 

vi And, with a powerful ſweet acknowledgment, TW 
unt out thoſe ſpirits which haunt that houſe of fleſh z. 

Tears make dry branches flouriſh green and freſh.. . 

Der. Since laſt I confeſs'd, then I do confeſs, . 

My frſt ſin was, that my taylor, bringing home 

uch aft new gown, having made the wer © too . 

nen la an unchriſtian paſſion I did bid ; 
. The devil take him. 

ine, Led. That was 2 harſh, Jos daughter, 

| Yet the more pardonable, for it may be your taylor 


se in hell, night by night. Pray, to your ſecond. 
ure Dor. Next, in a more ſavage rage, my chamber-maid 
Putting a little ſaffron in her ſtarch, 

u moſt unmercifully broke her head. 

Dad. Twas raſhly done too; but are you ſure, dear 

daughter, WOE 

The maid's head was not broke before ? 

2 No, no, fir, the came to me __ ne'er a crack 
out her. 

Lid. Theſe will be brave ſins to mix t with her vir- 
tues! why they will make no more ſhew than three or 
Jour bailiffs amongſt a company of honeſt men. Theſe 
ins, my dove- like daughter, are out of contradiction 
en; al, trivial, and light: have you none of 2 
rowth ? 
| Dor. Oh yes, ſir, one ! 

Lol. One! what ſhould that be, I wonder? 

Der. One yet remains behind 
Of weight and conſequence: the ſame order 
eralds preſcribe in ſhews, I now. obſerve 
N 4 In 
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In placing of my ſins; as their inferiorns 
(Becauſe the lat lives freſheſt in our — 
Far more the perſons of great note, ſo laſt 5 
My great fin comes to obliterate thoſe paſt. 
Loa. _ trod ſome chicken to death, 1 warts 
3 

Der. Hear me, and let a bluſh make you look ra 
Unſeemly I have abus'd my huſband's bed. 

Lod. e drink too hard e' er you went th 

Dor. Alas, fir, you miſtake me; I have lin 
With another man, beſides my huſband. } 

Lad. How ? 

Dor. Nay, the ſame way I uſe to * with kim, 
But not altogether ſo often. 

Led. Why then, crede quod babes " & babes, I wil 
believe I =: horns, for I have em: *sfoot, a woman, 
J perceive, is a neat herald; ſhe can quarter her hu 
band's coat with butcher's arms at pleaſure: but I have 
a penance for your pure whoreſhip.-<-You are ſomewhat 
broad; are you not with child, daughter ?* 

Dor. Yes, yes, ſure *twas that night's work. 

Lod. How know you that ? 

Der. Alas, by experience, fir : the kind fool ny huf- 
band 
Wiſhes all well ; but like a light piece of gold, 

He's taken for more than he weighs. 
Led. With child | there's charges too: a t one lite 
there ſhould follow 
A zealous exhortation; but great affairs, 
That brook no ſtay, make me be brief, rememb ring 
Lawful neceſſity may diſpenſe with ceremony. 
You are ingenuouſly ſorry? 

Dor. Yes, indeed, fir. .. 

Lod. And reſolve to fall no more ſo? 

Dor. No, in truth, fir. 

Led. I then pronounce you here abſoly d. Nov for 
your penance. 


Der, Any thing. 


hut- 


r for 


a \ 
Was 4 in your & ſin. * 
Dor. Good ſir! * ol | 
Lad. This is your penance, I injoin you; * wept + - "WM 
Tou are abſolv'd; break it, you nom the danger i it: 4 
good-by. - 
Dor. Oh, good fir; ſtay ! never was penance of more „ 
name than this. 3 
Lod. Vou know the danger of the breach as to us, , 
'Tis the ſhameful loſs of our 3 orders, if we 
reveal. I 
Dor, For heaven's fake, | 7 
Enjoin me firſt upon my knees to creep » 
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Lad. As the fact in you ſeems — fo blame mo 
not 
f your penance be as fange you may wonder at it; 
Bat it is won eafy in in performance, -” 
But as your penance I injoin it: nay now I dender, 
[n an old French authentick author, his book 
Titled, De Satisfa#ione, I read the ſame 
Erjoin'd a lady of Dauphin. Tis no holy faſt, 
No devout prayer, nor no zealous pilgrimage ; 
'Tis out of the preſcrib'd road. 
Dor. Let it be . 
& ſtrange ſtory ne'er match'd the Winden do vow 
The plenal ſtrict 23 
Lod. Liſten to me: 
Soon at night (ſo rumour ſpreads it thro? the city) 
The two great dukes of Venice and Veron, 
Are feaſted by your lord, where a maſk's intended. 
Dor. That's true, fir. 
Lad. Now when ye all are ſet round about the table; 
In depth of filence, you ſhall confeſs theſe words 
Aloud to your huſband ; you are not this child's father © 
And, *cauſe my orders bar me ſuch: 'inquifition, 
You ſhall ſay, ſuch a man " with * — the 


From Verona to Loretto. 
Lod. That's nothing. 
Der. Nothing indeed to this. Is this your — 
o wond"rous eaſy in performance ? 
N 5 Led, 12 
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Load. Tis irrevocable. of 30 
Dor. I am filent : your new penance may me. 
performance: farewell, ſirr. N. 
You are the cruel'ſt e er confeſt me before; 2d et 
Lod. nn unn n 


i ee 
veerbte ee νD.u 
A C T. IV. 

5 Pater liens | 
E 


Wearied with many ſufferings. Oh Lorenzo ! 
How far in love I am with my affliction, 
Becauſe it calls thee father! unto this houſe, 
Where gentlewomen lodge, I was direfted) 
Bat I here diſcover (7 
Strange actions cloſely carried in this hooſe. I 
Great perſons (but not good) here nightly revel 
In ſurfeits, and in riots, yet ſo carried, 
That the next day the place appears a fanQuary, 
Rather than fin's foul receptacle; theſe ways 
Have to me ftill been ſtrangers ; but Lorenzo, 
Thou couldſt not though believe it: Oh 170 * 
Love's eclipſe, thou art in thy diſeaſe, 
A wild mad patient, wondrous hard to pleaſe. 
Enter Timpania and Morbo, © 

Mor. Yonder ſhe walks mumbling to, herſelf; the 
prince Antonio has bleſt her with's obſervation ; and ye 
win her but to him, your ge 2 bears the bell away: 
accoft her quaintly. 

Tim. I warrant” thee, Morbo Madona, Timpania ha 
effected wonders of more weight than a maidenhead! 
have I ruin'd ſo many city-citadels, to let in court · mar- 


tialiſts, and ſhall this 9 hold on? 1 — 
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more fit for a cart than a coach, then i fach How now, 
Millicent, how d'ye this morning? 

Aft. Well, I do thank ſo good a landlad y). 

Tim, But hark you, Min, is the door cloſe, Morbo ?- 

Mor. As a uſurer's conſcience. Grace was coming in, 
till he ſaw the door ſhut upon her. 

Tim. I' ſet Grace about her buſineſs, and I come to 
her: is here any work for Grace, with a wannion to 
ker? we ſhall have eaves-Uroppers, ſhall we? 

A6. Chaſtity guard me, how 1 tremble! 

Tim. Come hither, miſtreſs Millicent ; fie, how you 
let your hair hang about your ears too.? how do you 
lke my houſe, Mill ? _ 

Aft. Well indeed, well. 

Tim. Nay 1 know a woman may riſe here in one 
month, and ſhe will herſelf : but truth's truth, I know 
you ſee ſomething, as they ſay, and fo forth. Did you 
ſce the gallant was here laſt till twelve ? 

Abjt. Which of them mean you? here was many. 

Tim. Which? he in the white feather that dap d in in 
the gallery, was't not white, Morbo ? 

Mor. As a lady's hand, by theſe five fingers. | 

Tim, White? no, no, 'twas a tawny, now I re- 

member. 

Mor. As a gipſy, by this hand; it look'd white by | 
candle-light though. 

Tim. That luſty ſpringal, Millicent, is no worſe man 
Than the duke of Milan's ſon. 

4. His excellent carriage ſpoke him of noble birth, 

Tim, And this ſame duke's ſon, loves you, Millicent. 

Abſt. Now heaven defend me! 

Lin. What from a duke's ſon? marry come up with. 
a murrain, from whence came you tro, ha? 

Mor. Thus nice Grace was at firſt, and you re- 
member. 

Tim, I would have ye know, houſewife, I could 
have taken my coach * ferch'd him one of the beſt 
pieces in Milan, and her huſband ſhould have look'd 
after me, that's neighbours might have noted, and cry'd 
ell naunt, commend me to mine uncle. 
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Mor. And yet from th rfum d fer 
de Your if e wa 

Abt. Perfum'd indeed. AY 
Mor. Perfum'd! J am à pander, a rope, that bag 
together like a begger's rags, by geometry, if there were 
not three ladies ſwore yeſterday that my miſtreſs pe 
fum'd the coach ! ſo they were fain to unbrace all th 
Hde-parts, to take in freſh air. 

Tim. He tells you true, I keepno common compan, 
I warrant ye; we vent no breath'd ware here. 

Abft. But have ye ſo many ſeveral women to anſper 
ſo many men that come? 

Mor. I'll anſwer that by demonſtration: have ye nat 
obſerv'd the variation of a cloud? ſometimes it will be 
like a lion, ſometimes like a horſe, ſometimes a caſtle 
and yet ſill a cloud. | 

Abt. True. 

Mor. Why ſo can we make one wench one day look 
like a country-wench, another day like a citizen's wife, 
another day like a lady; and yet ſtill be a punk. 

Att. What ſhall become of me? Oh the curſe 
Of goodneſs, to leave one woe for a worſe ! . 

Enter Philippo. 

- Phil. Morrow, ſweet madam ; oh look how like the 
ſan behind a cloud, the beams do give melee 
is there. 

Tim. You're reciprocal welcome, ſir. 

_ Phil. What, have ye not brought this young wild 15 
gard to the lure yet? 

Tim, Faith fir, ſhe's a little irregular yet; but tim, 
that turns citizens caps into court-periwigs, will briy 
the wonder about. 

Phil. Bleſs you, ſweet miſtreſs. _ 

Enter Antonio and Slawe. 

Mor. Sfoot, here's the prince, I ſmell thunder. 

Tim. Your grace is moſt methodically welcome: 0 
muſt pardon my variety of phraſe, the courtiers e en d 
us with good words. 

Anto. What's he SE | 

ee 1 


5 


— 


Y 
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Mor. A gentleman of N fir, one Nele Se- 


baſtiano. 
Anto. And do ye ſet her out to fite ?I d d * re- 


ſerve for me alone. | _— 
Tim. Indeed, fir. - | | FC cas 


Arto. Pox of your deeds. — - [Aeli ber. 
im. Oh my ſciatica! 3 TH 
Ante. Sirrah, you eure ny = 

. [Kicks Tulpe, ande, 
Tim. Nay, good my lord. 
Mor. Good fir, tis one of the duke's pn 
Phil. Let him be of the devil's chamber. F 
Anto. Sirrah, leave the houſe, or I will ſend thee owt 
with thunder. 

Slave. Good fir, tis madneſi here to ſtand him. 

Phil. *Sfoot, kickt? pray that we meet no more 

again, fir ; 

Sill keep heaven about you. 

40%. What e'er thou art, a good man ſtill go wth 
thee. 

Anto, Will you beſtow a caft of your profeſſions? 2 

Mer. We are vaniſh'd, fir. I 

Tim. This tis to dream of rotten glaſſes, SI |. 

Abj?. O what ſhall become of me? in his eye 

Murder and luſt contend. 1787 15 
Arto. Nay, fly not, you ſweet, 

| am not angry with you, indeed I am not: 

Do you know me ? 

Abt. Yes, ſir, report hath given intelligence 
You are the prince, the duke's ſon. 
Anto. Both in one. 
Aut. Report ſure | * 
Spoke but her native language; you are none of either, 
Anto. How ? 
AbP. 8 7 you the prince, you would not ſure be 
av'd 


n gro your blood's paſſion ; I do crave your pardon . 
For my rough language; truth hath a forchead free, 
And in the tower of her integrity, 5 
iss an uny anquiſh'd virgin: can you imagine 


"Twill 
N ( 
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Twill appear poſſible you are the prince? 
Why when you ſet your foot firſt in this houſe,” 
You cruſh'd obedient duty unto death, ,, 
And even then fell from you your reſpe&2- 
Honour is like a goodly old houſe, which | 
If we repair not ſtill with virtue's hand. 
Like a citadel being madly rais'd on ſand, 
It falls, is 8 and not found. Ei 
Auto. If you rail upon the e, thee 4 
cam'ſt thou kither? wy 22 als 4 
Abg. By treacherous intelligence: honeſt men fo. 0: 
In the way ignorant, through thieves . 80. 
Are you ſon to ſuch a noble father? | 
Send him to's grave then 
Like a white almond-tree, full of glad days, 
With joy that he begot ſo good a ſon, 
Oh fir, methinks I fee ſweet majeſty 
Sit with a mourning ſad face full of ſorrows 
To ſee you in this place: this is a cave 
Of ſcorpions and of dragons ; ; oh turn back : + 
Toads here ingender, tis the ſteam of death 
T he very air poiſons a good man's breath. 
Enter Timpanina and Morbo. * 
FF Within there ! 
Mor. Sir. 2 
Anto. Is my caroach at door? 
Tim. And your horſes too, ſir; ye found her rl 
Auto. V are rotten hoſpitals hung with greaſy aun. 
Tim. Ah! 
Mor. Came this nice piece from Naples, with a pou 


to her? 
Tim, And ſhe has not Neapolitanis'd him, I'll be flead 
for't.  +[ Exeunt Baaud and Pander. Wil 


Anto. Let me borrow goodneſs from thy lip: farewell 

Here's a new wonder, I have met heaven in hell. 

[ Exeunt, . 

Enter Venice, Verena, Ladowico, Pandulpbo, Jaſpro. 
Vero. Is this your chaſte religious lady ? 

Lod. Nay good my lord, let it be carried with a ſilent 


reputation, for the credit of the concluſion ; as all ber 
| we 
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to the paſſage, I do deſire not to be laugh'd 

gp een 

made bold with ſome of your grace's. n chat 
are good dancers. | 

Vero. Tis one of my greateſt wonders, eredit me, 

To think what way the will deviſe here 11 

To perform her ſo ſtrict penance. 

Ven. It buſies me, believe me too. 

Jaſp. Ye may ſee now, fir, how poſſible it is for a 
cunning lady to — an aſs of a lord too conſident. 
Lad. An aſs! I will prove a contented cuckold the \ wi- 
{et man in's company. f 

Vero. How prove you that, fir ? 

Lad. Becauſe he knows himſelf. 

Vero. Very well brought in. 

l; all our furniture fit, againſt the morning, 
To go for Milan ? . 

Jaſp. Ready, and like your grace. 

Vero. We are given to underitand, the injur'd princeſs, 
Whom count Lorenzo and noble Philippo | 
Are (unknown to one another) gone in ſearch of, 

Hath been ſeen there diſguis'd : ſtrict inquiſition 
From the duke himſelf ſhall e' er many days 
bive our hopes ſatisfaction. 

Enter Dorothea, Ladies, Franciſco and Cloaun. 

Jaſp. The ladies, ſir; Franciſco keeps betore, fir; 
And Fambo keeps all well behifid. 

Lod. Vea, there's devout lechery between hawk and 
buzzard : but pleaſe ye ſet the ladies: the maſk attends 
your grace. [ Exit, 

Vino. Come ladies fit: Madona Dorothea, 

Your ingenious lord hath ſuddenly prepar'd us 
For a conceited maſk, and himſelf it ſeems 
Plays the preſenter. 

Der, Now fe upon this vanity : 

" A profane maſk ! chaſtity keep us, ladies. 

Fen, What, from a maſk? whereon grounds your 

wiſh ? 

Der. Marry, m lord, upon experience. 
| heard of one, od voaghrhla wife to a maſk, 
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As chaſte as 2 cold night; but, poo? unfortunate flly, 
He loſt her in the throng, and the poor ſoul - 


Came home fo eruſh'd next res. 4 * er e 
Ven. Las that was ill: n "2 Tas an 
But women will be loſt againſt their will: | 
Vero. Silence, the maſquers enter. 
Enter Loaovico, Clown and Maſguers; a flag,” a vw, p 
bull, and a gat. 
Clown. Look to me; maſter. 
Lod. Do not ſhake, they'll think th'art out. 4 mall 
Cloaun. A maſk, or no maſk 3 no maſk but a by-clay; 
And yet a maſk yclep'd a city night-cap.” 
Lod. And conve 
Clown. And conveniently for to keep off ſcorns, 
Conſiderately the cap is hedg'd with horns. 
Led. We inſinuate. 
Cl:wwz. Speak a little louder. 
Lod. We inſinuate. 
Clown. We infinuate by this ſtag and ram fo prety, 
With goat and bull, court, country, camp and city, 
Lod. Cuckold. 
C/own. Cuckold, my lord. 
Led. Tis the firſt word of your next line. 
Clown. Oh——cuckold begins want C. 4 1s't not 
ſport ? 
Then C begins with country, camp and court: | 
But here's the fine figary of our poet, | 4 
1'hat one may wear this night-cap, and not know it. 
Der. Why chicken, ſhall they make ſuch an als of 
thee? good your grace, can a vgman indure to ſee her 
loving huſband wear horns in's own houſe? 
Vero. Pray, lady, tis but in jeſt, 
Dor. In jeſt? nay for the jeſt ſake, keep then on, 
ſweet bird. 
Clogs n. Now to our maſk's name: but firſt, be * 
known-a, 
When I name a city, I only mean Vane, 
Thoſe two lines are extempore, I proteſt fir ; I brouglt 
them in, becauſe here are ſome of other cities in the rom 
chat might ſnuff pepper elſe. „ (TORE 


Vn, 


oy, 


Y, 
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Ven. You have fairly ta en that fear off; aner. 
Jad. Your kindeſt men. 

Clan. Your kindeſt men moſtcuckolds are, oh pity ' 
And where have women moſt their will, oh city! 
dick for a night · cap. go to cuckolds luck: 

Who thrives like him, who hath the daintieſt duck 

To deck his ſtall? nay at the time of rapping, | 

When you may take the watch at corners napping 3. 

Take it forſooth, it is a wondrous hap, - 

If you ind maſter conſtable without his-cap: 

$a city night- cap; for whilſt he doth roam 

75 | ights abroad, his wife commits at home. 
n. A Verona conſtable. 

17 A conſtable of Verona; we vil not meddle 

with your 

City of Venice, fir, 

Therefore *tis fit the city, wiſe men ee 

Should have a cap call'd Cornucopia. 

Lod. Io con 

Clewn. To conclude our cap, and etch it on the 

tenter, 

'Tis known, a City is the whole land's center: 

$0 that a city night-cap, ours we call, 

by a concluſion philoſophical. 

Heavy bodies tend to th* center ſo (the more the pity) 

The heavieſt heads do butt upon the city : 

And to our dance this title doth redound, 

A city wght-cap, alias cuckolds round. | 
Der. Cuckolds round and my ſweet bird leads the 

dance! 

Vero. Be patient, madam, tis but honeſt micth 
from good conſtruction pleaſure finds full birth. un 

Vero. Jaſpro, fill ſome wine. 

Jaſp. Tis here, fir. 

Vero. Cound Lodov ico! 

Lod. Sir. 


Vero. I'll inſtantly give you a fair occaſion to produce 


The performance of her penance. 


Jod. I'll catch occaſion by the lock, fir. 
Vero. Here, a health to all, it ſhall go round. 1 
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Lod. Tis a general health, and deade che felt inn) ty 
field. 

Clown. Your honour breaks jeſs As ferving-m 
glaſſes, by chance. ; ier + 
Vero. As I was drinking, I was thinking, trafrme; 

How fortunate our kind hoſt was to meet 
With ſo chaſte a wife; troth WIA good count. 
dowick, 
Admit heaven had her. 
Lod. Oh good your grace, a neee ale. | 
Admit heaven had her! las what ſhould —_— 60 
with her ? 
Vero. Your love makes you thus paſſionate ; bu ad. 
mit ſo : | 
Faith, what wife would you chuſe p 
Led. Were I to chuſe then, as I would rr 90 
this were. at Ja 
I would wiſh, my lord, a wife ſo like my lady, 
That once a week ſhe ſhould go to-confeſlion 515 
And to perform the penance ihe ſhould run, 


Nay, ſhould do nought but dream on't till * done, 


Jaſp. A:delicate memento, to put her in mind of ber 
penance. 

Dor. Now you alk of dreams, {ſweet heart, ru tel 
ye a very unhappy one; I was a n laſt night & 
Francis there. 

&od. Of Franck? 5 

Dor. Nay, I have done with him. 

Led. Now your grace ſhall ſee the devil outdone. 

Vero. Pray let us hear your dream. 

Dor. Bleis me! I ad een adam d to tell it: but ti 

no matter, chick, 
A dream is a dream, and this it was: 
Me thought, ſweet huſband, Francis lay with me, 

- Led, The beſt friend ſtill at home, Franciſco. 

Could the devil, fir, perform a penance neater, 

And ſave his credit better ?—n, chick, a dream is but 2 
dream. 

Dor. Me thought I prov d with child, ſweet heart. 


_ Ay, bird? 
COLE Fav, 
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Jo7 
Fran. Pox of theſe dreams. py 
Dor. Methought I was brought to bed, and one day 
, fitting © 
Tth' 1 1 where your maſking ſuits nad vizards hang, 
Having the child methought upon my knee, TE. 
Who ſhould come thither as to play at foils, oo . 
But thou, ſweetheart,. and Francis?  - - 5 
Lid. Frank and I ! does your grace mark that ? 
Vero. I do, and wonder at her neat conveyance on't. 
Dor. Ve had not'play'd: three venies, but methought 
He hit thee ſuch a upon the forehead, 
It ſwell'd ſo, that thou couldſt not ſee. © 
Lad. See, ſee! 
Dor. At which the child cry'd, ſo that 1 * not 
ſtill 1t*; 
Whereat, methought, I pray d thee to put on 
The hat thou wor ſt but now before the duke, thinking 
thereby * 
To ſtill the child: but being frighted with't, 
He cry'd the more. 
Lad. He? Frank thou get'ſt boys. 
Frau. In dreams it ſeems, ſir. 
Dor. Whereat I cry'd, methought, pointing to thee, 
Away you naughty man, you are not this child's father, 
Lod. Meaning the child Franciſco got. 
Dor. The ſame : and then I wak'd and kils'd thee. 
Omnes. A pretty merry dream 
Enter Taſpro, 
7aſp. Your ſervant tells me, 
Count Lodowick, that one father Antony, 
A holy man, ſtays without to ſpeak with you. 
Lad. With me, or my lady? 
Faſp. Na ay, with you, and about earneſt baſiveſd. 
Lod. III. 4 ſend him up, and he ſhall interpret my 
lady's dream. Hiſt, . Jaſpro. Exeunt. 
Dor, Why huſband, my lord. * 
Fran. Didſt mark ? 1 8 interpret. 
Cwn. I ſmell worm- wood and vinegar. 
Ven. She changes colour. 
ark He will not ſure reveal confeſſion. 
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Faro. We'll riſe and to our lodgings jt think y ya 
Highnefs © © | 
Keeps better hours in Venice? I: * 
en. As all do, ſir, | 7 
We many times make modeſt mirth, a neceſſity” 
To produce ladies dreams. 
Fran. How they ſhoot at us ! would I were in Mi. 
lan : | 
Theſe paſſages fry me. 
Enter Jaſpro and "PER 
Jaſp. Here's W juggling come to lahr. 
Vero. Ha, juggling ! 
Faſp. T his fryer hath confeſs'd unto count Lot 
wick, 
That his lady here being abſolv'd, 
Confeſſed this morning to him here, in her own houſe, 
Her man Franciſco here had Jain with her. | 
At which her lord runs up and down the 2 
Like one diſtracted, crying, Ware horns 
Dor. Art mad f deny it yet, I am undone elſe. 
Clhwn. Father "Tony. 
Log. I confeſs it, I deny it, ay any thing, I do = 
thing, I do nothing. | 
Vero. The fryer's fallen frantick; and being mad, 
Depraves a lady of ſo chaſte a breaſt 
A bad thought never bred there. 
Der. Tis my misfortune till to ſuffer, fir. 
Lod. Did you not ſee one ſlip out of a cloak- bag ith 
faſhion of a flitch of bacon, and run under the tabł 


amongſt the hogs ? 


Ven. He's mad, he's mad. 
Clown. Ay, ay, a tythe-pig ; twas overlaid laſt night, 
and he ſpeaks nonſenſe all the day after 


Dor. Shall I, fir, ſuffer this, in mine own, houſe too! 


Clewn, I'd ſcratch out's eyes firſt. 

Vero. Since, lady, you and your man Franciſco 
Are the two injur'd perſons, here diſrobe 
This irregular ſon of his religious mother, 
Expoſe him to apparent bluſh of ſhame, 
And tear thoſe holy weeds off. 


Fran 
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Fran. Now you, my frantick brother, IN 
Had you not been better ſpar'd your broh JF 

Dor. And ye keep counſel, fir, no better, 

We'll eaſe you of your orders. 

Clown. Nay, let me have a hand in t: I'l tear a 

coat with more zeal than a Puritan would tear a ſur⸗ 
lice. | 
f Frau, See what tis to accuſe when you”! re mad. 

Der. I confeſs again to you now, ſir, this man did 
lie with me. 

Clowns And 1 brought him to her chamber too : but 
come, turn out here. 

Duke. Who's this? 

Omnes. Tis count Lodowick. » 

Lid, How dreams, {ſweet wife, do fall out true 

Clewn. I was a dream'd, now 1 remember, I was 
whipp'd thro' Verona, | | 

Led. J was your confeſſor: 

Did not J enjoin your chaſte nice ladyſhip 
A dainty penance? 

Jaſp. And ſhe perform'd it as daintily, fir, we'll be 
ſworn for that. | 
Per. Oh, good fir, I crave your pardon! 
lad. And what ſay you, Francis ? 

Fran You have run beſt, fir : vain tis to defend, 
Craft ſets forth ſwift, but ill fails in the nd. «4 
Lid. You brought him to her chamber, Pambo. 
Clown, Good, my lord, I was merely inveigled to't, 
Led. J have nothing to do with ye, I take no notice 
of ye, I have play d my part off to th life, and your 
grace pronſis'd to perform yours. 

Vero. And publickly we will ſtill raiſe their fame : : 
Who &'er knew private fin *ſcape publick ſhame ? 5 
You, fir, that do appear a gentleman, | 
Yet are within ſlave to diſhoneſt paſſions ; 

You ſhall thro* Verona ride upon an aſs 
With your face towards his back-part, and in your! bard 
his tail "ſtead of a bridle. 
Che. *Snails, upon an aſs! an th'ad been _—_ an 
orle, it had deen worthy, gramercy. 


lt, 


0! 


Ve. 


Like a midnight-meal, after our An arinl 


to the Carman, to intreat him to drive apace-: 1 
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Vero. Peace, firrah : 6 51.3% 
After that, you ſhall be branded i in i the forked 
And after baniſh' d: away n 03 1igs: 

Fran. Luſt is ſtill ain) z ti 


*'T'is ſwallow'd greedily : but the Courſe being eh 
We are ſicker when we wake than e*ere we ſlept. 155 
Cloaun. He muſt be branded, if the whore; maſter be 
burnt : what ſhall become of the procurer ? 
Vero. 3 madam, in that you have couren' d {an 
157, 
To promiſe her the vows you never paid, 
You ſhall unto the monaſtery of matrons, 
And ſpend your days recluſive : for we conceive it 
Her greateſt plague, who her days in luſt hath paſt 
And ſoil'd, againſt her will to be kept chaſte. 
Der. Vour doom is juſt, no ſentence can be giren 
Too hard for her plays faſt and looſe with o Uk 
thee 


Lod. I will buſs thee, and bid fair weather af 
but for you, ſirra 
Clown. Nay, fir, tis but Crede quod habes & babes, 
moſt ; believe I have a halter, wt 7 I have one. 
Vero. You ſirrah, we are poſſeſs'd, were their pander, 


- Cloavn, I brought but fleſh to fleſh, fir, and your | 


grace does as much when you bring your meat to your 
mouth. 

Vero. You, firrah, at a cart's tail ſhall be whips” 
Thro' the city, 
| Clown. There's my dream out Already but ſhes 
there is no remedy but that whipping-cheer” mutt cloſe 
up my ſtomach, I would requeſt a note from your grace 


never endure it elſe, 

Vero. I hope, count Lodowick, we have ſatisfied ye. 

Led. To th' full; and I think the cuckold catch'd the 
cuckold-makers, 

Vero. Twas a neat penance ; ; but oh! the art of 
woman in the performance [ 

Lod. Pſhew, fir, tis nothing : had ſhe been in her 

granam's place, if 
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1:4 not the devil firſt began the fin,” n 
and cheated her, | ſhe would have eheated * 
Vero. Let all to reſt; and noble fir, i'th* mo 
With a ſmall private train, we are for Milan. 4 
Vice for a time may ſhine, and virtue ſighag; 
Rt truth, like heaven's fun, plainly doth reveal, 
And ſcourge or crown, what darkneſs did conceal. 


e eee eee 
A 8 . V. 
Enter Autunio ond, a Slawe, one in the other's babies. 


U faith, fir, what's your device in this? 
2 this change - 


lrſinuates tome project. 
at Aut. Shall I tell thee ? 
Thou art my ſlave, I took thee (then a Turk, 
er. Ila the fight thou know'ſt we made before Palermo) 
ur Lou art not in ſtricter bondage unto me ; 
Than J am unto Cupid. 
dave. Oh then you are going, fir, 

To your old rendezvous, there are brave rogues there : 
= the duke obſerves you narrowly, and ſets ſpies 
e lo watch if you ſtep that way. 
e 4. Why therefore, man, 
ce us many times I have chang'd habits with thee, | 
o cheat ſuſpicion, and prejudicate nature | 

Miſtreſs of inclinations) ſure intended, 
e. (0 knit thee up ſo like me, for this purpoſe, 
he kor th'alt been taken in my habit for me. 

ave, Ves, and have had many a French cringe 
have walk'd i'th? park; and for fear of diſcovery, 
have crown d it only with a nod. 
Enter a Lora. 
Aal. Th'art a mad villain ; „aA N 
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, 
WW 
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Grrah, 1 am wondrouſly taken 
Wk a ſweet face I Law ene thou kiiow'k wher! 
Slave. At NR lege, the court bawd Kock 
Ant. But this Haid, howſoever the came * 
Is acquainted 74 with heaven, that when T, thought © | 
To have quench'd my frantick blood, A to by 
luck'd 
The fruit a king would leap at ; 'even they tie beat me 
With ſuch brave thunder oft, as if heaven had lent | 
The artillery of angels. | 
Slave. She was coy then. : 
Ant. Coy, man ! ſhe was honeſt ; 2 do t 
court-ladies : 
She ſpake the language of the künts, miettoupke” 
Holy ſpectators ſate on ſilver clouds, 
Aud clapp'd their white wings at her well-plac'd word 
She piece-meal pull” d the frame of my intentions, 
And ſo join'd it again, that all the tempeſt | 
Of blood can never move it. 
Slave. Some rare phoenix, what's her name? 
Ant. Tis Millicenta, and wondrous” aptly, 
For ſhe is miſtreſs of a hundred thouſand holy benel 
thoughts. 
Chaſtly I love her now, and ſhe muſt know it: 
Such wondrous wealth is virtue, it makes the Woman 
Wears it about her, worthy of a king; 
Since kings can be but virtuous, farewel. 
A crown 1s but the care of deceiv'd life, 
He's king of men, is crawn'd with ſuch a wife. 
[Exit Antonio, and the lord after lin 
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Slave. Are your thoughts levell'd at that white then 
This ſhall to th' duke your dad, ſir; he can never al 


with me, 
But he twits me ſtill with, I took thee at that ih 
We made before Palermo; I did-command © * 
Men as he did there, Turks and valiant mer 
And tho” to wind myſelf up for his ruin, vob 
That I may fall and cruſh him, I appear 
To renounce Mahomet, and ſeem a chriſtian; 
ITis but conveniently to ſtab this chriſtian, 


2 


2 - Of 
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Or any way confound him, and "ſcape deaily. 

dr wy to halten it, \ 

This letter came even now, which likewiſe certifies 

He waits me three leagues off, with a horſe for flight 

Of a Turkiſh captain, eds of a gally. 

He keeps me as his ſlave, becauſe indeed | 

[ play'd the devil at fea with him; but having 

Thus wrought myſelf into him, I intend | 

To give him but this day to take his leave 

Of & whole world. He will come back by by twilight”: - 

Ill wait him with a piſtol. Oh ſweet revenge! 

Laugh, our great prophet, he ſhall underſtand, 

When we think death fartheſt off, he's neareſt hand. 

Enter Philippe. 

Phil. You and I muſt meet no more, fir; Gere 
your kick again. 8 [Kicks bim. 
Slade. Hold, hold, what mean you, fir ? 8 
Phil. ] have brought your kick back, ſi— 

( (boote Bim. 
Slave, Hold, man, I am not [CFalli. 
Phil. Thou haſt ſpoken true, thou art not Want 

| art thou? | 

But I am for Verona. | [Exit. 
Slave. Mme own words catch me z tis I now under. 

ſtand, + 

When we think death fartheſt off, he's neareſt EY 

bun. 


ords 


3 Lorenxs. 

- Tor, She lives not ſure in Milan: report a wore 
Her uſual habit, when ſhe told in Verona, | 
e met Abſtemia here. Oh, Abſtemia! 

How lovely thou look'ſ now? now thou EY 

Chaſter than is the morning's modeſty, 

That riſes with a bluſh; over whoſe-boſom - 

The weſtern wind - creeps ſoſtly: now I remember 

How when ſhe fat at table, her obedient eye 

Would dwell on mine, as if it were not well; 

Unleſs it look'd where ! look'd : Oh how proud 

die was, when ſhe could croſs herſelf to pleaſe me! 

But where now is this fair fonl ? like a filver cloud  - 
Vol. IX. * She 


* 
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She hath wept bee, I fear, into th dead ka, 

And will be ound no more: this makes me mad, 

To rave and call on death; but the ſlave ſbrinks, .. 

And is as far to find as ſhe.  Abſtemia, | 

If thou not anſwer or ap on to knowledge, | 

That here with ſhame I ht thee in this wood, 
I'll leave the bluſhing — of my blood. | [Exit 

Enter the duke of Miter, Sebaſtian, & — and the 

rd. 


AJ. Followed you him thus far ? 
Lord. Juſt to this place, fir : 

The flave he loves left him, here they E 
Mil. Certain he has ſome . nt this way. 
Seb. Ha private indeed, ſir: off behold and Te 

Where he lies full of wounds ! 

Lord. My lord. 

Al. My ſon Antonio! who hath done this deed? 

San. My lord Antonio 

Mil. He's gone, he's gone; warm yet, bleeds freſh, 
and whilſt | 

We * hold paſſion play, we but advantage 

The flying murderer. Bear his body gently 

Unto the lodge: Oh, what hand hath ſo hid 

That {unlike face, behind a crimſon cloud 

Uſe all means poſſible for life: but I fear 

Charity will arrive too late. To horſe, 

Diſperſe thro the wood, run, ride, make way, 

The ſun in Milan is eclips'd this day. * 
Oun. To horſe, and raiſe more purſuit. { Excitt 

Enter Lorenzo, with his ſuerd drawn. 
Lor. Abſtemia ! Oh take her name you winds upon 
your wings, 

And thro' the wanton region of the air 

Softly convey it to her: there's no fweet ſufferance, 

Which bravely ſhe paſs'd thro', but is a thorn 

Now to my ſides : my will the center ſtood. 

To all her chaſte endeavours : all her actions, 

With a perfection perpendicular, 5 
Pointed upon it. She is loſt; oh, ſhe 
The well · built fort of virtue's victory 


Fer 


"4 
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For ſtill he conquer d: ſince the is loſt, chen, „ 
My friendly Word, find thou my heart. nz #; ak. 
Within. F ow, follow. 12. mY | 
Enter duke of Milan, Sanchio, and Sebaſtian. 

Mil. This way, What's he'? lay hands on him. 8 
3 cla. The murd'rer on my life, my lord, here in 
vit the wood 
* wis cloſe beſet, he would have lain himſelf. 

Mil. Speak, villain, art thou the bloody murderer ? 

Loy. Of whom; 1 

arch. His diſſembled ignorance ſpeaks him the man, 

deb. Of the duke's ſon, the prince Antonio, ſir 3 
was your hand that kill'd him. 

e Ler. Your lordſhip lies, it was my ſword. 
Mil. Out, ſlave! , 

8 favens hall feed upon thee : ſpeak, what cauſe _, 
| Hadſt thou with one unhappy wound to cloud 

That ſtar of Milan? 
5 Lad. Becauſe he was an erring ſtar, 
| 72 fx d nor regular; I will reſolve nothing : 

did it, do not repent it; and were it 
To do again, I'd do't. | s 

Our. Blood- thirſty villain! _ 

Mil. Leave him to f wift deftruRion, tortures ana 

death. tents 
Oh my Antonio! how did thy youth ſtray, 
To meet wild winter in the midſt of May? 


L:r. Oh, my Abſtemia ! who caſt thy fate fo bad, 


0 bY clip affliction, like a huſband clad ? [ Exeurti 
Enter Antonio and Abſtemia. 
© Aft. Good fir, the prince makes known his wiſdom, 


To make you ſpeaker in his cauſe. 
it. Me? know, miſtreſs, 
I have felt love's paſſions equal with himſelf, 
And can diſcourſe of love's cauſe: had you ſeen him 
Wien he ſent me to ye, how truly he did look ; 
and when your name flip'd thro' his trembling lips, 
a lover's lovely paleneſs ſtraight poſſeſs'd him, 
Abt. Fie, he. 
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Ant. Ga, ſays he, to that ſomething more't 
(And he Took" as if by ſomething he meant f int) 
Tell her I ſaw heaven's, army in her eyes, 

And that from her chaſte heart ſuch excellent Wade 
Came like full rivers flowing, that there wants ik 
But her ſoft yielding will, to make her wife #1 
Unto the prince Antonio: Oh, will you ft 

A fortune which great ladies would purſue | 
Upon their knees with prayers ? W 

A6/?. No, Lorenzo, he Ry ds 3 
Had law to this new Tove made no Jenith) © FR, RON 

A chaſte wife s truth ſhines thro' the ene . 
Enter Morbo.” © 
Mor. How now, what makes you Vth" wood het 
where's my old lady ? 
 » Abe, I know not. y | 
Mor. All the country's in an uproar vonder, the p Fa 
Antonio's lain. 
Ambo. How! 
Mor. Nay, no man can tell how; but the min 
with's ſword in's hand is taken. 
Ant. Is he of Milan? 
Mer. No, of Verona: I heard his: name, and I bor 
forgot it. 
5 80 I am all wonder, tis the lare ſure. | 
Mor. Lor Lor Lorenzo. | W 
Alt. Ha, Lorenzo ! What I prayh ? 
Mor. Lorenzo Me Medico has run him in the eye, 
| ſome thirty-three inches, two barly-corns : they 1 
ſcarce know him for the blood, but by his apparel. || 
muſt find out my lady; he us'd our houſe, intelligence 
has been given of his pilgrimage thither : I am afraid! 
ſhall be fing'd to death with torches, and my lady” lebe 
between two diſhes. 

Ant. Why hath this thus, amaz d you, djiireſs 2-4 31 

Auſt. Oh leave me, leave me, I am al dfiraBits, 
Struck to the ſoul with ſorro-w. ; 

Enter Milan, Lords and Lorenzo ear, 
Ant, See where they come 
Ty father full of tears oo I ſtand by: 
a 2 


Strange 
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Strange 1 muſt have ſtrange diſcovery. 
. 6 heart, how thou leap'ſt Pol oy Lo 


1 Gall 90 21. raſh Judgitent! Why. do! ve dei. 

ſanocence like a ſacrifice to Naughter ? 

Gt garlands rather, let palm and laurel round 

Thoſe temples, where ſuch wedlock-truth is Wand 

Lor. Ha? | | f þ 

(One. Wedlock. gre 
Aa. Oh Lorenzo ! thou haſt 1 fulierd VAIN; is 4 

And wond'rous far: look on me, here 1 1 

Hurried by conſcience. to confeſs the deed : 1 

Thy innocent blood will be too rn a burthen 


U pon the. judge's ſoul. 
. Abſtemia ! 
40 Look, look, how he will blind ye! th and p 
he'll tell 1 
We ſaw not one another many a day, 7 5 


In love's cauſe we dare make our lives awa! 

He would redeem mine, tis my huſband, 

Dearly we love together: but I bein often n 

By the dead prince your ſon ſolicit 1. 

To wrong my. huſband's bed, and ſtill reſiſting, 

Where you found him dead, he met me, and the e 1 

Preſenting opportunity, he would there 

Have forc'd me to his will; but prizing r 

Far above proffer'd. honour, with my! 

In my reſiſtance moſt unfortunately __ 

| truck him in the eye: he fell, was Feds, 

The parſuit rais'd, and e'er I could get home 

My huſband met me, I confels'd all no him : 

He excellent in love as.the fea-inhabitant, 

Of whom 'tis writ, that when the flatt'ring hook 

Has ſtruck his female, he will help her off, kay 

Altho' he deſperately put on himſelf; _ 5 

But if he fail, rf Ie her leave his eye, 8 
He ſwims to land; will languiſh, and there die ; 

duch is his love to me; for purſu'd cloſely, 

He bid me ſave myſelf, a. he would ſtay _ 
With bis drawn ſword, there about the place, on N 
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To requite my loyalty, tho' with his death. 
Fear forc'd my acceptance then, but conſcienes 
Hath brought me back to preſerve innocence.” '' | 

Seb. The cireumſtances produce probability. - - 

Lor. By truth herſelf, ' ſhe flanders truth che aid: 1 
Have not met theſe many months. Oh my Abſtemia! | 
Thou wouldſt be now too excellent. | 

Ant. Theſe are ſtrange turns. 7 | 

Mil. Let not love ſtrangle juſtice ; ſpeak on ay bal, | 
Was it her hand that flew the prince ? | 

Lor. Not, on my life, 

*Tis I have deſerv'd death. 

Alf. Love makes him deſperate, | 

Conſcience is my accuſer : Oh Lorenzo . 

[The duke and lords ar. 
Live thou, and feed on my remembrance. 
When thou ſhalt think how ardently I love thee ; 
Drop but a pair of tears, from thoſe fair eyes, 
Thou offer'ſt truth a wealthy ſacrifice. 

Ler. Did ye hear her, fir ? 

Mil. No, what ſaid ſhe?* | 

Lor. She aſk'd me why I would caft myſelf; mer 1 
When ſhe in love devis'd this trick to ſave me. 

Sarch. There may be juggling, fir, in this; Ty 
They have both hands i' th deed, and one in love | 
Would luffer 1 

Enter a Lord. 


Mil. What news? 21 290 17 
Lord. The dukes of Venice and Veroi 2 55 
With fome ſmall train of gentlemen, are * 
This hour come to th' court. | 
Mil. Eear them to priſon, + 5 
Until we have given ſuch entertainment, ſorrow , '-- 
Will give us leave to ſhew: until that time" 
Ihe fatisfa&tion of my loſt ſon's life ol * N 
Muſt hover * twixt a huſband and a wife. ES 
ae Antoni 
Ant. How ſtrangely chance ed 11 ? Ly 25 
ud > 
In wy apparel, and this fellow taken for t, 


* 
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Whom to my knowledge I ne'er ſaw Me loves M 
paſt all expreſſion dearly: I have a tick, ent 54101 
In that ſo inſinitely dear ſhe loves him q "gp | 
Has ſeal'd her mine already; and III 5 MET 5 
| This wondrous love of woman to ſuch a nopplus, <4 
l Time hath produce d none ſtranger: I will ſet 
Honour and love to fight for life and death: 
| Beauty (as caſtles built of cards) with a hreath 
l, |; levell'd and laid flat, | 
Fiter Philippo, putting on a diſguiſe, lays don, a bel 
Phil. Miſery of ignorance 
|: was the prince Antonio I have ſlain: 
Aut. Ha! the clew of all this error is unravell' ds. 
This is the valiant gentleman fo threaten'd me z 
He met the ſlave doubtleſs in my habit, | 
And ſeal'd upon him his miſtaken ſpleen : 
If it be ſo, there hangs ſame ſtrange intent 
In thoſe accuſe themſelves for't. 
W I ſome other bad laid the plot to kil 
T his paper, I found with him, ſpeaks as much. 
And ſent to the intended murderer, 
Happen'd it ſeems to his hands: it-concurs ; . 
For they ſay, there is one taken for the fact, 
And will do me the courteſy to he hang'd for me: 
[Antonio takes ap the pi fol. 
There's comfort yet in that: ſo, ſo, I am =O 
And will ſet forward. 
Aut. Gooſe, there's a ſox in your way. 
Phil. Betray'd ! 1 
Ant. 8 I have other buſineſs afoot ; I have no 
time to diſcover em now, fir ; Tee, I can inforce you: 
but by this hand, go but with me, and keep your own 
counſel; garden-bouſes are not truer bawds to cuckold- 
making, than I will be to thee and thy ſtratagem. 
Phil. Th'art a mad knave, art ſerious? ; 
Ant. As a uſurer when he's telling intereſt-· money. 
Phil. Whate er thou wt, thy bluntneſs begets belief: 
£0 on, I truſt thee, 


. 
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Ant. But I have more wit than to truſt 
me, fir : pray get you before, I have a' fri keep) 
you in cuſtody till L have paſs'd a project — 1 0 2 
can keep your own counſel, I'wilt not injure YOU? aid 

this for your comfort, the prince lives. ( 

Phil. Living]! thou mak'ſt my blood dance: bi 
pr'ythee let's be honeſt one to another. 

Aat. Oh, fir, as the juſtice's clerk and the conſtable 
when they ſhare the crowns that drunkards pay to the 
poor; pray keep fair diſtance, and take no great ſtride,” 

Iren. 
Enter Lorenzo and Abſtemic, as in priſon. 

Toy. Can then Abſtemia forgive Lorenzo? 

Abt. Yes, if Lorenzo can but love Abſtemia, 
She can thus hang upon his neck, and call 
This priſon true love's palace, 

Ler. Oh let kings 

Forget their crowns, that know whit tis to enjoy = 

he wondrous wealth of one ſo good: now © 
Thou art lovely as a young ſpring, and comely . 
As is the well-ſpread cedar ; the fair fruit, 
Kiſs'd by the ſun ſo daily, that it wears N 
The lovely bluſh of maids, ſeems but to mock 
Thy ſoul's integrity; here let me fall, Ser 
And with pleading ſighs beg pardon. 

Enter Antorio. 
Aft. Sir, it meets you, 
Like a glad pilgrim, whoſe defiring eye, = 
Longs for the long-wiſh'd altar of his vow ; 8 
But you are far too prodigal in praiſe, * 7 * 
And crown me with the garlands of your merit, 
As we meet barks on rivers, the ftrong gale, 
(Being beſt friends to us) our own ſwift motion 
akes us believe that t'other nimbler rows; 
Swift virtue thinks ſmall goodneſs faſteſt goes. 

Lor. Sorrow hath bravely ſweeten'd thee: what are” 

| ou ? 

Wy A diſpleaſant black cloud: tho! 1 per Si 
mal, 
Ia wond rous fruitful; 1 * what cauſe ſoever 


Mov'd 
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Mod you to take this murder on vourſelf, JE 
GC pon to Bike? port ide e en 
For his redemption, tis to me — 2 Lone : EV 
Bat I conceive you are both innocent. ave 8 n 
Lor. As new- born virtue. I did accuſe 6 
ly innocence to rid me df a life 1 . 
Look'd uglier than death, upon an injury Fora Ke 
| had done this virtuous wife. 8 
4bſt. And I accus + ' Ab a 
My innocence, to ſave the belov'd life 
Of my moſt noble huſband. 
Aut. Why then now. bud grieve vou, ring 
Death ſhould unkindly * e 4 _ 
Lor. Oh but that, far,” $1 | . 8 
We have no ſorrow : now to part from 1 ber 1 
(Since heaven hath new married, and new made _ 
[ had rather leap into a den of lions, 
Snatch from a her bleeding” wey's | 
| would attempt deſperate impoſſibilities amanda 
With kope, rather than now to leave her. 
Art. This makes for me. ORE 
Aft. And rather than leave you, fir, I _—— var 
ot coals with Portia, or attempt a terror, 11 
Nature would ſnail- like ſhrink her denk in at, * 
ud tremble but to think on. | 2: PET 
Axt. Better and better! 5 © SEEN 
you ſo love him, what can you conceive 7 I. 
The greateſt kindneſs can expreſs that love? W 
At. To fave his life ; ſince there is no hope, 
ecing he ſo ſtrongly has confeſs d the murderr,ĩ 
e ſhall meet the happineſs to die together. OY 
Ant. Fire caſts the braveſt heat in coldeſt: weather, : 
| try how ardently you burn; for know + Ss 
pon my faith, and as Fam a'gentleman,” -* 
have (in the next room, and in the cuſtody” 
f a true friend} the man that did the deed - 
ou ſtand accus'd for. 
468. Hark there, Lorenzo. | _ 
Lor. Will * not * him 80, wid | BY 
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Ant. That's in ſuſpence. But deem. you did Bs 
You durſt eat coals With Portia, to r 8 I 0 
The infinitely lov'd life of your Rufband. 

Al. And ſtill firongly Irre . 1 M AM 

Lor. Oh my Abſtenia!a rss! 578 rad 

Ant. You ſhall redeem him at an alter bath + 
I have the murderer, you ſee, in hold, 

Lor. And we are bleſs'd in your diſcovery. of him, | 
Ant. If you will give conſent that I ſhall * 
That ſenſe. e pleaſure ſo familiar Fg 
Unto your happy err. 1 
Abf. How ? 
Ant. Pray hear me: © | 
Then I will give this fellow up to the Wer 
If you deny, horſes ſtand ready for us, 8 
A bark for tranſportation, where we will fines.” 
Till law by death hath ſever'd 
Lor. But we will call for preſent witneſs. - 
Ant. Look yo {$ hews the tif 
Experienc'd navigators Kill are fitted - | 
For every weather: tis almoſt paſt call | 
To reach the nimbleſt ear; yet but ofier it, 
I part ye preſently for ever. 
Conſider it; 
The enjoying him thou fo entirely lov'ſt 
All thy life after; that when mirth- ſpent time 
Hath crown'd your heads with honour, you may it 
And tell delightful ſtories of your loves; 
And when ye come to that poor minute's ſcape 
Crowns my deſire, ye may let that ſlip by, 
Like water that ne'er meets the miller's eye. 
Compare but this to th ſoon· forgotten pleaſure 
Of a pair of wealthy minutes: the thriftieſt n 
Knows the moſt curious jewel takes no harm 
For one day's wearing, Could you, fir, (did aus eye 
Not ſee it worn) your wife having lent yourclouk; : 
(If ſecretly return'd, and folded up) 
Could you conceive, when you next look*d bg 
It had neatly furniſh'd out a poor friend's want? 
Be charitable, and think on't. ts 
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N Lor. Doi ſt hear, Abſtemia : r 
on ſhall we part for ever, when a price 22 Muh ua: 
s poor might be our nigän 5d 


N 4. Now goodnels d 1 
10 View learnt you, fir, this language? 
| Lor. Of true loye: - 

You did but now profeſs,. that you would die | 
fro fave my life; and now, like a forward * 
cech'd at thy word, thou giv ſt e aſham'd 

10 ftand this eaſy proffer. 61 
Abt. Could you liye, ne aint? 
And know yourſelf a cuckold ? haut 21 BE 
Art, What a queſtion's that ? 

Many men cannot live without the knowledge, 

How can ye tell 

Whether ſhe ſeems thus. to reſpect your, honour, 

But to ſtay till the law has choak'd you? It 7 W 

then 
„e will do't with leſs intreaty. | 8 x 
Lor. Ay, there, there tis. moe 
44/t. Tis your old fit of jealouſy ſo judges :- 
A foul devil talks within him. 
Lor. Oh the art, 

The wond'rous art of woman! ye would do it daing 

til 

You would juggle me to death, you would perſuade 


[ ould & die nobly to preſerve your honour ; 
That, dead, ignobly you might prove diſhonourable,  , 
torget me in a day, and wed another. | 
45%. Why then would I have died for you? 
Aut. That was but a proffer, that dying you A 
idolize her love; 
Twould have put her off the better. 
Lor. Oh you have builded | 
A golden palace, ſtrew'd with and roſes, _. 
Jo let me bleed to death in! How ſweetly | 
| ou would have loſt me ! Abſtemia, you have learn d. 


The cunning fowler's wu pleaſantly 


Sd <.2 
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Whiſtles the bird into the ſnare. Good heaven! | 
How you had ſtrew'd the inticing zop»o'th/ cup 
With Arabian ſpices! but ru had laid 3'th"-bdtt 
Epheſian aconite. You are love's 2 IC 


A rotten ſtick, in the night's darkneſs born, 
And a fair poppy in a field of corn * ESO AF 
Abft.. Oh fir ! hear me . Klas 


Dr. Away, I will no more 
Look pearl in mud: oh ſly hypocriſy y | 
Durſt * but now die for me? good cart cot de for 
n+ me bi; 15 
The greateſt act of pain. and dare not buy e 
With a por minutes pleaſure? 11 
Ast. No, fir, I dare not; there is little pain in del, 
But a great death i in every little pleaſure: 
had rather, truſt me, bear your death with honour, 
han buy your life with baſeneſs. As I am expos d 
To th' 8020 battery beauty ever fought, Ut vad! 
Oh blame me not, if I be covetounnmng 
To come of with greateſt honour ; if I do. this 
To let you hve, I kill your name, and give 
My ſoul a wound ; I cruſh her from ſweet grace. 
1. change her angel's to a fury's face. 
ry me no more then; but, if you muſt bleed, boat}, 
Jo preſerve honour, liſe is nobly loft. 
Lor. Thou wealth worth more than kingdoms Tan 
now confirm'd - 
Paſt all ſuſpicion ; thou art far weber 
In tlly ſincere truth, than a ſacrifice - - 
Deck'd up for death with garlands; the ban pris! Sh 
1'hat blow off from the coaſt, and cheer the failor! U 
With the ſweet ſavour of their ſpices, want n 
The delight flows in thee. - Look here, look e | 
Oh man of wild defires ! we will die wr a * | 
Of marriage; and, ſtead of the looſe ditties 
With which they ſtab ſweet modeſty, and ingender 
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Deſires in the hot room, thy noble ſtory y 1 
Shall, laurel-like, crown honeſt ears n glory.” ww We 
he Ant, Murder; murder, murder? Ir Ide 
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Euter tbe ibree Dukes, DENG Led. * 

Mil. Ha! whorcries murder? bed 4957 N 
Phi: As y/axe + a; e pd now be cue 0 . wy 
Abft. Sir! | Wos mike: 
Ven. Siſter! 1 fi n<ttov 7 


Ver. My ſhame! art thou there? 240% N 
Jen. Oh ſiſter, can it be 
A prince's blood ſhould ſtain that white hand 7 
Ambo. Hear us. Nara : 
Ant. No, no, no, hear me; tes I ap 3 f 
Becauſe I have found them both e — - 
deed, | 
They would Lok throttled meal: > vim 19046 N 
Lor. Hear us, by all W 
Mil. Upon your lives be ſilent: N on, n 
Had they both hands in our ſon's blood ? 
Ant. Two hands apiece, fir: 
have ſifted it; they both have kill'd the prince ; | 
But this is the chief murderer. Pleaſe you give me an- 
dience | 
Ye ſhall wonder at the manner how they il d him: : 
Mil. Silence! | | 
Ant, He came firſt to this woman, and, erat 5 
truth, 
He would have lain with her. 
Mil. Her own confeflion. 
Ant. Nay, good your grace. 
Mil. We are filent. | 
Ant, Coming to ſeize upon her, with the firſt blow, | 
e ſtruck his baſe intent ſo brave a buffet, 
That there it bled to death. She ſaid, his horſe - + 
W _ teach him better manners: there he n once. 
er. What does this fellow talk? . 
4% I underftand him. | 74 
Ant. 5 met her next i' th wood, where he was fourd 
ead : . 
[Then he came noblier up to her, and told her: 25 
Marriage was his intent; but ſhe as noble 


Belike to let him know ſhe was married) : 
Told 
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Told him, in an intelligible denial, 0 
A chaſte wife's truth ſhig'd thro' the greatelt wil do 
There the prince died again. 4 C121 SYS eig a bs 
Lod. There's twice; beware the third mat 15111 7 
Ant. The third time, he came A to them both. 1 
priſon, 
Brought a piſtol with him, would _— fore ke 
again; b 
But had 1 ſeen how fairly then ſhe flew Rim, 
You would have ſhot — from your eyes: 
Oh ſhe came up ſo bravely to that prince, 
Hot potent Luſt, (for ſhe ſlew no prince Py 
With ſuch a valiant diſcipline ſhe deſtroy'd- 
That debauch'd prince, bad Deſire; and then, by 
n 
So bravely too fetch'd off, chat (to conclude) 
Betwixt them they this wonder did contrive, 
They kill'd the prince, but kept your ſon alive. 
COers * : 
Mil. Antonio! e wet 
Ommn. The prince T re 
Ven. Come home, my filter, to my heart. 
Ver. And now Lorenzo is again my below! d ki 
man. | 
Ant. Oh, fir, here dwells virtue epitomiz d, | 
Even to an abſtract, and yet that lo large, 4 DRA x 
Twill ſwell a book in folio. 2b [low 83 
Led. She ſwells beyond my wife then 
A pocket-book, bound in decimo trans A 
Will hold her virtues, and as much ſpare W 
As will furniſh five tobacco- hops. 
Mil. But here's the wonder; who; 15 it was lain 
In your apparel? | 
Phi. I will give them all the ſlip. - [Offers 6e. 
Ant, Here's a gentleman of Ferrara 
Phi. As you are noble — 
Ant. 28 ſaw them : it was the ſlave was ſuin, 
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took before Palermo; he that kill'd him, _ 
Took his: Rotem ay ae es equal ; 04 n 
And, as t 2 5 THe m * 

Did kick the t other fir. * wn 
Pi. Nay, upon my bi "SE: ; 
He in your apparel gave the firſt kick: I, __ them 

fight, 
And 1 ſwear the t other honeſt gentleman _ 
Little thought he had flain any, thing like the prince: 
For I heard him ſwear, but half an hour before, 
He never ſaw your grace. | 
Mil. Then he kill'd him fairly. 
Phi. Upon my life, my lord. | 
Ver. Tother had but his merit then: who dies, 
And ſeeks his death, ſeldom wets others eyes 
Ant. Let this perſuade you I believe you noble > 
] have kept my word with you. 
Phi. You have out -done me, fir | 
In this brave exerciſe of honour : but let me, 
In mine own perſon, thank vou. 15 
Omn. Philippo 
Phi. Unwittingly 1 did an ill ( t 7 Eo pen "4 
To a good end: that ſlave I for you Ell d, 
Wanted but time to kill you: read that paper, 
Which I found with him, I thinking by accident 
Vou had intercepted it. We all have happil 
Been well deceiv'd ; you are noble, juſt, true; 
My hate was at your cloaths, my heart at you. 
Ver. An accident more ſtrange hath ſeldom hap- 
pen'd. 


Lor. Philippo, my beſt friend, twixt ſhame and 
e, 
Here let me lay thee now for ever. 
Abt. Heaven 
Hath now plain'd all our rough woes ſmooth and 
even. 
M:]. At court, large relation in apt form — \ 
Shall tender paſt proceedings; but to diſtinguiſh 


(Excellent 


\ 


Are nature's clouds, eclipſing her fair ſhine; 


f 
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(Excellent lady) your unparallel'd praiſes 
From thoſe but ſeem, let this ſerve : bad women 
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K. Thomas Killigrew. was. Page of Hoy gg 
ng. Charles: the Fir, and Groom of | the 'Bi 


—— 


chamber to King Charles the Second, whom he attended in 
his Exile; during aubich Time he wrote fix of his Play | 
as one may learn from a Copy of Verſes of Sir John Den- 
ham's aurote in a jocular Way, on aur Author Return 

from Venice, hither he as ſent as Reſident by Kan 
Charles the Second, in 1651, as follows, 


6 


% F 
Our Reſident Tom 4 \ 
From Venice 7s come, _—— 
And hath left the Stateſman behind him: 05 
Talks at the ſame pitch, | 1 
I as wiſe, is as rich, wg Won | 
dd jt where you left him you find bim. NMI. 
| —_— | 

But who ſays he wwas not 

A Man of much Plot u 1 
May repent that falſe Accuſation, = jt 
Hawing platted and penn'd 1 
Six Plays, to attend .: ,- n 
The Farce of his Negociation.| . -  .. +) +l: 
Fi 


Befides the Parſon's-Wedding, he has wrote ten vi 
Plays, vix. The Pilgrim, a Tragedy; Thomaſo, er tt 
Wanderer, a Comeay in two Parts; Bellamira her Dream, 
or the Love of Shadows, in two Parts; Cicilia and Cb. 
rinda, or Love in Arms, is two Parts ; Claracilla, tt 
Priſoners, and the Princeſs, or Loye at: firſt Sight; 4 
Tragi-Comedies, . Aa ob LOG 


Drama 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


R. Careleſs, a gentleman, and a wit, 
Mr. Vila, a gentleman, nephew to the Widow. 
t. Jolly, an humorous gentleman, and a courtier. 
wy a leading wit full of deſigns. 
Parſer, a wit alſo, but over-reached by the Captain, and 
his Wanton. 
Mr. Conſtant, J two dull faitors to the lady Widow, and 
Mr. Sad. mrs. Pleaſant. E 
Lady Wild, a * (and ſomewünt youthful) Widow. 
Mrs. Pleaſant, a handſome young gentlewoman, of a 
good fortune 
Mrs. Secret, her (indifferent honeſt) woman, 
Lady Loveall, an old ſtallion-hantmg Widow, 
faithful, her (errant honeſt) woman. 
Mre. Vanton, the Captain's livery punk, married to the 
Parſon by confederacy. 
Band, Servants, Drawer, Fiddeers. 
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— . + : "4 my «5 10 . 1 
Enter the Captain in choler, and Mann- 


20 O more, I'll ſooner be reconcil'l1 

| want or ſickneſs, than that raſch 

Wat © (a a thing, that my charity made 'ſociab 
one, that when I ſmil'd would. 

* upon me, and Wag his ſtern, \ 

ſtarv'd dogs; ſo naſty, the company cried foh upon hu 
he ſtunk ſo of poverty, ale, and bawdry. So poor a 
deſpicable, when I reliev'd him, he could not avowÞ 


calling for want of a caſſock, but ſtood at a i 
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s, and whiſper'd gentlemen in the ear, as they 
and ſo deliver d his Wants like a meſſage, which 
Fele the rogue vaniſhed, and-wauld dive at Weſt- 
Malte like” a dabehick, and riſe again at Ternple-gate. 
nn eenvity/of the raſcal, his wit being ſnuft by wanty 
err clear then, and furniſh'd him with a bawdy jeſt or 

„„to take the company 5 but now: l ſhall find 
t has loſt a patron. 
Want, As F live; * d dfb 50 on have 
een in ſuch a fury, you ſhould never have known it. 
Capt. Treacherous rogue, he has always rail'd againſt 
ee to me, as a danger his friendſhip ought to give me 
arning of; and nightly cry'd, yet look back, and hunt 
ot, with good nature and the beauties of thy youth, 1 
iſe woman; but hear. they 3 tha 72 from Us 
WeTIenCE. - + > 4 
2 Did he Po this? 
Cap. Yes, and ſwears ye are as unſatiate as the "I 
 covetous, and as ungrateful: that you have your tem- 
ſts too, and ealms, more dangerous than it. 
Mant. Was the ſlave ſa eloquent in his malice? 
Capt, Yes, faith, and urg'd, you (for your part) were 
ver particular, and ſeldom ſound. 
Want. Not ſound ? why, he offer'd to marry me, and” 
re he thonght Twas chaſte, I was ſo particular; and 
ov'd it, that conſent was full marriage, by the firſt in- 
tution; and thoſe that love, and lie together, and tell, 
ve fulfill d all ceremonies now. 
Capt. Did he offer to 3 thee ? 
Want. Yes, yes; 
Capt, If ever then I deſery'd from thee, or. if thou 
i dear to thyſelf, as thou haſt any thing thou hop'ſt 
Bl be ſafe or ſound about thee, I conjure Rn _ 
y counſel 3 marry him, to afflit him. 4 
Want. Marry him? 
Capt. If I have any power I ſhall ene —— know ſt 
has a fat benefiee, and leave me to plague . till be 
e it me to be rid of thee. 
ant. Will you not keep me then? 


j 


©, Capt 
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Capt. I keep thee? priythee, wilt chou keep tte 
know not why men are ſuch fools to pay: we brivgy 
much to the ſport as women. Keep thee?" Pd m 

thee as ſoon; why, that's wedding fin ; no, no kes 
ing I: that you are not your own, 15 all that Prefers 3 
before wives. 

M ant. I hope this is not real. 501 

Capt. Art thou ſuch a ranger to e Dy 
I tell thee; I ſhould hate thee if I could call thee mite 
for 1 loath all women within my knowledge; and tif 
to four if I knew thy ſign, I'd come there no more; 
ſtrange miſtreſs makes every night a-new, and the 
are your pleaſing fins. I had as live 4 2 
* courſe. 

Want. Then I am miſerable. | | 

Capt. Not fo, if you'll be inſtructed, ard let me pu 
like a ſtranger when you meet mne. 

Want. But have you theſe humours ? 

Cape. Ves faith; yet if you will obſerve them, thoug 
you marry him, I-may perchance be your friend; by 
you muſt be ſure to be coy ; for to me the hunting 
more pleaſure than the querry. 7 

Want. But if J obſerve this, will you be my fr 
hereafter? © | 

Capt. Firm as the day ; hark, I hear him; [The Pt 
ſon call's within] I knew he would follow me, I. 

him a ſmall touch that waken' d his guilt ; reſolve toi 
dear yourſelf to him, which you may eafily do, by ta 
ing his part when I have vex'd him; no diſpute, rely 
it, or as 1 hve here I diſclaim thee for ever. * 

Want.” Vis well, ſomething I'II do. 


[ Exit Want 

Capt. Open the door, I ſay, and let me in; yourk Fc 
vourite and-his tythes ſhall come no more Bere. Ou 
Enter Parſon. { 


Par. Yes, but he ſhall ; tis not you, nor your bn 
drum, ſhall fright me hence, who can command d 
ſouls of men; 1 have read divine Seneca; thou know! 
nothing but the earthly part, and canſt af, to "ey 1 
about. - 

jt 
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Capt. Thou read Seneca? thou ſteal'ſt his cover, to 
lothe thee, naked and wicked, that for money wouldſt 
l the ſhare of the twelve, and art allow'd by all that 
ow thee, fitter to have been Judas, thas Judas was, for 


1 Rail, do rail, my illiterate captain, chat can only 
buſe by memory; and ſhould I live till thou couldſt 
ad my ſentence, , I ſhould never die. 2 
Capt. No, ingrateful, live till I Jafroy thee; and 
hankleſs wretch, did all my care of thee deſerve nothing 
ut thy malice, and treacherous ſpeaking darkly flill ? 
ich thy fine, no, not he, when any malicious diſcourſe 
made of me; and by thy falſe faint, no, faith; con: 
d, in thy denials, whilſt thy ſmiling excuſes ſtood A 
rater and more dangerous evidence againſt me, than 
y enemies affidavits could have done. 
Parſ. I'll lie for never a lean ſoldier of you all. 
Capt. I have for thee, ſlave, when I have been 
ondred at for keeping company with roy a face ; but 
/ were ſuch as knew thee not; all which thy looks 
fecery'd; as they did me; they are ſo fimple they'd 
den a jury, and a judge that had wit would ſwear | 
ou liedſt, ſhouldſt thou confeſs what I know to be true, 
{ award Bedlam for thee ; ; *tis © ſtrange and ſo-new 
ng to find ſo much rogue lodge at the ſign of the 
o u * , Leave this injurious language, or I'll lay off 
caſſock, for nothing ſhall privilege your bragger's 
=o to abuſe me, a gentleman, and a ſoldier an- 
enter than thyſelf. 
Capt, Yes, thou wer't ſo; and now I think on't, I'll 
count the cauſe, which, it may be, thou haſt forgot, 
arough thy variety of fins; it was a hue and cry that 
olow'd thee.a ſcholar, and found thee a ſoldier. 
Par/. Thou li'ſt; than; and ſcandal have but one 
ongue, hers dwells with thy cowards teeth. 
Capt, Oh! do you rage? nay, I'll. put the cauſe in 
"at too, Jam but a ſcurvy poet, yet U make a bal- 
% ſhall tell how like a faithful diſciple you follow'd 
our poor whore, till her martyrdom in the — 
47%. 
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* Parſ. I'll be reveng'd for this ſcandal. =p 
| Capt. Then ſhall ſucceed, thy flight from the w 
verſity, diſguis'd into captain, only the outſide was v 
buff, and the inſide more atheiſt than they; furni 
with an inſolent faith, uncharitable heart, envious 3 
old women, cruel and bloody as cowards ; thus arm. 
at all points, thou went'ſt out, chreatning God, an 
trembling at men. 
Pac. Tl berevengd, chou poor man of war, I'll b 
reveng d. 
, 8 Wanton. 
Want. And why ſo bitter? whoſe houſe is this? whi 
dares tell this ſtory ? 
Capt. Why, ſweet, hath he not treacherouſly brok 
into our cabinet, and would have ſtoPn thee thence? þ 
theſe hilts, I'll hang him; and then I can conclude n 
ballad with, take warning all Chriftian people by ti 
fame: I will, you lean ſlave ;' I'll proſecute thee, t 
thou art fain to hide in a ſervitor's gown again, an 
live upon crumbs with the robin red-breaſts that hai 
the hall, your old meſs-mates. Do you fnarl? I 
do't, I will, and put thee to fight with the dogs for th 
bones that but ſmell of meat ; thoſe that your hung 
ſtudents have poliſh'd with their teeth. 
Want, I you do this, good captain, lieutenant, an 
company (for all your command, I think, is wit 
your reach) I ſay, if you dare do this, I ſhall ling 
ſong of one that bade ſtand, and made a carrier 
a dear rent for a little ground __ his majelly 
high-way. 
. Capt. How now, miſtreſs Wanton ? what's thi 
what's this? | 
- Par/ſ. This? 'tis matter for a jury ; I'll ſwear, 
poſitively ; I'll hang thee, I'll do't, by* this hand, . 
me alone to ſwear the jury out of doubt. | 
Capt. But you are in jeſt, miſtreſs Wanton, and 
confeſs (IJ hope) this is no truth. | 
Munt. Yes ſir, as great a truth, as that you al 


Four unpay 'd-for ſcarlet. Fool ! dial think, Id quit 
RT). 
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a friend, and his. tay'd. fortune, to rely upon thy dead 


957 and hopes of a ſecond covenaut ?:: 
2 His fortune ! what ist? th'adyoyſon of Ty- 
urn deanry ? os eden 2 * F 
Far. Ne. nor rents brought in by long ſtaff-ſpeeches, 
"hat aſks alms with frowns, till thy looks and ſpeech have 


laid violent hands upon men's charity. | | 
oo” 1», Let him alone, I'll warrant, he'll never be 
F indicted for drawing any thing but his tongue, againſt a 
man, 
Capt. Very good. 
% Dear miſtreſs Wanton, you have won my heart, 
g :nd 1 mall live to doat upon you for abuſing this im- 
” Foe captain. Will you liſten to my, old {uit ? will you 
1 marry me, and vex him? ſay, dare you do't without 


more diſpute ? | 

Capt. Twas a good queſtion ; ſhe that dares marry 
thee, dares do any thing; ſhe may as ſafely lie with the 
great bell upon her, and his clapper is leſs dangerous 
than thine. 

Want, Why, I pray! | 

Capt. What a miſerable condition wilt thou come to? 
his wife cannot be an honeſt woman; and if thou 
ſhould'ſt turn honeſt, would it not vex thee to be chaſte 
aud pox'd, a faint without a noſe? what kalendar will 
admit thee, by an incurable ſlave that's made of rogues 
ch? conſider that. | 1 
Wart. Why, that's ſomething yet; thou haſt no- 
dung but a few ſcars, and a little old fame to truſt to, 
and that ſcarce thatches your head. 

Cast. Nay then I ſee thou'rt baſe, and this plot not 
accident. And now I db not grudge. h'm thee; go to- 
gether, *tis pity to part you, whore and parſon, as 
COnſonant—— , Eg | 

ant. As whore and captain. : 

Capt. Take her, I'll warrant her a breeder ; I'll 
prophecy ſhe ſhall lie with thy whole congregation, 
and bring an heir to thy pariſh, one that thou may'fi 
= the common by his title, and recover it by com- 
mon law. 8 
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Parſ. That's more than thy dear dam could do fy 
thee, thou ſon of a thouſand fathers, all poor ſoldiem Wl r 
rogues, that ow'd miſchiefs, no midwives for their birth, WM | 
But I cry thee mercy,.my patron has an eſtate of old iron Wl y 
by his ſide, with the farm of old ladies he ſcrapes a diny Wl {© 
living from. | 
Want. He earn from an old lady? hang him, he'; 
only wicked in his defires ; and for adultery he cannot 
be condemn'd, though he ſhould have the vanity to 
betray himſelf. God forgive me for belying him ſo often 
as I have done; the weak-chin'd ſlave hir d me once to 
ſay, I was with child by him. 
Capt. This is pretty, farewell; and may the next pip 
thou farrow'ſt have a promiſing face, without the dad's 
fool or gallows in't, that all may ſwear, at firſt fight, 
that's a baſtard ; and it ſhall go hard but T'll have it 
call'd mine. I have the way, tis but praiſing thee, and 
fwearing thou art honeſt before I am aſk'd : you taught 
me the trick. 1 
Parſ. Next levee I'll preach againſt thee, and tel 
them what a piece you are; your drum and borrowed 
ſcarf ſhall not prevail, nor ſhall you win with charms half 
ell long, (hight ferret ribband) the youth of our pariſh, 
as you have done. | | 
Capt. No, loſe no time, pr'ythee ſtudy and leam to 
preach, and leave railing againſt the ſurplice, now tho 
Haſt preach'd thyſelf into linen. Adieu, Abigal, adiev, WW £7 
heir apparent to fir Oliver Marr-text ; to church, %%% 
F'll ſend a beadle ſhall ſing your Epithalamium. the 
Parſ. Adieu, my captain of a tame band, T'll tel W*o!o 
your old lady, how you abuſed her breath, and ſwoꝶ I fm 
you eatn'd your money harder than thoſe that dig in they mon 
mines for't. [ Exit Captain.) A fart fill thy ſail, captai 
of a gally foiſt,—He's gone: come, ſweet, let's to church in 
immediately, that I may go and take my revenge; II Sai 


make him wear thin breeches. a 
Want. But if you ſhould be ſuch a man as he fays yo [he 5 
0 


are, what would my friends ſay, when they hear I hau 
caſt myſelf away? IF * 
| * 
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Parſ. He ſays ? hang him, lean, mercenary, provant 
rogue ; I knew his beginning, when he made the ſtocks 
ouſly, and ſwarm'd ſo with vermin, we were afraid he 
would have brought that curſe upon the county—He 
ys? but what's matter what he ſays? a rogue, by fire 
and dam; his father was a broad fat peddler, a-what-do- 
you-lack, fir, that haunted good houſes, and ſtole more 
than he bought; his dam was a gypſy, a pilfering cant- 
ing Sibyl in her youth, and ſhe ſuffered in her old age 
ſor a witch: poor Stromwell, the rogue was a perpetual 
burthen to her, ſhe carried him longer at her back than 
her belly; he dwelt there, till ſhe loſt him one night in 
the great froſt upon our common, and there he was found 
in the morning candy'd in ice: a pox of their charity 
that thaw'd him, you might ſmell a rogue then in the 
bud: he is now run away from his wife. 

Want, His wife? | 
tt Parſ. Yes, his wife ; why, do you not know he's 
married according to the rogues liturgy ? a left-handed 
11 8 bridegroom ; I ſaw him take the ring from a tinker's 
( Wy dowager. ere, | 
If Want. Is this poſſible ? 
Par/. Yes, moſt poſſible, and you ſhall ſee how I'll 
be reveng'd on him; I will immediately go ſeek the or- 
0 BY dinance againſt reformadoes, 
U Want. What ordinance? 
„Par. Why, they do ſo ſwarm about the town, and 
„rr ſo deſtructive to trade and all civil government, that 
the ſtate has declared, no perſon ſhall keep above two 
colonels and four captains (of what trade 3 in his 
emily; for now the war is done, broken breech, wood- 
e nonger, rag-man, butcher, and link-boy, (comrades 
dat made up the ragged regiment in this holy war) 
ank to return and be admitted to ſerve out their times 
again, 
ant. Your ordinance will not touch the captain, for 
[he is a known ſoldier. | 5 
Par. He a captain? an apocryphal modern one, that 
Went convoy once to Brainford with thoſe troops that 
ondutted the contribution-puddings in the late holy 
| Ik 2 War, 


£0» 


349 The Parſon's Wedding. 
war, when the city ran mad after their ruſſet Levites, 
apron-rogues, with horn hands. Hang him, he's but the 
Agn of a ſoldier; and I hope to ſee him hang'd for 
that commiſſion, when the king comes to his place 
again. ; 

yn You abuſe him, now he's gone ; but—— 
Parſ. Why, doſt thou think I fear him? no, wench 
J know him too well for a cowardly ſlave, that dare 
as ſoon eat his fox, as draw it in earneſt ; the ſlave' 
noted to make a conſcience of nothing but fighting. 

Want. Well, if you be not a good man, and a kind 
huſband 

Par/. Thou know'ſt the proverb, as happy as the par- 
ſon's wife, during her huſband's life. 


Act. I. Scen. 2. 


Enter miſtreſs Pleaſant, widew Wild her aunt, and $t- 


cret her woman, above in the muſfick room, as dreſſing 


her; a glaſs, a table, and ſhe in her night-cloaths, 


Pleaſ. OEcret, give me the glaſs, and ſee who 
knocks. 

id. Niece, what, ſhut the door? as I live, this 
muſick was meant to you, I know my nephews voice. 

Pleaſ. Yes, but you think his friend's has more muſick 
in't. 

Wid. No faith, I can laugh with him, or ſo, but bs 
comes no nearer than my lace. 

Pleaſ. You do well to keep your ſmock betwixt. 

Wid. Faith, wench, ſo wilt thou and thou beeſt wile, 
from him and all of them; and be rul'd by me, well 
abuſe all the ſex, till they put a true value upon us, 

Pleaſ. But dare you forbid the travel'd gentlemen, 
and abuſe them and your ſervant, and ſwear, with me, 
not to marry in a twelve-month, though a lord bait the 
hook, and hang out the ſign of a court Cupid, wa 
| 7 
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by a conntry widow ; then I believe we may have 
mirth cheaper than at the price of ourſelves, and ſome 
ſport with the wits that went to loſe themſelves in 
France. a 
Vid. Come, no diſſembling, leſt I tell your ſervant, 
when he returns, how much you're taken with the laſt 
new faſhion, | | 
5 Secret. Madam, "tis almoſt noon, will you not dreſs 
+ WH yourſelf to day? 
ad. She ſpeaks as if we were boarders; pr'ythee, 
| WH wench, is not the dinner our own? ſure my cook ſhall 
lay by my own roaſt till my ſtomach be up. 
Pleaſ. But there may be company, and they will ſay, 
we take too long time to trim. 
Secret. Give me the flowers my ſervant ſent me, 
he {ware *twas the firſt the wench made of the kind. 
Vid. But when he ſhall hear you had muſick ſent 
you to day, *twill make him appear in his old 
cloaths, | 
Pleaſ. Marry, I would he would take exception, he 
could not want ill uſage to rid me of his trouble. As I 
lie, cuſtom has made me ſo acquainted. with hun, that 
I now begin to think him not ſo diſpleaſing as at firſt 3 
and if Le fall not out with me, I muſt with him, to ſe- 
BY cure myſelf, Sure (aunt) he muſt find ſenſe and reaſon 
abſent, for when a queſtion knocks at oh head, the 


awer tells that there is no body at home. I aſk'd 
him, th'other day, if he did not find a blemiſh in his 
" WY underſtanding 3 and he ſware a great oath, not he. I 
told him *twas very ſtrange, for fool was fo viſible an 
eye · ſore, that neither birth nor fortune could reconcile 
to me. 

Mid. Faith, methinks his humour is good, and his 
porſe will buy good company, and I can laugh and be 
"Mg crry with him ſometimes. 

Plegſ. Why, pray (aunt) take him to yourſelf, and 
be how merry we will be; I can laugh at any body's 
bol, but mine own. | 

id. By my troth, but that I have married one fool 

already, you ſhould not have him. Conſider, he afks 
© no 
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no portion, and yet will make a great jointure ; a foel 
with theſe conveniences, a kind loving fool, and one 
that you may. govern, makes no ill huſband, niece: ther 
are other arguments too, to bid a fool welcome, which 
you will find without teaching ; think of it, niece ; you 
may lay out your affection to purchaſs ſome dear wit, or 
judgment of the city, and repent, at leiſure, a good bar. 
gain, in this fool. 5 
Pleaſ. Faith, aunt, fools are cheap in the butchery, 
and dear in the kitchen; they are ſuch uſavoury infipid 
things, that there goes more charge to the ſauce than the 
fool is worth, e'er a woman can confidently ſerve him, 
either to her bed or board: then if he be a loving fool, 
he troubles all the world a days, and me all night. 
: Secret, Friendſhip-love, madam, has a remedy for 
that. | . 
Pleaſ. See, if the air of this place has not enclin'd Se- 
cret to be a bawd already. No, Secret, you get m 
gowns that way, upon my word ; if I marry, it ſhall be 
a gentleman that has wit and honour, though he has no- 
thing but a {word by his fide; ſuch a one naked is 
better than a fool with all his trappings, bells and 
baubles. | | 
Vid. Why, as I live, he's a handſome fellow, and il 
merry; mine is ſuch a ſad ſoul, and tells me ſtories af 
lovers that dy'd in deſpair, and of the Iamentable end d 
their miſtreſſes (according to the ballad) and thinks to win 
me by example. | 
Pleaſ. Faith, mine talks of nothing but how long he 
has lov'd me; and thoſe that know me not, think I am 
old, and ſtill finds new cauſes (as he calls them) for ii 1 
his love, I aſk'd him the other day if I chang'd fo fat 
or no. 
7d. But what think'ſ thou, Secret ; my nephew . 
dances well, and has a handſome houſe in the Piazza. ] 
Plea. Your nephew? not I, as I live; he looks a 
if he would be woo'd ; I'll: warrant you, he'll never I 
begin with a wpman till he has loſt the opinion of hun- WF « 
ſelf; but ſince you are ſo courteous, I'll ſpeak to us 
friend, and let him know how you ſuffer for him. 


- * 
* 
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Mid. Him! marry, God bleſs all good women from 
kim; why, he talks as if the dairy-maid and all her 
cows could not ſerve his turn ; then they wear ſuch 
baudy-breeches, twould ſtartle an honeſt woman to 
come in their company, for fear they ſhould break, and 
put her to count from the fall of them; for I'll warrant, 
the year of the Lord would fooner out of her head than 
ſuch a ſight. | 

Pleaſ. I am not ſuch an enemy now to his humour as 
to your nephew's ; he rails againft our ſex, and thinks by 
beating down the price of a woman to make us deſpair 
of merchants ; but if I had his heart-ſtrings tied on a 
true lover's knot, I would ſo-firk him till he found phy- 
fick in a rope. | 2 

Secret. He's a fcurvey-tongu'd fellow, I'm ſure of 
that; and if I could have got a ſtaff, T had mark'd 
him. 

Mid. What did he do to thee, Secret? 

Pleaſ. Why, he ſwore, he had a better opinion of 
her than to think ſhe had her maidenhead ; but if ſhe 
were that fool, and had preſerv'd the toy, he ſwore he 
would not take the pains of fetching it, to have it ; I 
confeſs, I would fain be reveng'd on them, becauſe they 
are ſo blown up with opinion of their wit. 

Vid. As I live, my nephew travels ſtill ; the ſober 
honeſt Ned Wild will not be at home this month. 

Pleaſ. What ſay you? will you abuſe them and all 
the reſt, and ſtand to my firlt propoſition ? 

Mid. Yes, faith, if it be but to bury my ſervant, Sad; 
for he cannot laſt above another fall, and how, think you, 
will your ſervant take it? | 

Pleaſ. Mine! oh God help me, mine's a healthy fool: 
I would he were ſubje& to pine and take things un- 
kindly ; there were ſome hope to be rid of him ; for 
I'll undertake to uſe him as ill as any body. 

Wid. As I live, I am eaſily reſolv'd ; for if I would 
4 I know neither who nor what humour to 
Tue, x ; | | 
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Secret. By my troth, madam, you are hard to pleaſe; 
elle the courtier might have ſerv'd turn. 
74. Serve turn! pr'ythee what haſte, Secret, thut 
I ſhould put myſelf to bed with one I might make 3 
Shift with? When I marry, thou ſhalt cry, Ay marry, 
madam, this 15 a huſband, without bluſhing wench, and 
none of your ſo-ſo huſbands. Yet he might half over. 
come my averſion, I confeſs. t 

Pleaſ. Overcome! I think ſo, he ylight have won 21 
city his way; for when he ſaw you were reſolvd he t! 
ſhould not eat with you, he would ſet himſelf down 
as if he meant to beſiege us, and duc vow'd never to v 
riſe till he had taken us in; and becauſe our ſex forbad tl 
force, he meant to do it by famine. Vet you may ſtay, Ml # 


and miſs a better market; for hang me, I am of Secret: X 
opinion; he had but two faults, a handſome fellow, and © 
too ſoon deny'd. al 


Wid. Tis true, he was a handſome fellow, and ail ” 


civil, that I ſhall report him; for as ſoon as it was given N 
him to underſtand, I deſir'd he would come no more, b. 
J never ſaw him ſince, but by chance. cc 
Pleaſ. Why did you forbid him? * 
#/id. There were divers exceptions; but that which # 
angred me then, was, he came with the king's letten f ©* 
patents, as if he had been to take up a wife for his ma- 
jeſty's ule. 5 
Pleaſ. Alas! was that all? why, 'tis their way at A 


court, a common courſe among them, and was it not 
one the king had a great care of? When my mother 
was alive, I had ſuch a packet from the court direted 
unto me, I bid them pay the poſt, and make the felloy 
drink, which he took as ill as I could wiſh, and has 
been ever ſince ſuch a friendly enemy | 

Mid. Nay, as I live, ſhe was for the captain too; hi 
ſcarf and feather won her heart. ; 

Secret. Truly, madam, never flatter yourſelf ; for 
the gentleman did not like you ſo well, as to put you 
the trouble of ſaying, no, 


Pla 
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Phaſ. Lord, how I hated and dreaded that ſcarf and 
buff-coat! 

Sceret, Why, miſtreſs Pleaſant, a captain is an ho- 
nourable charge. 

Mad. Pr'ythee, Secret, name them no more; colo- 
nel and captain, commiſſioner, free- quarters, ordnance, 
and contribution; when Buff utters theſe words, I 
tremble and dread the ſound; 4 fri * ſtill _ 
Ido but think,on them.; cuds body, they're twigs o 
the old rod (wench) That whipt us ſo lately. N 

Pleaſ. Ay, ay, and they were happy days, wench, 
when the captain was a lean, poor, humble thing, and 
the ſoldier tame, and durit not come within the city, 
for fear of a conſtable and a whipping-poſt ;. they 
know the penal ftatutes give no quarter ;. then Buff was 
out of countenance, and ſculk'd from ale-houſe to 
ale-houſe, and the city had no militia but the ſheriffs.. 
men: in thoſe merry days, a bailiff trode the ſtreets nl 
wich terror, when all. the chains in the city were ruſty, 
but mr. ſheriff's, when the people knew no evil but the N 
conſtable and his watch; now every committee has as 
much power,. and as little manners, and examines with 
as much ignorance, impertinence and authority, as a 
conltable in the king's key. T 

; [People talking without, 

Vid. See, who's that ſo loud? | 

Secret, The men you talk'd off, newly come to 
town. x 


E xeunt omnes. 
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Act. I. cen. 3. 


Enter Fack Cunſtant, Will Sad, olly, and a Fin 
3. they comb their heads,. and talk, 


Jolly. Emember our covenants, get them that can, 
| all friends; and be ſure to diſpatch the plot, 


to carry them into the country, leſt the brace of ney. 
come monſieurs get them. | 

Conſt. Thoſe fleſh-flies? Ill warrant thee from them; 
yet *twas fooliſhly done of me to put on this gravity ; I 
Hall break out, and return to myſelf if you put me to a 
winter's wooing. 

Sad. A little patience do's it; and I am content to 
ſuffer any thing till they're out of town: Secret ſays, 
they think my pale face proceeds from my love. 

Jolly. Does ſhe ? that ſhall be one hint to advance 
your deſigns, and my revenge; for ſo ſhe be couzen'd, 
I care not who do's it, for ſcorning me, who (by this 
hand) lov'd her parlouſly. 

Footm. Sir, what ſhall I do with the horſes ? 

Sad. Carry them to. Brumfted's. 

Footm. What ſhall I do with your worſhip's ? 

Jolly. Mine? take him, hamſtring him, kill him, any 
thing to make him away, leſt having ſuch a convenieney 
I be betray'd to another journey into the country, Gen- 
tlemen, you are all welcome to my country-houſe; 
Charing-croſs, I am glad to ſce thee, with all ny 
heart, | * 

Conſt. What, not reconcil'd to the country yet? 

2 5 He was not long enough there to ſee the pleaſur: 
of it. 5 ; 
Juoully. Pleaſure! what is't call'd ? walking, or hawk. 
ing, or ſhooting at buts ? 

Conſt. You found other pleaſures, or elſe the ſtory ef 
the meadow is no goſpel, 


To 
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ally. Yes, a pox upon the neeeſſity. Here I could. 
2; ſoon have taken the cow, as ſuch a milk-maid.. 
Sad. The wine and meat's good, and the company. 

Jolly. When, at a Tueſday-meeting, the country 
comes in to a match at two ſhillings rubbers, where they 
conclude at dinner what ſhall be done this parliament, 
railing againſt the court and pope, after the old Eliza- 
beth-way of preaching, till they are drunk with zeal ; 
Dd then the old knight of the ſhire from the board's 
end, in his coronation-breeches, vies clinches with a 
filenc'd miniſter, a rogue that rail'd op the reforma- 
tion, meerly to be cas'd of the trouble of preaching. 

Conſt. Nay, as I live, now you are to blame, and 
wrong him : the man's a very able man, 

Jol. You'll be able to fay ſo one day, upon your 
wife's report: I would he were gelt, and all that hold. 
his opinion. By this gòod day, they get more ſouls than 
they ſave. | \ | 

Sad. And what think you of the knight's. ſon? I 
hope he's a fine gentleman, when his green ſuit and his 
blue ſtockings are on; and the welcomeſt thing alive to 
mrs. Abigail, but Tib and 'Tom in the ſtock, 

Joll. Who, mr. Jeoffry ? Hobinol the ſecond ; by this 
life 'tis a very veal, and he licks his noſe like one of 
them: by his diſcourſe you'd gueſs he had eaten nothing 
but hay: I wonder he doth not go on all four too, and 
hold up his leg when he ſtales: he talks of nothing bur: 
the ſtable, The cobler's black-bixd at the corner has 
more diſcourſe : he has not ſo much as the family-jeſt, 
which theſe Coridons uſe. to inherit, I pos'd him in 
Booker's propheſies, till he confeſt he had not maſter'd 
his almanack yet. | 
? * But what was that you whiſper'&to lim in the 

all ? 

7:11. Why the butler and I, by the interceſſion of 
March-beer, had newly reconcil'd him to his dad's old 
cod-piece corſletin the hall, which, when his zeal was . 
= would needs throw down, becauſe it hung upon 2 
croſs. 


3 Corft, 
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Conſe. But what think you of my neighbour? 1 hope 
her charity takes you. | 

Fell. Yes, and her old waiting-woman's devotion : 
ſhe ſigh'd in the pew behind me. A Dutch ſkipper 
belches not ſo loud, or ſo ſour : my lady's miſerable fin. 
ner, with the white eyes, ſhe does ſo ſqueeze out her 
prayers, and ſo wring out Have mercy upon us. I War- 
rant her, ſhe has a waiting-woman's ſting in her con- 
ſcience ; ſhe looks like a dirty-ſoul'd bawd. 

Conſt. Who is this, my lady Freedom's woman that he 
deſcribes ?: 

Joll. The ſame, the independent lady: I have pro- 
mis'd to ſend her a cripple or two by the next carrier: 
her ſubject-huſband would needs ſhew me his houſe one 
morning ; | never viſited ſuch an hoſpital, it ſtunk like 
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Bedlam, and all the ſervants were carrying pultices, WW v 
julaps, and gliſters, and ſeveral remedies for all diſeaſes 
but his. The man ſigh'd to ſee his eſtate crumbling away; WK! 
I counſel'd him either to give or take an ounce of rats- b 
| bane to cure his mind. 
i Conſt. She is my couſin ; but he made ſuch a com- h 
4 plaint to me, I thought he had married the company of WW g 
furgeons-hall ; for his directions to me for ſeveral things 
for his wife's uſe, were fitter for an apothecary's ſhop WI b. 
than a lady's cloſet. h 
Wy Fell. I advis'd him to ſettle no jointure but her old b. 
"2 fills, and a box of inſtruments, upon her. She hates a WI a 
hal man with all his limbs: a wooden-leg, a cratch, and f 
[Li fiſtula in ano, wins her heart. Her gentleman-uſher 
| broke his leg laſt dog-days, merely to have the honour WW h. 
to have her ſet it; a foul rank rogue! and ſo full of ſalt di 
humours, that he pos'd a whole college of old women n 
with a gangrene, which ſpoil'd the jeſt, and his ambling 
j before my lady, by applying a hand-ſaw to his gart'ring- fe 
148 place; and now the rogue wears booted bed- ſtaves, and 
"0 deſtroys all the young aſhes to make him legs. fo 
- nt Sad. I never ſaw ſuch a naſty affection: ſhe would i 
ha' done well in the incurable, a hand-maid to have th 
ro 


waited on the cripples. 70 
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ll. She converſes with naked men, and handles all 
their members, tho' never ſo-1ill-affeRed, and calls the 
fornication charity. All her diſcourſe to me was flat 
bawdry, which I could not chide, but ſpoke as flat as. 
ſhe, till ſhe rebuk'd me, calling mine beaſtlineſs, and 
hers natural philoſophy. By this day, if I were to mar- 
: ry, I would as ſoon have choſen a drawn whore out of 

mine own hoſpital, and cure the fins of her youth, as 

marry a ſhe-chirurgeon ; one that, for her fins in her firſt: 
d huſband's days, cures all the crimes of her ſex in my 

time. I would have him call her Chiron, the Centaur's 
oon daughter, a chirurgeon by fire and dam, Apollo's 
own colt; ſhe's red-hair'd too, like that bonny beaſt with 
the golden mane and flaming tail. | 

Sad, You had a long diſcourſe with her, Jolly, 
what was't about? 

Joll. T was adviſing her to be diyorc'd, and marry 
the man in the almanack ; twould be fine paſtime for 
her to lick him whole. | 

Sad. By this day, I never ſaw ſach a mule as her 
. huſband js, to bear with her madneſs. The houſe is a 
WW good houſe, and well furniſh'd. 

Fell. Ves; but 'tis ſuch a ſight to ſee great French 
beds full of found children, ſons of batchelors, prieſts. 
heirs, Bridewel orphans ; there they lie by dozens in a 
bead, like ſucking rabbits in a diſh, or a row of pins; 
| and then they keep a whole dairy of milch whores to. 
ſuckle them. | | | 

Sad. She is ſucceſsful, and that ſpoils her, and. makes. 
her deaf to counſel : I bade him poiſon two or three, to 
diſgrace her; for the vanity and pride of their remedies. 
make thoſe women more diligent than their charity. 

Jol. I aſk'd him why he married her; and he con- 
feſs'd, if he had been ſound he had never had her. 

Cort, He confeſs'd, ſhe cur'd him of three claps be- 
fore he married her. 

70. Ves; and I believe ſome other member (though 
then ill- affected) pleaded more than his tongue; and the 
rogue is like to find her buſineſs ſtill, for he flies at all. 
My God, I owe thee thanks for many things, but tis 
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not the leaſt I am not her huſband, nor a country. ger. 
tleman, whither I believe you cannot eafily ſeduce me 
again,. unleſs you can perſuade London to ſtand. in the 
country: to Hyde-park,, or ſo, I may venture upon your 
lady-fair days, when the filly-foals of fifteen come kick. 
ing in, with their manes and tails tied up in ribbands, to 
ſee their eyes roul and neigh, when the ſpring makes 
their blood prick them; ſo far I am with vou, by the 
way of a country-gentleman and a beer-drinker, 

Sad. For all this diſlike, mr. Jolly, your greatef 
acquaintance lies amongſt country-gentlemen, 

Fol. Ay, at London; there your country-gentlemen 
are good company, where to be ſeen with them is a kind 
cf credit. I come to a mercer's ſhop in your coach, boy, 
call your maſter ; he comes bare, I whiſper him, Do you 
know the Conſtants and the Sads of Norfolk ? yes, yes, 
he replies, and ſtrokes his beard : they are good men, 
cry I ; yes, yes; no more, cut me off three ſuits of ſat- 
tin; he does it, and in the delivery whiſpers, Will theſe 
be bound? piſh, drive on coachman, ſpeak with me to- 
morrow. | 

Conſt. And what then? 

Jol. What chen! why, come again next day. 

Sad. And what if the country-gentleman will not be 
bound ? 

Jol. Then he muſt fight. 

Sad. I would I had known that before I had fign'd 
your bond, I would have ſet my {word ſooner than my 
ſeal to it. | vg 9h 

Fol. Why, if thou repent, there's no harm done: 
fight rather than pay it. 4 

Sad. Why, do you think I dare not fight? 

Jol. Yes, but I think thou haſt more Wt than to 
fight with me; for if I kill thee, tis a fortune to me, 
and others will ſign in fear; and if thou ſhould'ſt ki 
me, any body that knows us would ſwear. 'twere ven 
ſtrange, and cry, there's God's juſt judgment now upon 
that lewd youth, and thou procur'ſt his hang- man's place 
at the rate of thy eſtate. 
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Conſt. By this hand he is in the right; and, for mine, 
Imeant to pay when I ſign'd: hang it, never put good 
fellows to ſay, pr'ythee give me a hundred pounds. | 

Sadd. Tis true, tis a good janty way of begging ; 
yet, for being kill'd, if I refuſe it would there were 
no more danger in the widow's unkindneſs than in your 
fighting, I would not miſtruſt my deſign. | 

Jol. Why ay, there's a point now in nicety of ho- 
nour, I ſhould kill you for her; for you know I pre- 
tended firſt ; and it may be if I had writ fad lines to her, 
and hid myſelf in my cloak, and haunted her coach, it 
may be in time the would have ſought me: not. I, by 
this hand, I'll not trouble myſelf for.a wench, and mar- 
ried widows are but cuſtomary authoriz'd wenches, 

Conſt. Being of that opinion, how can'ſt thou think 
of marrying one ? 

Jol. Why, faith, I know not; I thought to reſt me, 
for I was run out of breath with pleaſure, and grew ſo 
acquainted with fin,, I would have been good, for varie- 
ty: in theſe thoughts *twas my fortune to meet with this 
widow, handſome, and of a clear fame. 

Conſt, Did'ſt love her * 

Jol. Yes, faith: I had love, but not to the diſeaſe 

x that makes men ſick ; and I could have lov'd her ſtill, 
but that I was angry to have her refuſe me, for a fault I 

told her of myſelf, ſo I went no more. 

Sad. Did ſhe forbid you but once? 

ö Jol. Faith, I think, I ſlipt a fair opportunity, a 
handſome wench, and three thouſand pounds per annum 
in certainty, beſides the poſlibility of being ſaved. 

Conſt. Which now you think deſperate ? 
Widow and Pleaſant looking out at a window, 

| Pleaſ. That is you ; croſs or pile, will you have him 

| yet or no? | 

Mid. Peace! obſerve them. 
Jol. Faith, no, I do not deſpair; but I ca mot re- 
ve. 
Enter Wild, Careleſs, and the Captain, goirg in haſie ; 
he comes in at the middle door. 


Vid. Who are thoſe 3 


Care, 
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Care. Captain, whither in ſuch haſte ? what, defeated? 
Call you this a retreat, or a flight from your friends? 
Pleaſ. Your nephew, and his governor, and his friend! 
Here will be a ſcene ! fit cloſe, and we may know the 
ſecret of their hearts, 

Vid. They have not met yet fince they return'd: I 
ſhall love this bay-window. ; 

Caft. Pr'ythee let me go: there's miſchief a boiling 
and if thou ſhak'{ me once more, thou wilt jumble a lie 
together I have been hammering this hour. 

Care. A pox upon you, a ſtudying lies! 

Capt. Why, then they are no lies, but ſomething in 
the praiſe of an old lady's beauty; what do you call 
that ? 

Jel. Who are thoſe ? 

They ſpy each other, 

Sad. Is't not the captain and my friend ? 

[ Folly ſalutes them ; then he goes to the captain t1 
embrace him; the captain ſtands in a French 
pofture, and ſlides from his old way of en- 
bracing. 

Fel. Ned Wild! Tom Careleſs! what ail'ſt thou? 
do'ſt thou ſcorn my embraces ? 

Capt. I ſee you have never been abroad, elſe you 
would know how to put a value upon thoſe, whoſe care 
ful obſervation brought home the molt exquiſite garb 
and courtſhip that Paris could ſell us. | 

Fel. A pox on this fooling, and leave off cere- 


mony. 
Capt, Why then agreed, off with our maſks, and let' 
embrace like the old knot. [T ney embract, 


Jol. Faith, ſay where have you ſpent theſe three 
years time, in our neighbour France? or have you ven- 
tur'd o'er the Alps, to ſee the ſeat of the Czfars ? 

Sad. And can tell us (ignorant, doom'd to walk upon 
our own land) how large a ſeat the goddeſs fix d hel 
flying Trojans in. 

Conſt. Yes, yes, and have ſeen, and drank (perhaps) 
of Tyber's famous ſtream. 


i a And have been where Eneas buried his trum- 
peter 
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peter and his nurſe. Tom looks as if he had ſuck'd the 
one, and had a battle ſounded by the other, for joy to 
fe our nation, ambitious not to be underſtood or known 
when they come home. 

Capt. So, now I'm welcome home; this is freedom, 
and theſe are friends, and with theſe I can be merry; 
for, gentlemen, you muſt give me leave to be free 
too. | | 
e 7. So you will ſpare us miſerable men, condemn'd 

to London, and the company of a Michaelmas-term, 

and never travel'd thoſe countries that ſet mountains on 
tre a purpoſe to light us to our lodging. 
i Mild. Why this is better than to ſtay at home, and 
e by hear-ſay, wearing out yourſelves and fartunes like 
your clothes, to ſee her that hates you for being ſo fine z 
then appearing at a play, dreſs'd like ſome part of it, 
while the company. admire the mercer's and the taylor's. 
' work, and ſwear they have done their parts to make you 
"WT fine gentlemen. : 
Care, 'Then leap out of your coach, and throw your 
cloak over your ſhoulder; the caſting-nets to catch a, 
widow ; while we have ſeen the world, and learn'd her 
cuſtoms, | 

Capt. Yes, fir, and return'd perfect monſieurs. 

Sad. Yes, even to their diſeaſes: I confeſs my ig- 
"WY norance, I cannot amble, nor ride like St. George at 
Waltham. 

Jel. Vet, upon my conſcience, he may be as welcome 
with a trot as the other with his pace ; and faith, Jack, . 
to be a little free) tell me, do'ſt thou not think thou 
hadſt been as well to paſs here, with that Engliſh noſe 
thou carry'dſt hence, as with the French tongue thou 
haſt brought home ? 

[The captain has a patch over his noſe. 

Capt. It is an accident, and to a ſoldier tis but a ſcar: 
"tis true, ſach a ſign upon mr. Jolly's face had been as ill 
a5 a red croſs, and Lord hade mercy updy us, at his lodg- 
ing door, to have kept women out of court. 

70. For aught you know of the court. 

Capt. I know the court, and thee, and thy uſe, ans 
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how you ſerve but as the handſomeſt moveables ; a kin 
of implement above ſtairs, and look much like one « 
the old court-ſervants in the hangings. 

Mild. But that they move, and look freſher, an 
your apparel more modern. 

Care. Vet, faith, their office is the ſame, to adorn the 
room, and be gaz'd on. Alas, he's fad ! courage, man, 
theſe riding-clothes will ſerve thee at the latter day, 

Capt. Which is one of their grievances ; for nothing 
troubles them more than to think they muſt appear in a 
foul winding-ſheet, and come undreſs'd, | 

Fol. Gentlemen, I am glad to find you knoy the 
court; we know a traveller toa, eſpecially when he is 
thus chang'd and exchang'd, as your worſhips, both i 
purſe and perſon, and have brought home foreign viſages 
and inſcriptions. | 

Conſt. Why that's their perfection, their ambition to 
have it ſaid, there go thoſe that have profitably obſerv'd 
the vices of other countries, and made them their own; 
and the faults of ſeveral: nations, at their return, arg 
their parts. 

Jol. Why there's Jack Careleſs, he carried out as good 
ſtaple- manners as any was in Suffolk, and now he is rs- 
turn'd with a ſhrug, and a trick to ſtand crooked, likea 
fcurvy bow unbent; and looks as if he would maintain 
oil and ſallads againſt a chine of beef. I knew a great 
\., beaſt of this kind, it haunted the court much, and would 
fcarcely allow us fully reduc'd. to civility, for ſerving up 
mutton in whole joints. WERE 

Confl.. What, filent ? 

Sad. Faith, the captain is in a ſtudy, 

Jol. Do, do, conn the rivers and towns perfectly, cap: 
tain ; thou may'ſt become intelligencer to the people, 
and lie thy two ſheets a week in Corranto's too. 

Conſt. And could you not make friends at court to g 
their pictures cut ugly, in the corner of a map, like til 
old navigators? 

Fol. We'll ſee, we'll ſee. 

Enter Widow and Pleaſant above. 3 

Mid. I'll interrupt they Servant, you're welcome 
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0 town, How now, nephew? what, dumb? where are 
all our travel'd tongues ? 

Jol. Servant! who doth ſhe mean? by this hand, I 
diſclaim the title. 

Plea. Captain, Secret has taken notes, and deſires you 
would inſtruct her in what concerns a waiting-woman, 
and an old lady. = | 

Capt. Very good! yet this ſhall not ſave /# din- 
ner. 

Mid. Nay, while you are in this humour III not ſell 
your companies; and tho* mr. Jolly be incens'd, I hope 
he will do me the favour to dine with me. _ | 

Jol. Faith, lady, you miſtake me if you think I 
am afraid of a widow ; for F would have the world 
know I dare. meet her any where, but at bed. 

[Exit Jolly. 
Vill. No more, aunt, we'll come; and if you wil 
Lire us good meat, we'll bring good humours and good 


1: komachs. 
[Widow ſhuts the curtain. 


Care. By this day I'll not dine there: they take a 
x ore to raiſe a ſpirit that they will not lay. I'll to 
9. Ban 8˙8. | 
0 Capt. A pox forbid it! you ſhall not break company, 
18 20w you know what we are to do after dinner. | 
. Care. I will conſent, upon condition you forbid the 
I ſpiritual nonſenſe the age calls Platonick love. | 
0 Capt. I muſt away too; but I'll be there at dinner 
You will join in a plot after dinner? 

Wild, Any thing, good,. bad,. or indifferent,. for a 


friend and mirth, [ Exeunt all but the captain. 
Capt, I muſt go, and prevent the rogue's miſchief 
with the old lady. [ Exit captain. 


Ack. 
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Act. II. Scen. 1. * 

Þ i 

U 

Enter Jelly and the old lady Loveall. 4 

Towe. WAY, unworthy, falſe, ingrateful ! wih“ 
what brow dar'ſt thou come again into my ſe 
fight, knowing how unworthy you have been, and how % 
falſe to love ? * 
Jol. No, tis you are unworthy, and deſerve not thoſe * 
truths of love I have paid here; elſe you would not 4 
believe every report that envy brings, and condemn, 10 
without hearing me, whom you have ſo often try'd and 


found faithful. 

Lowe. Ves, till I, too eredulous, had pity on your 
tears; till I had mercy, you durſt not be falſe. 

Jol. Nor am not yet. | 

Lowe. What do'it thou call falſe ? is there a treachery 
beyond what thou haſt done ? When I had given my 
fame, my fortune, myſelf, and my huſband's honour, all 
in one obligation, a ſacrifice to that paſſion which thou 
ſeem'ſt to labour with deſpair of, to tell and brag of a 
conqueſt o'er a woman, fool'd by her paſſion, and loſt 
in her love to thee, unworthy ! | 

[She turns away her head, 

Fol. By this day tis as falſe as he that ſaid it: hang 
him, ſon of a batchelor !- a ſlave! that envying my for- 
tune, in ſuch a happineſs as your love and chaſte em- 
braces, took this way to ruin it. Come, dry your eyes, 
and let the guilty weep : if I were guilty, I durſt as ſoon 
approach a conſtable drunk, as come here: you know I 
am your ſlave. 

Lowe. You ſwore ſo, and honour made me leave to 
triumph over your miſeries. | 

Fel. Do you repent that I am happy ? if you do, 
command my death. | | 

Lowe. Nay, never weep, nor fit ſadly ; I am friends, 


ſo you will only talk and 8 ; for tis your compa- 
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ny I only covet. 70 
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l. No, you cannot forgive, becauſe you have in- 

rd me: 'tis right woman's juſtice, accuſe firſt ; and 

harder to reconcile when they are guilty than when 

they are inno ent, or elſe you would not turn from me 
thus. 

Love. You know your youth hath a ſtrong power 
„oer me: turn thoſe bewitching eyes away; I cannot 
* ſee them with ſafety of mine honour, | 
N Jol. Come, you ſhall not hide your face; there's a 
0 charm in it againſt thoſe that come burnt with unchaſte 
fres ; for let but your eyes or noſe drop upon his heart, 


. t would burn it up, or quench it ſtrait. | 
"i e. No coggi have injur'd me; and now, 
ve, No cogging, you have injur'd me; and now, 
m. o' my love plead, I muſt be deaf; my honour bids 
ud ne; for you will not fear again to prove unworthy, 
_— (ben you find * 1 ſo eaſy to forgive — Why, you 
rl not be uncivil. | 


[Folly Riffes her, and /he ſhoves him azvay with 


Her mouth. 
7 So, the ſtorm is laid ! I muſt have thoſe pearls 
She ſhov'd me away with her mouth! I'll to her 
again, 
Live, Where are you? what do you take me for? 

why you will not be uncivil ? | 
[Still as he offers to touch her, ſhe flarts as if 
| he pluck'd up her coats, | 

Jol. Uncivil ! by thy chaſte ſelf I cannot, chick: 
thou haſt ſuch a «error, ſuch a guard in thoſe eyes, I 
dare not approach thee, nor can I gaze upon ſo much 
4 pr'ythee} ſirrah, let me hide me from their power 
Ire, 

Love. You preſume upon the weakneſs of our ſex: 
What ſhall I ſay or do, tyrant love? 

Jol. There's a charm in thoſe pearls ! pull them off; 
they have a froſt in them, let me wear them, and then 
we are both ſafe. 

Live, I would you had taken them ſooner! I had 
then been innocent, and might with whiteneſs have worn 
my love, which I ſhall ne'er out-live. 

| E Jol. 


/ 
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Jol. Dear, do not too faſt pour in my joys, leſt I tg; 
Joon reach my heaven. 
love. Be gone, then, leſt we prove (having pain 

that height) this ſad truth in love, the fir ft minute af 

moon is night. 

Jol. Part now? the gods forbid ! take from me {6 
this load of Joys you have thrown upon me, for tis 2 
burthen harder to bear than ſadneſs. I was not born 
till now; this my firſt night in which J reap true bliſs 

Love. No, no, I would it had been your firſt night, 
then your falſhood had not given argument for theſe 
tears; and I hate myſelf to think I ſhould be ſuch a 
_ fly, thus again to approach your dangerous 

ame. 

Jol. Come, divert theſe thoughts: I'll go ſee your 
cloſet, 

Lowe. No, no, I ſwear you ſhall not. 

Jol. You know-I am going out of town for two 
days. | 

Lowe. When you return I'll ſhew it you; you wi 
forget me elſe when you are gone, and at court. 

Fol. Can your love endure delays ? or ſhall bufinels 
thee from hence remove? theſe were your own argu- 
ments, Come, you fhall ſhew it me. 

Lowe. Nay, then I perceive what unworthy way your 
love would find. Ye gods, are all men falſe ? 

Fol. As I live you ſhall ftay : come, you ought to 
make me amends for ſland'ring of me. Hang mei 
ever I told; and he that reports it is the damn dſt rogue 
in a country. Come, I fay—— 

[ He pulls her bodkin, that is tied in a pitt! 
black bobbin.” | 

Love. Ah! as I live, I will not, IJ have ſworn. U. 
not pull me, I will not be damn'd, I have ſworn 

He pulls her, and ſays thi, 

Jol. As I live, I'll break your bodkin then, a weep: 
ing tyrant ! Come, by this good day, you ſhall be met 
ciful. 

Lowe. Why, you will not be uncivil; you will 
force me, will you ? As I live, I will not. 1 

Ul 
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Jul. Nay, an' you be wilful, I can be ſtubborn too. 

E [He pulls flill, 
Love. Hang me, I'll call aloud ; why, Nan! nay, 
vu may force me; but, as I live, I'll do nothing. 

| [Exeunt ambo. 


{| 2 15 5 | ; 
2 — — 
rm | 

8 Act. II. Scen. 2. 

t, | 

le Enter Captain. 


apt. POX upon you, are you earth'd ? the rogue 
has got her necklace. of pearl; but I hope 
e will leave the rope to hang mein. How the pox came 
hey ſo great? I muſt have.ſome trick to break his neck, 
{ſe the young rogue will work me out. Tis an excellent 
d lady, but I dare not call her ſo ; yet would ſhe were 
young enough to bear, we might do ſome good for our 
is, by leaving ſuch. a charitable brood behind; ſhe's 
woman after the firſt kind; *tis but going in to her, and 
ou may know her; then ſhe'll oblige ſo readily, and 
zires with greater thanks than-others receive, takes it ſo 
indly to be courted, I am now to oblige her (as ſhe 
als it) by profeſſing young Wild's love, and deſiring 
r aſſurance ; ſhe's ſenſible of his ſufferings, which tho? 
be falſe, and beyond my commiſſion, yet the hopes of 
ch a new young thing that has the vogue of the town, 
or handfomeſt, twill ſo tickle her age, and ſo blow up 
er vanity, to have it ſaid, he is in love with her, and 
endear her to me for being the means, that the parſon's 
alice will be able to take no root——ſhe eomes, I 
uſt not be ſeen. 
Enter Lowveall and Jolly. 

4 Give me that letter, I'll ſwear you ſhall not 
ad it, : 
Joll. Take it, I'll away, what time ſhall I call you 
n the evening! there's a play at court to-night. 
Live, T would willingly be there, but your ladies are 
d ceniorious, and malicious to us young ladies in the 

\ | | town, 
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togn, eſpecialh to me, becauſe the wits are pleas d u 
afford me a y or ſa; I could be content elſe to be « 
ſeen at court. Pray what humour is the queen of: the 
captain of. her guard, I. know. 44 4 4 7 
Fell. The queen? who's that knocks at the back. 
door Ie Captain bnici, 
Lawe. Smooth my band, I know not; go donn that 
way, and look you be not falſe; if you ſhould be falle, 
II ſwear I ſhould ſpoil myſelf with weeping. 


Joll. F n. in the evening I'll call you. . 

bes tos We: 4 [Exit Tall. A 
Lowe. Who' s ere? captain? where have you been 
all this v J might ſit alone, I ſee, for you, 1 
could not find converſation in books. Jab 
[She takes a book in her hand and fits du jc: 

Capt. Faith, . madam, friends newly come to town 
engag'd me, and my nn was Jy iber. than defire 1h we 
what book's that dt 48 rap 
Love. I'll ſwear he was a witch that, writ it 3- For ie 5 
—.— my thoughts as if he had been within me; tie thi: 
original, they ſay, was French - _ 
Capt. Oh, I know, it, tis the Accompliſh'd Woman pre 
yourſelf, he means by this, while you are yourſelf. WM ja; 
Lowe. Indeed, I confeſs, I am a great friend to co lou 
verſation, if we could have it without ſuſpicion; bu - ; 
the. world's ſo apt to judge, that tis a pen to , ( 
honour now to ſalute a man. part 
Capt. Innocence, madam, is * opinion, * ] 
your fame's too great to be ſhook with whiſpers. hay 
Lowe. You are ever civil, and therefore welcome! han 
pray, what neus is there now in town? for. I am e. 7 
clus'd here; unleſs it be yours, I receive no viſits ; mo; 
I'll ſwear, I charg'd the wench to-day not 0 is you! 10 Wh ct 
J wonder ſhe let you come. feet 
Capt. Faith, madam, if it had been my own daß bop 
neſs, 1 ſhould not have ventur'd ſo boldly; but the e ( 
ceſlity that forces me to come concerns my friend, agamlnd 
whom if your mercy be now bounded with thoſe fa vob! 
ties of honour, and cold thoughts which I have emo: 


found guard your heart, my friend, a young and by 
| ſon 
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C-me man, is loſt, is loſt in his prime, and falls like early 
hoſſoms. But methinks you' ſhould not prove the er- 
vious froſt to deſtroy this young man, this delicate 
youg man, that has whole bundles of boys in his- 
breeches ; yet if you be eruel, he and they die, as uſe- 
ſs 45 open · arſes gather'd green. 

t [She muſt be earneſt in her looks all the time he Speaks, 

x deſirous to know dh he Spears off - 

Love. Good captain, out with the particular; what 
+ can my charity aſſiſt him ? you know by experience 

1.8 | cannot be cruel; remember how I fetch'd you out of 

a8 woon, and laid you in in my own bed. 

. That act preſerv dia life, that has always been 
ubour'd in your ſervice; and I dare ſay, POW 9 

ere will find as fruitful a gratitule. 

Vn Love. Bat I hope, he will not be fo nach 40 you 

dne; LU ſwear, I could have! hang'd you for that 
rape, if I would' have follow'd the law ; but I forgave' 

nel ou upon condition you would do ſo again. - But what's 
nel this young man you ſpeak of? 

Capt. Such is my love to you and him, that I tannot 

prefer mine own particular before your content, elſe Fd- 

have poiſon'd him e'er I'd * en him to u | 

houſe, i 

Lade, Why, I pray? 

Capt. Becauſe he's young, handſome, and of ſound 

parts; that I am ſure will ruin me here. 

Love. His love may make all theſe beauties ; elſe I 

bare an honour will U me Wer an were he as 

handſome as young Wild. ö 

Capt. Why ay, there it un that one word has re-" 

mov'd all my fears and jealouſies with a deſpair; for 

that's the man whoſe love, life and fortune, lies at your 
feet ; and if you were ſingle, by lawful ways he would 
bope to reach what now he deſpairs of. 
Love, Let him not deſpair, love is a powerful pleader, 
and youth and beauty will aſliſt him; and if his love be. 
zoble, I can mect it; for there's none chat lacrifiees 
more to TY w_ my 1. ES 


BVoL IX, a * Capt, 


» 
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"Capt. My friend's intereſt makes me rejoice at thi 
re you truſt me to ſay, this to him, tho it be notulual} 
prey ſpeak ; nay, you are ſo long (till a reſolving to be 

Kind: remember, charity is as great a virtue as chaſtity 

and greater, if we will hear nature plead; for the one 

may make many maids, the other can but preſerve-one: 
but I know you will be perſuaded, let it be my importu- Ml | 
nity that prevail'd ; ſhall I bring him hither one err. 

Lewe. Why do you plead- thus? pray be ſilent, and Ml © 
when you ſee him, tell him he has a ſcat here, and 

| 4 6-1 | . [She turns away, Wl * 
Capt. Out with it, what is't? ſhall he call you mi- 

ſtreſs? and his platonick 7? 175 
Lowe, Away, away; me? ; f 

Cape. No niceneſs, is't a match? . 
- Love, Lord, would L were as worthy. as willing (pray: 

tell him ſo) he ſhall find me one of the humbleſt mi- fc 

ſtreſſes that ever he was, pleaſed, to honour with-his af. WM | 

w__ 995 | \ 

Capt. Dare you write this to him, and honour'me WM © 
wich bearing it? I,confeſs, I amt ſuch a friend to friend- 

ip: love too, that I would even bring him on my back 

to a midnight's meeting. | 
Love. If you will ſtay here, III go in and write it. © 

n Isen going aut, be call ber. 

Capt. Madam, J forgot to alk! your ladyſhip one que- 


ſton. 
* What was t? | 

Capt. There happen'd a buſineſs laſt night betwixt 
mr. Wild, and one Jolly, a courtier, that-brags/extream- 
ly of your ' favour; I ſwear, if it had not been for 
friends that interpoſed themſelves, there had been mil- 
chief, for mr. Wild was extream zealous in your cauſe. 


Love. Such a raſcal I know; villain, to bring my i 
vame upon the ſtage, for a ſubje& of his quarrels—1| , 
have him cudgel'd. | 5 | 0 

Capt. And. I'll anſwer he deſerv'd it; for the quarrel Ci 
ended in a bet of a buck-hunting-nag,. that ſometime to- 2 


day he would bring a necklace and chain of pearl of 
2 | | you 


The Parſan s Wedding. 363; 


is (not ſtol'n, but freely given) to witne(s POPE; 
. Did the vain raſcal pw chat? : : 
Capt. Yes, but we laugh at it. | 
Love. So you might; and as I live, if the e 
were come from fringing, Tua ſend them both to r. 
Wild, to wear as a favour, to affure him J am his, 
to put the vain ſlave out of counftenancte. 
Capt, Ay marry, ſuch a timely favour were Mark a. 
dozen 8 to aſſure himof your love, and remove all 
the doubts the other's diſcourſe may put into his heat ; 
and faith I'd ſend him the cham now, and in my letter 
promiſe him the necklace, he'll deſerve ſuch a favour. 
Love. I'll go in and fetch it immediately”: will * 
favour me to deliver it? 
Capt. I'Il wait upon yourladyſhip: c 
Live, I'll ſwear you ſhall not go in, you- 2 * 
forſwore being alone with yo. 
He goer and he folloxus her, /he turm and Bud Bin flog. 
Capt. Hang me, I'll go in; dbes e deferve” 
to wait an anſwer at the door? 
Love. Ay, but you'll be nau glitt „ e 
Capt. O, ne er truſt me if I bre. . 
Love. If you break, ſome ſuch: forfeiryoutit1 loſe; well, 
come an for once. 
Capt. You are ſo ſuſpicious: © n 
Love. I'll ſwear I have reaſon for ty yout: are ſack 


— 


mother man. {cnn 

. ͤ i He, 2 >. 
' - 2 5 . , — , es w * 
Act. H. Scene 3 57 
Euter antun ar Batug.” Wy 


Haut, Ts he ren 
| Bawd: Ves, he's gene to: the ola vy, 
high with miſchief. : 

Want, Fare him well, eaſy fool, how the trout ftovn 
to be tickld ! and how does: his ring become me? ha ! 
they are fine kind: of things, theſe wedding rig. 

[She plays with. a:wedding. ES Aer Anger. 
Q 2 Baaod. 
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Baud. Beſides the good cuſtom of putting ſo much 
Id in em, they bring ſuch conveniences along. | 
*Want. Why ay, now I have but one to pleaſe ; and 
if I pleaſe him, who dares offend me ? and -that wife's 
a fool that cannot make her huſband one. 9 
Baud. Nay, I am abſolutely of opinion, it was ft 
for you to marry; but whether he be a good huſband or | 
Want. A 2. of a good huſband, give me a wiſe 
one; they only make the ſecure cuckolds, the cuckold 
in grain: for die a huſband that has wit but with an opi- | 
nion thou art honeſt, and ſee who dares waſh the colour 7 
out; now your fool changes with every drop, doats 
with confidence in the morning, and at night jealous ! 
even to murder, and his love (lord help us) fades like 
my gredaline petticoat. N ae 
Bawid. This is a new doctrine. 92 Fre. 
Want: Tis a truth, wench, I have gain'd from my 
own obſervations, and the paradox will be maintain'd, 
Take wiſe men for cuckolds, and fools to make them 
for your wife mat draws eyes and Tuſpicion with tis WM © 
viſit, and begets jealous thoughts in the huſband, that 
his wife may be overcome with his parts; when the fool 
is welcome to both, pleaſeth both, laughs with the one, 
and lies with the other, and all without ſuſpicion. I tell 
thee, a fool that has money is the man. The witz 


and the we's, which is a diſtin& parreal of wits bound L 
by itſelf, and to be ſold at Wit-hall, or atthe fign of 

the king's-head in the butchery ; theſe wiſe things will {Ml © 
make twenty jealous, e'er one man a cuckold ; when WM © 
the family of fools will head a "pariſh e' er they are ful- th 
Ne Well, I ſee one may live and learn; and if o 
he be but as good at it now you are his own, as It 
was when he was your friend's friend, (as they call it) 
you have got one of the beſt hiders of ſuch à bufinels E 
in the town; lord, how he would ſiſter you at a play A 

unt. Faith, tis as he is uſed at firſt ; if he get the a 


bridle in's teeth he'll ride to the devil; but if thou beef 

true, we'll make him amble e'er we have done. 5 

er . : plot 
£ | 
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plot is here, and if it thrive I'll alter, the-proverb, {he 
arſon gets the children, to, The parſon fathers, chem 
avs, Any, thing that may get rule 3 1 love tg Wear 
the breeches. A It bas 1h ons ung ag ! 
ant. So do we all, wench. Empire !.;tis al op 
am; and I'll put my ranting Roger in a cage but 1 
tame him; be loves already, which, is an excellent ring 
in a fool's noſe, and thou ſhalt hear him fing—— _ 
Happy only is that family, that hes . 
A cock that's ſilent, and a hen that crows. 5 
5,224, Do this, III ſerve you for nothing Rene 
petuous ſlave had wont to taunt me for beating of rg. 
buband, and would ſing that ſong; in mogk 
| me. ö bus „n 17 it zn, b 
| Want. Tn revenge of which, thou (if thou, wilt be 
t faithful) ſhalt make him ſing, „ atlabe en vin 
Happy is that family that news 
A cock that's ſilent, and a hen that crow. 
ö | 4 Ar AGOSISE ME L F101 [Excunt. 
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AA, II. Scen. 4. 


DE EE nr —- 


| Enter Parſon,” Lowe-all, and Faithfull: 
12 9 are a naughty man; do you come 
0 hither to rail againſt an honeſt gentleman 


J have heard how you fell out, you may be aſham d 
on't, a man of your coat. | EDT fe FOI 

Par/. What? to ſpeak truth and perform my duty ? 
the world cries out you are a ſcab'd ſheep, and I come 
to tar you, that 1s, give. you notice how your fame 
uters i'th* opinion of the world. wee a 4. 

Love. My fame, firrah ? tis purer than thy doctrine; 
, A 

Faith, You uncivil fellow, do you come hither to tell 
my lady of her faults, as if her own Levite could not 


a" — 


Fr 
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 Zove. My own Levite ? I hope he's better bred than 
to tell me of my faults. 
Faith. He finds work enough to correct his dearly he. 
Jov'd rn "nk | | 
Pan. And the right worſhipful my lady, and your. 
elf, they mend at leilure. N e 
Lowe. You are a ſaucy fellow, ſirrah, to call me fin. 
ner in my-own houſe; get you gone with—your ma. 
dam, ] hear, and (madam) I could adviſe, but I am 
Joath to ſpeak ; take heed, the world talks; and thus 
with dark ſentences put my innocence into a fright, 
with you know what you know. 
Faith. Good miſtreſs, ſo do I, and the world ſhall 
know too thou haſt married a whore. | 
Par. Madam, a whore? a 

Faith. No, fir, tis not ſo well as a madam-whore, 
*tis a poor whore, a captain's eaſt whore. 

Love: Now bleſs me, marry a whore? I wonder any 
man can endure thoſe things; what kind of creatures are 
they? 5 a | 

Parſ. They're like ladies, but that they are hand. 
ſomer ; and tho' you take a privilege, to injure me, fet 
I would adviſe your woman to tie up her tongue, and 
not abuſe my wife. | 

Lowe. Fie, art thou not aſham'd to call a whore wie! 
Lord bleſs us, what will not theſe men do when God leaves 
them!] but for a man of your coat to caſt himſelf away 
upon a whore—come wench, let's go and leave him 
I'll fwear 'tis ſtrange, the ſtate doth not provide to hare 
all whores hang'd or drown'd. 

Faith. Ay, and *tis time they look into it, for they 
"begin to ſpread ſo, that a man can ſcarce find an hone 
woman in a country; they ſay, they're voted doyn 
now, *twas mov'd by that charitable member that g ni 
an order to have it but five miles to Croyden, for eaſe di it 
the market women. ; K "3 2.60 
Lowe. Ay, ayy tis a bleſſed parliament, | 

| 1 Exits Love-all and Faith th 
Parſ. That I have play'd the fool 1s viſible x th 1 
comes of raſhneſs; ſomething do to ſet this * on 


FF aX aa 3. 
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or elſe ſhe'l] hate, and he'Il laugh at me. I muſt not loſe 
him, and my revenge too; rms”: | ge miſchief I 


am reſolv d to do. hm: oc 
ö Ae a 4 er) 
8 4 + 1 e Wenn 7 3 W — 
; SB | AE Hh 499% #1230 
ö AR. II. Scen. 5. ene! 
F TH ITT 
Enter Mid and Carte 3 * mb 
wy 
Will O W ts the Parſon's wiſe o -contens- 
| \tible ?: 7. #79 4 4 10 


Care, No, but I'm ſo full of that reſolutiodaadi [Air 
like the ſex, that I will allow none honeſt, none hand- 
ſme. I tell thee, we muſt beat down the price with our 
lelves, court none of them, but let their maidenheads 

and their faces lie upon their hands, till they're weary 
of the commodity, then they'll haunt us to find proper 
chapmen to:deal/tor their ware. 

Mall. I like this, but twill be g a — and it 
may be e'er they be forc'd to ſell, our bank will we ex- 
hauſted, and we ſhall not be able to purchaſe. © - 

Care. Ay, but we'll keep a credit, and at three fix 
months, thou and the captam ſhall be my factors. 

Mill. You: had beſt have a partner, elſe ſuch an un- 
dertaking would break a better back than yours. a 

Care. No partners in ſuch commodities; your ſactor 
= takes up maidenheads, tis upon his own account 
It! 

Mild. But what courſe will you ale to purchaſe thi 
trade with wemen? 

Care. I am refolv'd'to-put on their own Hlenco and 
modeſty, anſwer forſooth, ſwear nothing but god's 
nigs, and hold arguments for their own cold tenets, as 
if [ beliey*d-there were no true love below: the linez then 
ligh when 'tis proper, and with forc'd ſtudies betray the 
enemy, who feeing my eye fix d on her, her vanity a 
thinks Jam loſt in admiration, calls and ſhakes me e'er 
I wake out of my deſign, and being collected, anſwer 
out of purpoſe, Love, divineſt? yes, who is it chat is 

Q 4 mortal 
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1 not? or which amongſt all the ſenate 8 
e gods, can gaze upon thoſe eyes, and carry thence 


the power he brought ? this will ſtart her. : 

Hild. Yes, and make her think thee mad. 

Lare. Why that's my deſign for then I ſlart toa. f 
and rub my eyes as if I wak'd, then ſigh and ſtrargle t 
a yawn, till I have wrang it into tears, with Which! 
aile as if 0'ercome with grief; then kiſs her hands, ant WM 1 
let fall thoſe witneſſes of faith and love, brib'd for my n 
deſgn. This takes; for who would ſuſpect ſuch a de. tc 
vil as craft and youth to live together “)),))]?X g 
ia. But what kind of women do vou think this WM v 
will take ? % ei bo 04-40; ee 1 20 0 
Cere., All kind of women, thoſe that think themſelves 
handſome; it being probable, concludes it real; and þ 
thoſe that are handſome in their opinion, that ſmall 
number will believe it, becauſe it agrees with their 

- Wiſhes. bk CEW: 3 FS, 7% 3/2 03 to 

Mild. And when you are gone, it may be they pgb, | 

and their love breaks ovt into paper, and what then? b 
Care. What then? Why then III laugh, and ſhew 
thee their letters, and teach the world how eaſy tis to Vi 
Min any Woman. $067 : xk 74 
Hild. This is the way; and be ſure to diflike al ot 
but her you deſign for, be ſcarce civil to any of the ſex WM b. 
Heſides. | ca 35 aol BY fri 

Care. That's my meaning, but to her that I mean my W; 
prey, all her ſlave; ſhe ſhall be my deity, and her op- fo 
nion my religion. 5 4.19 

Mild. And while you ſad it once to one, I'll tals WI til 
freer than a privileg'd fool, and ſwear as unreaſonably ſu 
as loſing gameſters, and abuſe thee for thinking to re- 
claim a woman by thy love; call them all bowls thrown BW (ec 
that will run where they will run, and lovers like foch WW ge 

Tun after them, crying, rub, and fly, for me ; I believe 

none fair, none handſome, none honeſt, but the kind. let 

Care. We muſt make the captain of our plot, leſt he 
betray us; this will gain us ſome revenge upon the lo- 

vers to whom I grudge the wenches, not that I believe 

W 


they're: worth half the coſt they pay for them; * 
1 = ma 
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may talk, but tis not our opinion can er 
oh or more miſerable. ; 
A Enter Jolly. ahve, 

Wild. Jolly Will, where haſt lou ke we * 
ſuch ſport with the parſon of our town, he's marry d 
this morning to Wanton. 

ly. Who ? the captain's wench ? he's in a good 
humour then; as you love mirth let's find him, I have 
news to blow his rage with, and twill be mirth to us, 
to ſee him divided betwixt the ſeveral cauſes of his an- 
ger, and loſe himſelf in his rage while he diſpates 
which is the greater. Vour 3 gentlemen, is — 
or his wench, the greater loſs? 

Care. What haſt thou there 8 pearl! they re Falſe I 
hope Here he. pulls out the rt. 

2 Why do you hope ſo? 

Care. Becauſe I am thy friend, and would be loach 
to have thee hang'd for ſtealing, 

Jolly. I will not ſwear they are honeſtly come by: 6 
but I'll be ſworn, there's neither force nor theft in't: 

Wild. Pr ythee, peak d out of riddles, here's none but 
your friends. 

Jolly. Faith take it; you have heard the captain heag | 
of an old lady, which he thinks he keeps cloſe in a box: 
but I know where hangs a key can let a friend in or fo*: 
from her, my brace of worthies, whoſe wits are dalFd 
with plenty this morning, with three good words, — 
tour good deeds, I earn'd this toy. * 

Care. The mirth yet we will all ſhare; I am in pain 
till we find him, that we may vex his wit that he pre- 
ſumes ſo much on. 

ill. Let's go, let's go, I will defire him to let me 
ſee his wench ; I will not underſtand him if he lays ſhe's 
. 
Care. I'll beg of him, - for old. acquaintance, ſake, to 
let me ſee his old lady.” 

Folly. Hark, I hear his voice. 

Capt, Which way? 

Care. The game plays itſelf ; nn with kim, Nel, 
Wulle we talk as if we were buly; we'll take our cue. 


$50 The Parſm's Wedling. 
EO end © +; Mater GadMain.,.c..; 1. | 
Capt. *Sblood, I thought vou had been ſunk, I have | 
been hunting you theſe four hours. Death, you might 
ha' left word where you went, and not put me to hunt 
like Tom Fool: tis well you are at London, where you 
know the way home. be? 51 

Mild. Why in choler? we have been all this while 
ſearching you; come, this is put on to divert me from 
claiming your promiſe, I muſt ſee the wench. 

Capt. You cannot adad, adad you cannot. 

Wild. I did not think you would have refus'd ſuch a 
kindneſs. | 

Care, What's that ? | 

Mild. Nothing, a toy, he refuſes to ſhew me hi 
wench. | SEA 

Care, The devil he do's; what have we been thus 
long comrades, and had all things in common, and muſt 
we now come to have common wenches particular? I 
ſay, thou ſhalt ſee her, and lie with her too, if thou 
wilt. - 1 | | 

Folly. What? in thy dumps, brother? call to thy ad 
thy two-edg'd wit. The captain ſad { *tis prophetick, 
I'd as live have dreamt of pearl, or the loſs of my teeth; 
yet if he be muſty, I'll warrant thee, Ned, I'll help 
thee to a bout ; I know his cloak, his long cloak that 
hides her; I am acquainted with the parſon, he {hall 
betriend thee. 

Capt. Tis very well, gentlemen ; but none of yo! 
have ſeen her yer. 

Mild. Yes, but we have, by thyſelf, by thy anger, 
which is now bigger than thou; by chance we crofs'd 
her coming from church, leading in her hand the parſon, 
to whom the ſwore ſhe was this day married. 

Jolly. And our friendſhips were now guiding us to 
find thee out, to comfort thee after the treachery of thy 
Levite. 8 5 | 
Cat. Come, bear it like a man, there are more 
wenches: what has thou ſpy'd?— 

He gives no anſwer, but peeps under Joly, — 
11 
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Wild. His. I believe. | 
Capt. Gen I ſee you are merry TH leave you 

I mult go a little way to enquire about a . 5 
Mild. H'as got a ſore eye, I think. WY 
Capt. I will only aſk one queſtion, and retiarn.” 4 
Care. No faith, ſtay, and be ſatisfied. 
Folly, Do, good brother; for I believe there is no 

queſtion that you now would aſk, but here's an oracle 

can reſolve you. 

Capt. Are thoſe pearl true? 

Jolly. Yes. 

Capt. And did not you ſteal them? 

Jolly. No. : 

Care. Nor he did not buy them with 7 money 
but took them upon mortgage of himſelf to an old 
lady. 

74lly. Dwelling at the ſign of the Buck in Broad- 
freet, Are you fatisfy'd, or muſt I play the oracle 

All? 

Capt. No, no, I am ſatisfy'd. 

Joliy. Like jealous men, that take their wives at it, 
are you not? 

Capt. Well, very well, tis viſible I am abus'd on all 

hands; but gentlemen, why all againſt 3 
Care. To let you ſee your wit's mortal, and not proof 


j 


againſt all. 


Mild. The parſon hath ſhot it thro' with a Joſt 6, 
Capt. Gentlemen, which of you, faith, had a hand 
in that ? 

oily, Faith, none, only a general joy to find the 
captain over- reach'd. 
Capt. But do you go ſharers in the profit, as weir as in 
the jelt? 

Jolly. No faith, the toy's mine own. 

Capt, They are very fine, and you may afford a good 
peunyworth, Will you fell them? 

Jolly. Sell them? ay, where's a chapman? 

Capt. Here, I'll purchaſe them. 

fully. Thou? no, no, I have barr'd thee, by and 
main, for I am reſolv'd not to fight for them, that ex- 

Q 6 6 
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cludes thy, purehaſe by the ſword; and thy wench 
prov'd ſuch a'loſs, in hy laſt adventure of wit, that — 
afraid it will poll chy credit that way too. 

Capi . Gentlemen, 2 friend, let me have the refu· 
eee, Emo 0 Ireag gp ants 

Weis. RF enn anno 61g 

Care, Leave fooling. 1 . l 
© "Yell. Why if thou could'ſt buy them, what. would'} | 
thou do with'them ?  *, e 

Capt. They're very fair ones, let me ſee them, me- | 
thinks they ſhould match very well with theſeQ 

Folly. Theſe, which ? Ch ET 2005 | 
Omsnes. Which? 81 8 8 Y | 

Care. They are true. N | 
Capt. Yes, but not earn'd with a pair of ſtol'n verſes, 
of, I was not born till now, this my firſt night, and ſo for- 
100th ; nor given as a charm againſt luſt. 

Care. What means all this? 

Jolly. What? why tis truth, and it means to ſhame 
the devil: by this good day, he repeats the ſame words 
with which I gather'd theſe pearls. PL 

Wild. Why then we have two to laugh at. 

Care. And all friends hereafter, let's fool altogether, 

Capi. Gentlemen with the fine wits, and my. vey 
good friends, do you, or you, or he think-PlI keep you 
company to make you laugh, -but that I draw my honey 
trom you too ? „ FINS 

Care. Come, come, the captain's in the right. 

Capt. Yes, yes, the captain knows it, and dares tell 
you, your wit, your fortune, and“ his face, are but my 
plows; and I would have my fine monſieur know, 
who, in ſpight of my counſel, will be finer than his mi- 
 fireſs, and appears before her ſo curiouſly built, ſhe 
dares not play with him for fear of ſpoiling him; aud 
to let him know the truth I ſpeak, to his fair hands | 
preſent this letter, but withal give him to underſtand, 
the contents belong to me. : [He reads the later. 

Wild. The pearl are ſent to me. SN an 

Capt. I deny that, unleſs you prove you ſent me ; for 0 
che letter begins, Sir, this noble gentleman, the — Si 

mg peas N who! y 
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#hom-you are pleaſed to make the maſſenger of your 
love, and ſo forth. And now you ſhouſd do well to en- 
quire for that noble gentleman, and take àn account of 
him how he has laid but your love, and it may be he'IE 
return you pearl for it: and now, gentlemen; I dare 
propoſe a peace, at leaſt a ceſſation of wit (but what is 
defenſive) till fach time as the plot which is now in my 
head be effected, in which you have all your ſhares. 
Mild. So ſhe Knows 1 have not the pearl, I am con- 
1 2 

Capt. She'll W find that, when ſhe ſees: vor 
come not to- night according to my apponitment, * 
hears I have fold the pearl. 

Jolly. Here then ceaſeth our offenſive war. 

Capt. I'll give you counſel! wortwo ropes of pearl. 

Care. But the wench, how came the parſon to get 
her ? 

Capt. Faith, 'tis hard to ſay which labour'd moſt, he, 
or I, to make that match, but the knave did well; 
there it is (if you affiſt) I mean to lay the ſcene of your 
mirth to-night, for I am not yet fully reveng'd upon the 
rogue; for that I know him. miſerable is nothing, till 
he believe ſo too; Wanton and 1 have laid the plot. 

Jul. Do you hold correſpondence ?- 

Capt. - Correſpondence ? I tell thee the plots we laid 
to draw him on would make a comedy. 

Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, the ladies ſtay dinner, 


Jolly. And as we go Fl tell you all the ſtory, and 


after dinner be free from all engagements, as we pro- 
miſed thee; and follow but your directions, FIt warrant 
you mirth and a pretty wench. 

Omnes. Agreed, _ thing that breeds mirth is web 
come, 

Jelly. Not a word at the widow! s, let chem 29 on 
quietly, and ſteal their wedding too, 

Capt. J heard a bird ſing, as if it were concluded 
175 the couples. 

Fild. They have been long about it; my cuz is a 

* deſerves more haſte to her bed, he has arriv'd there 
57 carriers journies. Care. 


2 
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Car. But that I hate wooing, by this good day, 1 
like your aunt ſo well and her humour, ſhe ſhould' ſcarce 
be thrown away upon pale-face, that has ſigh'd her into 
a wedding-ring, and will but double her jointure, 

Capt. Why ay, thus it ſhould be: pray let us make 
them the ſeat of the war all dinner, and continue united 
and true among ourſelves, then we may deſie all foreign 
danger. 


' Folly. And with full bowls let us crown this peace, 


and ſing, wit without war, no mirth doth bring. 
[Exeunt, 


Cy — 
— a. dd . — — — 


Act. II. Scen. 6. 


Enter Parſon and M anton. 

aut. AS ſhe deaf to your report? 
Par/. Ves, yes. | 
| [1 he Parſon walks troubled up and down, 

Want. And ugly, her Abigail, ſhe had her ſay too! 

Parſ. Ves, yes. | 

Want. And do you walk here biting your nails? do 
you think I'll be ſatisfy'd' with ſuch a way of right- 
ing me? 

Parſ. What would'ſt have me do ? 

ant. Have you no gall? be abus'd and laugh'd at 
by a dull captain, that a ſtrict muſter would turn fool! 
you had wit, and could rail, when I offended you; and 
none ſo ſuddain, non: ſo terrible, none ſo ſure in his re- 
venge, when I diſpleaſe you. 

Par/. Something I'll do. 

Want. Do it then, or I ſhall curſe that-e'er I ſaw you, 
Death, let the ſign of my lady, an out of taſhion whore, 
that has pay'd for ſin, ever ſince yellow ſtarch and 
wheel fardingales were cry'd down, let her abuſe me, 
and ſay nothing? if this paſie 


Pa 7 


-”" $5 iy > „ VA 


The Parſon's Wedding. 375 

Parſ. As Chriſt bleſs me, but I did (ſweet heart: ) 
and if it were not church livings are mortal, and they 
are always hitting me in the teeth with a man of your 
coat, ſhe ſhould find I am no church-man within, nor 
mr. Parſon, but in my coat. 'Come to dinner, and after 
dinner I'll do ſomething. T 

Want. I ſhall do ſomething will vex ſomebody. 

Enter Baaud. | 

Bawd. Will you pleaſe to come to dinner? the come 
pany ſtays, | | 

Parſ. Come, let's go in. 

ant. No, I muſt walk a little to diſgeſt this break- 
faſt, the gueſts elſe will wonder to ſee I am troubled. 

Par/. Come, let this day paſs in mirth, ſpight of 
miſchief, for luck's ſake. [ Exit Parſon. 

Want. I'll follow you, and do what I can to be 
merry. 

And Why, he ſtands already. 

Want. Peace, let me alone, I'll make him joſtle like 
the miller's mare, and ſtand like the dun cow, till thou 
may'ſt milk him. | | | 

Bawd. Pray break him of his miſerableneſs, it is one 
of the chief exceptions I have againſt him. He reared 
a puppy once, till it was ten days old, with three hap; - 
worth of milk, and then with his own dagger flew it, 
and made me dreſs it: bleſt myſelf to ſee him eat it, 
and he bid me beg the litter,. and ſwore it was ſweeter 
and wholſomer than ſucking rabbets, or London pigs, 
which he call'd Belmen's iſſue. | | 

[Parſon calls within. Why favett heart. 

Mart. Heark, he calls me, we muſt humour him a 

little, he'll rebel elſe. | | 


Act. II. 


376 The — N 


Act. I. Seen. 7. 2 > 


- 


2 nter ( at the . F the Widow * m ſter rel „5 
miſtreſs Pleaſant and maſter Wild, Captain, maſter dal, 
Conſtant, Jolly, Secret: a table and tnives ready fir 
oy/iers. | 1 


id. V ou're wdkoms all, but e maſter 
410 Jolly; no reply, with 1 thank your My 
ip. 
"Plesſ I befeech you, fir, let us never be better ae. / 

quainted. [She ſpeaks to mr. Folly, 


Jolly. I ſhall endeavour, lady, and fail in nothing if 1 
that is in my power to diſoblige you; for there is none {lf te 


more ambitious of your ill opinion than I, 
Plea. I rejoice at it, for th els ove, the better nel W. 


come ſtill. 8 1 


Mid. And as ever you had an ounce of love for he Wi 
widow, be not friends among yourſelves. | 
Wild. Aunt, though we were at flrife when we were on 
alone, yet now we unite like a politick ſtate bog the UN le 
common enemy. j 
Pleof. The common enemy, what is that? dr 
Wild. Women, and lovers in genera]. | * ( 
Mid. Nay, then we have a party; niece ;* clain 
quickly, now is the time, according to the proverd; 10 
keep a thing ſeven years, and then if thou haſt no ul ſho 
on't, throw't away. | 
Pleaſ. Agreed, let's challenge our ſervants; by te both 
love they Have profeſs'd, they cannot in honour” refok I w 
to join with us ; and fee where they come. wid 
Enter Sad and Conſtant, and meet Secret; 22 he P 
this te St. beer 
Secret. Sir, 'tis done. | | 3 C 


Sad. Be ſecret and grave, F * warrant our bee 
will take as we can Wiſh, 


Ca. 
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C:nft, Sweet miſtreſs Pleaſant. STS, 

Vid. Servant Sad. N 

—_ Madam. 7: 

Vid. We are threatened to hive! a war wag d againſt 
ne, will you not ſecond us: 

dad. With theſe youths we'll do 2 madam. 

Mid. I'll ſwear my ſervant gave hit for hit this morn- 
ing, as if he had been a maſter in the noble ſcience of 
wit. 

Pleaſ. Mine laid about him with fpik and ſpan new 
arguments, not like the ſame man, his old ſay wgs and 
preſidents laid by. 

id. Thus arm'd, then, we'll ſtand and deke them. 

lViid. Where's your points? ſure, aunt, this ſhould be 
your wedding-day, for you have taken the man for bet- 
ter for worſe. 

Vid. No, nephew this will not prove the day that 
we ſhall either give oll take a ring. 

Carel. Hang me, if I know you can go back again 
with your honour. 

Mild. Or in juſtice refuſe him liberty, that has ſerv'd 
out his time; either marry him or provide for him, . tor 
le is maim d in your ſervice, 

Vid. Why ſervant Sad, you'll arm? my . bas 
thrown the firſt dart at you. 

Cap. Haſt hit, haſt hit? | 

Mild. No, captain, twas too wide. 

Capt. Too wide? marry he's an i matte s that 
ſhoots wider than a widow. 

Jelly. We are both in one hole, captain; but I was 
loth to venture my opinion, leſt her ladyſhip ſhould think 
_ angry ; for I have a good mind to fall upon the 
widow. 

Pleaſ. You're a conſtant man, maſter Jolly ; vou * 
been in that mind this twelvemonths day. 

Cmft, You are in the right, madam; ſhe gs it to 
ſew under his hand, but ſhe will not come in the lift 
with him again 3 ſhe threw him the laſt yours | 


Wid. 
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7d. Come, ſhall we:eat.ayſters ? who's there? cal 0 

for ſome wine, maſter Jolly ; you- are not a i 
pray be free, you are at home. |. N „ 

Tally. Your lady ſhip is rr. N 8 
Mid. You do not take it ill, to hare meat re yon, 

you are at home here? YN n 


Wild. Such another invitation (though in je 
take away maſter Sad's ſtomach. 
[ Oyfters not brought i in yt Wl p 
Sad. No, faith, Ned, though ſhe ſhould take hum, WWW 
It will not take away my ſtomach; my love is ſofix'd, 
may wiſh my wiſhes, but ſhe ſhall never want them 1 


wait upon hers. je 
Pleaſ. A traytor, bind him, has bd donn a fide; f 
profeſs your love thus publick ? 


Folly. Ay by my faith, continue maſter Sad, give it 1: 
out you love, and call it a new love, a love never ſee 
before, we'll all come to it as your friends. {i 

Sad. Gentlemen, ſtill 1 love; and if ſhe to — | 
thus ſacrifice will not reward it, yet the worſt malice cu l 
ſay, is, I was unfortunate; and misfartune. not talſhood, 
made me ſo. 

Jolly. In what chapter ſhall we find this written, aul 
what verſe? you ſhould preach with a method, maſter WW a 


Sad. | * 
H/id. Gentlemen, if ever he ſpoke ſo much dangerous 00 
ſenſe before (either of love or reaſon) hang me. n 


Sad. Madam, my love is no news where you ate; 7: 
know, your ſcorn has made it publick; and though 2M » 
could gain no return from you, yet others bare © 
eſteemed me for the faith. and conftancy I have pay'd 
here, * 
Pleaf. Did not 1 foretell you of his love? I foreſas 
this danger, ſhalb 1 never live to ſee wit and laue dwell Wl ©: 
together ? 
Capt. I am bat a poor ſoldier, and yet nerer reach'd 
to the honour of being a lover; yet from my own ob- a 
ſervations, maſter Sad, take a truth; tis a folly to be 


Love any woman loves a man for being conſtant 1 an- 
other: 


. Wits ſhall not have ſuch advantage as my love. 
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other; they diſſemble their hearts only, and hate àa man 
in love worſe than a wencher. 3 | 

Jolly. And they have reaſon; -for if they have the 
grace to be kind, he that loves the ſex may be theirs. 

Care. When your conſtant lover, if a woman have a 
mind to him, and be bleſt with fo much grace to diſcover 
it; he, out of the noble miſtake of honour, hates her for 
it, and tells it perchance, and preaches reaſon to her 
paſſion, and crys, miſerable beauty, to be ſo unfortu- 
nate as to inhabit in ſo much frailty ! 

Capt. This counſel makes her hate him more than ſhe 
jov'd before; theſe are troubles, thoſe that love are fab- 
ject to; while we look on and laugh, to ſee both thus 
ſlav'd while we are free. N 1 

Care, My prayers ſtill ſnall be, Lord deliver me from 
love. ö 

Capt. "Tis plague, peſtilence, famine, ſword, and 
ſometimes fudden ; | WE: 
| Sad, Yet I love, I muſt loye, I will love, and I do 
ove. (+ 
Capt. In the preſent tenſe, 
Vil. No more of this argument, for love's ſake. 

Capt. By any means, madam, give him leave to love; 
and you are reſolv'd to walk tied up in your own arms, 
with your love as viſible in your face, as your miſtreſs's 
colours in your hat; that any porter at.Charing-crols 
may take you like a letter at the carriers, and havin 
read the ſuperſcription, deliver maſter Sad to the fair 
hands of miſtreſs or my lady ſuch a one, lying at the ſign 
ot the hard heart. 3 6 : 

Pl-af. And ſhe, if ſhe has wit (as I believe ſhe hath) 
will ſcarce pay the poſt for the pacquet. x 

Vid. "Treaſon! how now, niece, join with the 
enemy ? [They give the Captain auine. 

Capt. A health, Ned, what ſhall I call it? 

Soul. To maſter Sad, he needs it that avows himſelf 
a lover, | 

Sad. Gentlemen, you have the advantage, the time, 
the place, the company ; but we may meet when your 


Pleaſ. 
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Pleaſ. No more of love, I am fo ſick on't. + ..- 

Conſt. By your pardon, miſtreſs, I muſt not leare 
love thus unguarded, I vow, myſelf his follower, 

Folly. Much good may love do him, give me.a glas 
of wine here; Will, let them Keep company with the 
blind boy, give us his mother, and let them preach 
again; hear that will; he bas good luck, perſwades me 

*tis an ugly fin to lie with a handſome woman. 
Capt. A pox upon my nurſe, ſhe frighted me ſo when 
I was young with ſtories of the devil, I was, almof 
fourteen e'er I could prevail with reaſons to unbind my 
reaſon, it was ſo ſlav'd to faith and,;conſcience ; ſhe 
made me believe wine was an evil ſpirit, and fornication 
was like the whore of Babylon, a fine face, but a dragon 
under her pety- coats; and that made me have a as. to 
peep under all I met ſince. 5 

Mid. Fie, fie, for ſhame, do not talk ſo; are you 
not aſham'd to glory in fin, as if variety of women were 
none? - 5 * 

Jolly. Madam, we do not glory in. fornication; 
and yet I thank God, I cannot live without a Woman. 

Capt. Why, do's your ladyſhip think it a fin to he 
with variety of handſome women? if it be, would 1 were 
the wicked'ſt man in the company. RS ee 

Pleaſ. You have been mark'd for an indifferent fin- 
ner that way, captain. _ _ e 

Capt. Who I? no faith, I was a fool, but and I were 
to begin again, I would not do as I have done, I kept 
one; but if ever I keep another, hang me; nor would 
I adviſe any friend of mine to do it. 

Folly. Why, I am ſure tis a provident and ſafe way; 
a man may always be provided and ſound. | 

Pleaſ. Fie upon this diſcourſe. Tae” 

Capt. Thoſe - conſiderations betrayed me: à pox, 
is a dull fin to travel, like a carrier's horſe, always ons 
Wid. Fie, captain, repent for ſhame, and marry. 
Capt. Your ladyſhip would have faid, marry, and re- 


pent ; no, though it be not the greateſt pleaſure, 564 


it is better than marrying ; for when I am weary of 2 
m 


Pere, will you not drink a cup o 
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my unconſtancy is term'd virtue, and I ſhall be ſaid to 
rura to grace. Beware of women for better for worle ; 
for our wicked nature, when her ſport, is lawful, 
cloys ſtraight ; therefore, rather than marry, keep a 
wench. is 3233 | ; 
jp. Faith, he is in the right, for tis the ſame thing 
in number and kind; and then the ſport is quickned, . 
ad made poignant with ſin. BY be wn HHS 
Capt. Yet tis a fault, faith, and I'll perſwade all my 
friends from it; eſpecially here where any innovation is, 
dangerous ; twas the newneſs of the fin that made me 
ſufer in the opinion of my friends; and I. was con- 
temned by all ſorts of peoply z not that I finn'd, but that 
, // / . 
Care, Why ay, hadſt thou been wicked in faſhion, 
md privily lain with ev'ry body, their guilt would have 
made them protect thee ; ſo that to be more wicked is 
tw be innocent, at leaſt ſafe ; à wicked world, Lord 
help us. | | 3 
bot But being particular to her, and not in love, 
nor ſubject to it, taking an antidote ev'ry. morning, 
before 1 venture into thoſe infectious places where love 
and beauty dwell; this enraged the ME beauties of the 
time, who thought it a prejudice to their beauties to ſee 
ne careleſs, and fecurely paſs by their Fonquering eyes; 
my name being found amongſt none of tho that deck d 
their triumphs, But from this *tis eaſy to be ſafe, for 
their pride will not let them love, nor my leiſure me. 
Then the old ladies, that pay for their pleaſures ; they. 
upon the news, beheld me with their natural frowns, 
deſpairing when their money could not prevail; and 
tated me when they heard that I for my pleaſure would 
pay as large as they. „ 
Joh. Gentlemen, take warning; a fee from ev'ry | 
man; for by this day, there's ſtrange counſel in this 
confeſſion. N Rs 
Hid. Captain, you forget to pledge mr. Careleſs ; 
| | F wine ? Who's there ? 
bring the oyſters. EE WTR "hath 
Cagt. Ves, madam, if you pleaſe, „ 
| Wild, 


* 
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' Wild. Proceed, captain. IO 
Pleaſ. Fie, mr, Wild, are you not aſham'd to en- 
courage him to this filthy diſcourſe ? | 
Cap. glafs of wine then, and I'll drink to all the 
new married wives, that grieve to think at what rate 
their fathers purchaſe a little huſband. Theſe when 
they lie thirſting forthe thing they paid ſo dear for Wl ; 
Ester a Servant awith oyſters, 
Care. Theſe methinks, ſhould be thy friends, ant Ml © 
point thee out as a man for them. / 
Capt. Yes, till the faithful nurſe cries; alas, ma. c 
dam, he keeps ſuch a one, he has enough at home; ; 
then ſhe felt: with envy and rage againft us both, calls 
my miſtreſs ugly, common, unſafe ; and me, a wek Wl; 
ſecure fool. 25 it RA 6 | 8 
Folly. Theſe are ſtrange traths, madam. x 
Mid. Ay, ay, but thefe oyſters are a better jeſt. 


Capt. But ſhe's abus d that will let ſuch reaſon tame 
her deſire, and a fool in love's ſchool ; elſe ſhe would. 
not be ignorant that variety is ſuch a friend to love, that 5 
he which riſes a ſank coward from the lady's bed, would ©, 
find new fires-at her maid's; nor ever yet did the mari , 
want fire, if the woman would bring the fuel. : 
Pleaſ. For god's fake, leave this difcourfe, "i 
Wid, The captain has a mind we ſhould eat no ol , 
—_ Eg Meta ol . ” 
Mild. Aunt, we came to be merry; and we will be * 
merry, and you ſhall ſtay it out; proceed, captain. 7 
Mid. Fie, captain, I'm aſham'd to hear you tay | 
thus: marry, and then you will have a better opinion 0 I 
1 ore WO Te: [4341 | — biar 
Capt. Marry ! yes, this knowledge will invite me, lool 
is a good encouragement, is it not think you What nan 
your opinion? were not theſe marriages'made in heaver uy 
By this good day, all the world is mad, and. makes ha - 
to be fool'd, but we four: and J hope there's none of oh 
believes there has any marriages been made in beau 


fince Adam. t 
Jolly. By my faith, tis thought the devil gave 1 


ring there too, | E 
. 8 I J ff 
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id. Nephew, PII {wear Ell be gone. 

Capt. Hold her, Ned, | He points, at Sand.] Goats 
not yet; there's a ſourth kind of women that concerns 
her more than all the reſt, Eece fignum ——ſhe is one 
of thoſe, who cloath'd m purple, triumph over their 
dead huſbands ; theſe will be catch'd at firſt ſight, and 
at firſt! ſight muſt be cauglit; tis a! bird that muſt be 
hot flying, for they never ſit; if a man delay, they 
cool, and fall; into conliderations af jointure, and friends 
opinion ; in which time, if ſhe hears} thou keepꝰſt a 
wench, thou had'ſt better be a begger in her opinion ; 
for then her pride, it may be, would betray her to the 

unmy of ſetting: up a proper man (as they call it;) but 
for a wencher, no argument prevails with your widow; 
for ſhe believes they have ſpent too much chat way, to 
be able to pay! her due benevolenee. 

Vid. As I live, I'll be gote, if you ſpeak one word 
more of this uncivil ſubjec. 

Jolly. Captain, let me kiſs thy cheek, for that widow; 
you underſtand this, widow-? I ſay no more; here cap- 
tain, here's to thee ; as it goes down, a pox of care. 

Mid. Jeſus! mr. Jolly, have you no obſervations of 
the court, that are ſo affected with this of the town ? 


Cant. Faith, they ſay, there's good ſport there ſome» 


times. 


Pleaſ. Mr. Jolly is afraid to let 1 partake of his 
knowledge, 


Jolly. No faith, madam. - 

Capt, By this drink, if he lay till I have eaten a few 
more, I'll deſcribe it. 

Telly, What ſhould I- ſay ? tis certain the court is the 
braveit {Pace i in the Kingdom for ſport, if it were well 
loo d to, and the game preſery, d fair; but as tis, a 
man may ſooner make a · ſet in the Strand. And it will 
never be better whilſt your divine lovers inhabit there. 
Care. Lęt the king make me maſter of the game. 

Capt, And admit us laiety-lovers. 
/ully. I would he would; for as tis, there's no hopes 
imongit the ladies; befides,. tis ſuch an example to ſee 


& 


T 
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a king and queen good huſband mer be kind 
will grow out of faſſion. e 364 
Capt. Nay, — for the women groꝶ ma- 
licious, becauſe-they are not courted 3 nay;-theybred WM | 
all the laſt miſchiefs, and call'd the wag 8 chaps; 
lect of them. 
© Folly. Thou art in the right ; an Edward, ou afar, | 
with ſeven queens in buckram,that haught among che men, « 
and ftroak'd the women, are the monarchs they with to t 
bow to; E e a py 
foreſt, 


Capt. Why, and thoſe. were Peep call'd de f. 
thers 1 their people, that were indeed akin to theit no- 
bility; now they wear out their youth and beauty, with- 
out hope of a monumental ballad, or trophy of a l 
bel that ſhall hereafter point at ſuch a lord, and cry, 
that is the royal ſon of ſuch a one. 

Jolly. And theſe were the ways that made then pomes: 
ful at home; for the city is a kind of tame beaſt, .you 
may lead her by the horns any 'whither, if you but 
tickle them in the ear ſometimes, Queen Bels of fi- 
mous memory, had the trick on't; and I have bean 23 
them day; in eighty- eight, e er I was born, as well as i: 
can remember, ſhe rode to Tilbury on that bouny bealt, re 


SSS Lt Oo mi < 


the mayor. ing 
Cape. I would I might counſel him, I'd oreform tell -© 
court. has 


Care. Never too ſoon ; for now, when a ſtrange tu; 
comes in, and ſpies a covey of -beauties would make-1 
faulconer unhood, before he can draw his--leaſh-he s 
warn'd that's a mark'd partridge; and that, and ours 
he, has by their example a-particular ſhe, - ---, 

Mild. By this light, the ſix fair maids: ſtand liked 
. in the almanack ; one with» A. ſcoredꝭ up- 
on her breaſt, that is as much as to ſay, I belong 
ſuch a lord; the next with B, for an elder brother; 0, 


for ſuch a knight ; D poſleſs'd with melancholy, and M ( 
Her breaſt you may knock an hour e' er you get an u 
* and then ſhe Il tell you, there's no dodging i there half 
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| de has a couſtant fellow courtier that has taken up all 
her heart to his own uſe: in ſhort, all are diſposꝰd of 
br the good mother; and ſhe comes in like the fabbath. 
Ia the week's end; „ 
eeſt that comes at her. | 
Care. Ay marry, if ſhe were like the Jews ſab- 

„bach, it were ſomewhat ; but this looks like a broken 
„ commandment, hat Trav ind more were done upon her, 
0 than all the week befides. * 
e Cet. And chat think you; is not this finely carry d? 

you that are about the king counſel him, if he will 
moe his ſport fait, he muſt jet the game be free, as it has 
een in former ages; then a ſtranger that has wit, good 
. cans, and handſome cloaths, no ſooner enters the privy 
. chamber, and beats about with three graceful legs, but 
„e fprings a miſtreſs that danc'd as Sell as he, ſung 

better, as free as fair; thoſe” at firſt fight could ſpeak, 
bor wit is always acquainted : : theſe fools mult be akin e' er 
u they can ſpeak ; and now the friends niake the bargain, 
ut and they go to bed cer they know Why. 
a Folly. Faith, he's in the right, you mal hive a buz- 
ol rard non / höver and beat aſter a pretty wench, till ſhe 
18 5 fo weary of him ſnhe's forc'd to take her bed for co- 
ut, -ny and find lefs danger in being truſs'd than in fly- 


Cage? And what becomes of allthis puder? after he 
has made them ſport for one night, to ſee him touze the 
quarry, he catries her into the country, and there they 
two fly at one another till they are weary. 

Care. And all this miſchief comes of love and con- 
fancy ;- we ſhall never ſee better days till there be an act 
of parliament againſt it; enjoming huſbands not to al 
weir wives, but change and lay them fallow, 

folly. A pox, the women will never co to it 3 
they'll be till'd to death firſt; 

id. Gentlemen, you are very bold with the ſex. 

Capt. Faith, madam, it is our care of them; why 
jou ſee they are married at fourteen, yield a crop and a 
talf, aud then die; tis meerly their love that deſtroys 
Vol. IX, R 'em; 
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them love; and do; a God's name; but let them 
with diſcretion. 9 Du ne 1 ** e 
| Wild. But how will you amend this? Un £5 4: 
Folly. Inſtead of two beds and a-phyſicianz Id. lars 
the ſtate preſcribe' two wives andi a miſtreſs.. 
. Wild. Hol it will never be granted; the ſtate is made 
up of old men; and they find work enough with: one. 
Jolly. We will petition the lower houſe, there a 
young men; and (if it were but to be factious) would 
paſs it, if they thought the upper houſe would croſs it; 
beſides, they ought to do it. Death ! they provide againf 
cutting down old trees, and preſerving highways and 
poſt-horſes, and let pretty wenches run to decay 
Care. Why may it not come within the ſtatute oi de- 
pulation? As I live, the ſtate ought to take, care-of g 
thoſe pretty creatures: be you judge; madam, is' t not a 
{ad ſight to ſee a rich young beauty, with all her inno- , 
cence and bloſſoms on; ſubject to ſome rough rude fellow, MW «, 
that ploughs her; and eſteems and uſes her as.a.chatteh, W d 
till ſhe is ſo lean, a man may find as good graſs upon the 
common, where it may be ſhe'll fit coughing with ſunk | 
eyes, fo weak, that a boy (with. a dog) that can dt 8 
whiſtle, may keep a ſcore of them? 
4 You are ſtrangely charitable to qur ſex on 2 
| ſudden. | | 
Capt. I know not what they are; but, for my pat, 
I'll be a traytor e'er I'll look on, and ſee beauty go thus 
to wreck : it is enough cuſtom has made us ſuffer them C. 
to be inclos'd ; I am ſure they were created gpmmon, 
and for the uſe of man, and not intended to be ſubject 
to jealouſy and choler; or to be bought or ſo d, or let 
for term of lives or years, as they are now, r elſe ſold 
at out- crys; oh yes! who'll give moſt, take her. 
Wid. Why do not ſome of you excellent men mar- 
ry, and mend all theſe errors by your good example? 


Fu 
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Jul. Becauſe SO Pal a OIL... 
keep poor ones, and be loath —_ beggers, or whores, | 
15 well as L love em. 

Plenſ. ' Why, are al their eildren fo tht hire ao fore 
tune, think yoa? 2 

Jol. No, not all: 'T have heard of TY 
his cat, and others, that have made — by ſtrange 
means 4 but I ſcarce believe my ſon would rife from 
hope, a half-peny, and a lamb's-ſxin: and the wenches 
commonly having more wit and beauty than money, 
foreſeeing mall portiom, grow fad, and read romances, 
till their wit ſpy ſome unfortunate merit like their own, 
without money too, and they two ſigh after one another 
till they grow myſterious in colours, and become a pro- 
verb for their conſtancy; and hen their love has worn 
out the cauſe, marry, in the end, a new couple; then 
grown aſham'd of the knowledge they ſo. long hunted, 
at length- . by conſent, and vaniſh into Ae * 

ernor 18 

Mid. Well gentlemen, excuſe me for this: one en 
and if ever 1 invite you to. dinner again, puniſh me with 
ſuch another diſcourſe : in the mean time let's go in and 
dine, meat Rays for us. - {Exeunt omnes. 


Act. III. Scen. I. St ö 
Eute- all from dinner, nk 7 


Cate th, madam, we were refoly'd to 8383 

we have not met theſe three years till to day, 
and at Ecke Bear we meant to have din d; and ſince your 
ladyſhip would have our company, you maſt pardon our 


humour. Here, mrs. Sad, here's the widow's health to you, 


id. Nephew, how do you diſpoſe of yourlelf this 

afternoon ? 
Wild. We have a deſign we muſt purſue, which will 
rid you of all this troubleſome company ; and * 1 
2 make 
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ene ene. heeaaſe you Fe into our privadic 
* ay 

Care. Your nd ſervant, ladies; gentlemen, we'll 
Jeare/yon to purſue your fortunes, - © (Exit Care, 

Folly. Farewell, widow, may ſt thou live unmarried til 

| run'ſt away with thylelt. . [Exit Jolh. 

Capt. No, no, when that day yon, command the 
humbleſ of your ſervants; -- - Exit Coptain, 

Mila. Farewell, aunt ; ſweet miſtreſs Pleaſant, 1 wiſh 
you good fortune. ; [Exit Wild. 
id. Farewell; farewell, deen niecen now if 
we: could be rid of theſe tronbleſome ene 
would go ſee a play. Hfide. 

Plenſ. Rid of them? whe, they. n dat e in fea- 
ſon ; as I live, I would do as little to give mine con- 
tent as any the in town, and yet 1 do not grudge N 
happineſs of carrying me to a play. 

VM ay, but the world will talk, becauſe they pre- 
tend; and then we ſhall be ſure to meet my nephew 
there, and his wild company, and they wilklangh ag ſee 
us together. ba | " 

Pleaſ. Who will you have, [Tim the butler;-ox, For- 
mal your gentleman-uſber ? I would take Philip the 
foreman of the ſhop as ſoon, 

Mid. Let's maſk:ourfſelves, and take Secret, and Lo 
aane by water. 

Pleaſ. Ves, and follow her like one of my aunts of 
the ſuburbs ; it is a good way to know what you may 
yield in a market; for Fl undertake; there are thoſe 
mall bid for you before the play will be done. 

Secret. As IJ live, madam, mrs, Pleaſant is in the 
Tight; I had ſuch a kindneſs -offer'd me once, and 1 


came to a price with him in knavery ; and: h 65 
the rogue . n in- 


Wid. Let'sgo-to-the glak-houſe then. r er 
Pleaſe. I'll-go to a play with my ſervant, and ſo ſhall 
you; ; hang opinion, and we'll go to K . 
FY At is oo an . * * 
MT la e: dus ont rie = os t m bed 03 
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"Secret, Pray madam go, they ſay tis a  fineplay, and 


a knight writ it.. Nah- * 
Pleaſ. Pray let Secret prevail, I' propoſe it tothe 
lovers 3 ; in the mean time £9 you,! net bid hank et 
mare W the coach! NN 
[Secret whiſh pars 8 — l oy 
Seertr. Alas, madam! he's ' ftck,” poor: — . 
to bed, he could not wait at diner. w 0 #5 
Vid. Sick ? 1 in 0h * 1 eu 
Pleaſi Why, ſee how all things 7 | 
men, either their coach, or afoot Mr. Conſtant;-what 
think you of ſeeing a play this afternoon ] is it not tos 


hot to venture this Infectious time: +07 blo 
Conft. Pie, madam, there's no danger, the bin de. 
ereas d twenty laſt week. 


Sad. I {wear, they ſay, tis a very good. bur to a, 

Wid. Shall we go, niece? 

Pleaſ. Faith tis hot, and there's no body but wen 

Sa. Do's that hinder ? pray madam, grudge . 
the favour of venturing yourſelf in our company 

id. Come, leave this ceremony, I'll 80 in, and pa 

on my maſk ; Secret ſhall bring you. 


FER No, I'll go, and pat it on within. 
| neee. 
A UI. POLY 45 2 Es » 


Enter Witt res . Coprain MY 2 


Care. V this day. you have nettled-the 8 
: Wild. The Captain neglected his dinner for 
his mirth, as if he had forgot to e. 
Jelly. When did he overſee his drinking fo? 
Capt. Gentlemen, ſtill it s my: e make- Four 
worſhips merry. 
Mild. As I live, Captain, I ſubſcribe, and am content 
to hold my wit as a tenant to thee; and to night FI 
R 3 invite 


% TW Pain edding. 


Invite ou to ſupper, where it mall not 85 Pe 
F | 
| os Shall's be merry? what ſhall we have” | 05 

Vl. Half a ſcore diſhes | of meat, chooſe Yee 
7 wt 

Capt. Provide me. then the chines fry'd, and the {at 
mon calver'd, a carp, ard black ſauce, 'red-dear in the 
blood, and an afſembly of woodcocks, and jack-ſnipes, 
to fat you, would think they had their winding «ſheets 
on; and upon theſe, as their pages, let me © have "wait 
your Suſſex wheat ear, with a feather in his cap; over 
all which let our country man, general Chine of beef, 
command: I hate your French pottage, that un; a 
the cook-maid had more hand in it than the cook.” 
Mild. I'll promiſe you all this. 

Care. And let me alone to cook the bm. — 

_ © Cape. You cook it ? no, no, I left an honeſt fellow in 

town, when I went into Italy, ſignior Ricardo Ligones, 

one of the ancient houſe of t A Armenian Ay ballin; 6 

if he be alive, he ſhall be our cook, 
21d. Is he ſo excellent at it? | | 

Capt. Excellent? You ſhall try, you hall wh 4 "Netw, 
I tell you, 1 ſaw him once dreſs a ſhooing-horn; and t 
Joyner” 5 apron, that the company left pheaſant for it. 

24% A ſhobing- horn? 
= FA Yes, a KHookiig-horn; marry, there” was e 
in the ſauce, | 01 

Wild. Is this all you would have? | v 

Capt. This, and a bird of paradise, to entertain th cl 
reſt of the night, and let me alone to cook her. 01 

Wild. A bird of paradiſe, what's that? 

Catt. A girl of fifteen, ſmooth as ſattin, white as he 
Sunday apron, plump, and of the prſt don I tate of 
her with her guts m her belly, and warm her with! 

country- dance or two, then pluck her, and lay her di 
betwixt a couple of ſheets ; there pour into her ſo much 

oil of wit as will make her turn to a man, and ſtick int! 
her heart three corns of whole love, to ma _ 
ef what ſhe is doing; then having ſtrewed a 
- over her, ſhut the door, and leave us, we'll work our 
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ſelves into, ſuch a ſauce as Jou can never ſurfeit on, ſa 
poignant, and yet no haut got ; take heed of a haut got, 

our oniqn and woman. make the Worſt ſauce ; - "this 
hook together by an Engliſh cook (for Jour French 
ſeaſoning Tolls many a ac and there's a 6, for 
a kin 
7.711% Far the firſt Il 888 1 + 

Catt. But this for ſupper? Captain, no more of this 
now; this afternoon, you are true to the petticoat, 
obſerve your, inſtructions, and meet at "204F Agule, jn 
the n. | 

Omnes. We will not fail. 

Capt. I muſt write to Wanton, to know how inks 
ſtand at home, and to acquaint her how we have thrived 
with the old lady to day. 

Wild. Whither will you go to write? 

Capt, To thy houſe, tis hard by, there's the Fleece. 

Jelly... Do, and in the mean time I'll go home and 
Lifpatch a little buſineſs, and meet Ip. _—_— 

Wild. Make haſte then. ET; 3 

Jolly. Where ſhall I meet you? 

Wild. Whither ſhall we go till it be rin to ated 
the deſign? _ 

Care. Let's go to court for an hour, 

Folly, Do, I'll meet you at the queen's fide. 

Mild. No, pr'ythee, we are the monſieurs new come 
over; and if we go fine they will laugh at us, and think 
we believe ourſelves ſo; if not, then they will abuſe dur 
cloaths, and ſwear we went into France only to have 
our cloaks cut ſhorter. | ; 

Care, Will you go ſee a play? 

Capt. Do, and thither I'll come to you, "if it be none 
of our gentlemen poets, that excuſe their writings with 
a prologue that profeſſes they are no ſcholars. 

Jolly. On my word this is held the beſt p enn d of the 
time, — he has writ a very good play; by this Says it 
was extreamly applauded. 

Capt. Does he Write plays by the day? indeed a man 
* ould * Judges him a labouring poet, 


257 bos Tn. 2 a 


Deen e Nati 


| 5 poet] hy this hand bes à Kg. 

BRO my. tion venture to ſep. 5p Ang mas) 
2 be Fe well ſatisſied . . 107 % 1211290 

Care. A knight and write plays? it pple... but — 

r. n n ſay & are other g 
without or latm; was not ordinary 1 
when was he knighted ? pri 

Jolly. In the North; .the laſt great knighting,,. hen 
1 "was God's great mercy we were not all knights, | 

Vila. I'll ſwear they ſay, there are poæts that have 
more men in liveries, than books in their ſtudies. 

Capt. And what think you, gentlemen, are not theſe 
things to ſtart a man? I believe tis the: firſt time you 
have found them lie at the ſign of the page, foot: men 
and gilded coaches; they were wont to lodge at the thin 
cloak, they and their muſes made up the family : and 
thence ſent ſcenes to their patrons, like boys in at Win- 
dows,and one would return with a doublet, anothes with 
a. pair, of hird- with, a little ready money; 
which; together with their credit with a company, in 
| three terms you rarely ſaw a poet repaired... - - = 00 

Jelly. This truth no body denies. 

Bild. Pry ' thee let us reſolve what we ſhall do, leſt we 
meet with {ome of them: for it ſeems they ſwarm, aud 
J fear nothing like a dedication, though it be bat of 
himſelf; for 5 muſt hear him ſay more than either. Ie 
ſerve or he believes; I hate that in a poet, they muſt be 
dull, or all upon all ſubjects; ſo that they can oblige 
none but their muſe. 

Jolly. I perceive by this you will not ſee the the play; 
what think you of going to Sim's, to bowls, ll I 
come ? 

Care. Yes, if you will go to ſee that comedy ; but 
there is no reaſon we ſhould pay for our coming in, and 


act too; like ſome whoſe intereſt in the timber robs 
them of their reaſon, and they run as if they had fr 
5 biaſs. 

Wild. Refoles what you will do, Tam contented. 
Care. Let's go walk in Spring- garden. 
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l 1M do it for company, but I had ab live be rid 
10 the Kortecmarleet, tts Walk in that fook fair; where 
neither wit nor money is; for dure to take 4 a Wenck; ; 
there's none But honeſt women. 

Captuin pex owe; Wat Mould we do there? Ars g0 
and croſs che fleld to Pixe's; her kitchen i is cook” Winter 
and ſummer. 

Care. T like that motion well, bat we have no time, 
and I hate to do that buſineſs by half; after ſupper, if 
you will, "we'll go and make a night ont, 

Capt. 'Well, 1 muſt go write, thetefvte- reſolve of 
ſomewhat 3 ſhall T propoſe an indiffereht place where tis 
probable we ſhall all meet ? 

Omnes, Yes. 

my Go- you before to the devil, and Pr 1 make 


Caiv. Agreed, we ſhall be ſure of 885d wine there 
and in Freſeo, for he is never without Patent now. 

Wild. Patent now! what doth that project hold? 

Folly; Ves, faith, and now there is a commiſſion ap 
pointed for toaſts againſt the next winter: 

Wild, Marry, they are wife, and — the parlia- 
ment, and were reſolv'd their monopolies ſhould be no 
ms to the people. 

Capt. Farewell, you will be ſure to meet? 
Onmnes. TW —1 | 
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Act. III. Seen. 3: | Ne 


Enter Wes aten e ber Mais with ber lep fall of things 


Want. 15 8 binn cloſe and-flattey him, 1 

rail upon the old lady and the captain; and, 
do you hear, give him ſome hints to begin the flory of | 
his life, do it handſomly, and you ſhall ſce the fack will | 


cli his ton ue. 


94 2H? Parfor' ns Wedding. 


Maid. I warrant you, III fit him. 

" "Want. "When he is in His diſcourſe, 1 1 and 
come down into the parlour, and ſteal away his box with 
the falſe rings that ſtands by his bed ſide ; I have all his 
little p late here already, 

Maid, Make a haſte, Il warrant vou I'll arck 
him. 5 L lau, 


Sa 6. 


— Fd ** 


Ad. U.. deen. "On I 


Fin nter the Captain with a letter in bis band, aint bit 15 
to him with a candle; is going to writt the Mer. 


cri tion. 


Boy, QI R, the lady Loveall caſed by © even now. 
A Capt. The lady Loveall ! which way went ſhe? 
5 Bol To the rich lady the widow, where your Wot- 

ſhip dined. 25 
ry Got "Tis no matter; here, carry this letter, and 
bring an anſwer to the Devil quickly; ; and tell her well 


ſtay there till the time be ht for the deſign.” | 
| Fates 


„ 


— — — 1 
— 


| Act. Ill. Scen. 5. 


Enter Careliſi, Wild, and a Drawer, at the Devil, 


Care. Ack, how goes the world? bring us fome bottle 
of the beſt wine. 
Drawer. You ſhall, fir; your worſhip is welcom 
into England. 
Care. Why look you, who ſays a Drawer can ſa 
nothing, but anon, Anon, fir ? ſcore a quart of {ack n 
dhe halt-moon ? 


Hand 
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222 Your wo is merry; but I'll fetch y 
that, fir, ſhall ſpeak Greek, and make your worſhip. 
Per you drank none Fuch i in your journey. 

' [Gives him an angel. 

Wild. Do it then, und We 4 hole in this angel thou 
may ſt creep through Who is't that peeps, a fiddler ? 
bring him by the ears. 

Enter the Taylor that peeps. 
7 — A taylor, an't like your worſhip. 


Care. A taylor ! haſt thou a ſtout faith? 3 
Taylor. I have had, an't ike your worſhip ; but now 
| I am in def) 


Care. Why then, chan art i'd; go, go home, 
% and throw thyſelf into thine own hell, & is the next way 
r. to the other, 4 
Taylor. I hope your worſhip is not diſpleas . 
Care. What do'ſt do here? a taylor 3 
do ſt come to take. meaſure of ours? 
ie? Taylor. No, I come to ſpeak with one maſter Jolly, 
or-. courtier, à very fine · ſpoken gentleman, and a juſt 
compter, but one of the worſt pay- maſters in the world. 
ind Mild. As thou lov'ſt me, let's keep him here till he 
en comes, and make him valiant with ſack, that he may 
urge him till he beats him; we ſhall have the ſport, 
„and be reveng'd upon the rogue for dunning a gentleman 
| in a tavern. [ Aſcat. 
Care. I'll charge him: here drink, poor fellow, and 
— fy in the next room till he comes. | 
Taylor. I thank your worſhip, but I am faſting; and 
if it pleaſe your worſhip to call for a dozen of manchets 
that I may eat a cruſt firſt, then I'll make bold with a 
/ glaſs of your ſack. 
: Wild. Here, here, drink, in the mean time fetch. him 
if ey ſome bread. 
Taylor. Will your worſhip have mie drink all this yeſ- 
ſel ot port ? 
Care. Ves, yes, of with't, twill do you no harm. R 
[The taylor drinks - 
Wild. Why do you not take fome oder noms that 
Jolly to make lym pay thee? © * 
R 6 — fe 


vob The Parſons Wedding." 
Taylor. I have ee him often, but [canto ng 
good. 9991} mult 31 bas e DIC. 20 92453 
Care. A pox upon him, petiion him d His heart i) 
0 hardned to ill. threaten to arreſt him ; nothing but a ſer- 
jeant can touch his conſcience. 70 Sbm 
Taylor. Truly, gentlemen, I have reafon — 
Dee ce f. when 1 af him for my 
if SN e dee 1 Folly peak ane 
1 Where is maſter Wild, and maſter ns 
„ Taylor: IT hear his voice: :- 7 25 b a 
Deich. Let the coach Ray. N now, who would 
do ſpeak with? by "NOTICES 18 & 
ene Folly. Mad 261 
1. eee Hon 2%. 213 0 
Jolly. Yes, and be you judge if the rogue does m net 
ſuffer deſervediyg I have bid him any time this twelve 
month but ſend his (wife, I'll pay her, 1 
hos == no body ſhall lie with his wife bur himſelf. 


Cut. Nay, you be ſuch a one. 
Juylor. No more . hath wot: 1 an but 3 
man. 2287 

Jolly. By this hand, dealt ae ur N 

Taylor. Nay then, Larceſt you in mine own gane 1 
his majeſtyes Cut. ve 1 ya 


Wild. As Flive, thow fair wor-beit Him! wil 
Jolly. Beat him! Il kiſs him, PI pay him, and 
ö about with me, and de at the charge of ſack 
1 him in the humour. [He bugs the quart por. 
7 _ Help, n * have his W no en 


* V 310 , ˙ Enter 8 | 
8 Sir, yonder is a gentleman would a ek 
£ Tote you ; I do not like his followers.. ' © - 
© Folly. What are they, bailiffs? vo ona 
Drawer. Little better. Wer 
Folly. Send him up alone, and eps you ready at tl 
* ſtairs feet 
Care. How can that be ? 
Jolly. It is the ſerivener at the mer pick a adhere 
with him for coming into our company; the drawers an 


5 
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be armꝭd behind them, and we will ſo rout the raſcxls:; 
| bibs your ſwords, and let him ſleep. boo 
4 Card. Whatdfcrivenerd; mi %% yoo A ns 
| ae Crop the de chat the: ballad was 

d ottet lad eig NEO? od dey 
x SINTIITAY , AIT wh 
Fells — of the ſerivener Swibe tber 
| brought the black-moor from the holy land, and made 
him Browniſt; and in pure charity Jay: with him, and 
was deliver'd of a mag- pie; a pied prophet; which whert 
| the ebed ſaw/ they propheli'd, if it liv d, twould prove 
a great enemy to their ſe ; for the midwife-cry'd\out; 
'twas born a biſhop, with tippet and — z at 
which the zealous mother cry d, doum with Whol ; | 
ſo the midwife and ſhe: in pure devotion kill'd it. 
; Mild. Kill'd it!- what became of them: 
8 Jolly. Why, they were taken and condemn 7 424 
ſuffer d under a catholick ſheriff, that aflited them with 
the litany all the way from Newgate to the gallows; 
r which tn-rog'ry he made to be ſet. ee, 
and hang d them without a pfalm.. 
Wild. But how took;they that breach of privilege? 
, Folly. I know not, Gregory turn'd them all and fo 
they deſcended, and became Brown - martyrs. 
Mild. And is the huſband at door hoẽ-W]? W T 
| Joh. Ves, yes, but he's married again to & rich 
WH widow at Wapping, a wench of another. tempem one chat 
. W you cannot pleaſe better than hy abuſing him; I always 
| pick-.quarrels with him, that ſhe may reconcile. vs; the 
peace is always worth a dinner at leaſt, Hark, I hear 
him. Save you, mr. Crop, vou are come in the nick 
, to pledge a health. - 
Crop. No, fir, [ have. other buſineſs, ſhall 1 = paid 
my money, or nos De drinks 
Jolly.  { WS 1959390 51 ö 2 
7 Crop. Sir | 
Folly. You aſked whether you Dou be +186 your 
money, or no, and I ſaid, yes. 
1 Taft en de fh. At whe N ae 


: , : ? 
7 7} 3; 1 , 72 * 2 Os , 
Vo. hos I "= ; i 03193 T1687) 127 1141 „Care, 
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Care. And be you ſo, fir ; how durſt you come into | 
is room, and company, without leare l. 185 f 
Crop. Sir, I have come into good lords company, | 
e er now. |, 

Care. It may be ſo, but you ſhall A Fall i upon 
your knees, and pledge this health, or you come no 
mare into lords companies, no, by cheſe hilts. 

[They tug Lin and make him kneel, 

Crop. 'Tis idolatry ; do, martyr me, Iwill not kneel, 
nor joyn in fin with the wicked. | 

Fly. Either kneel, or I'll tear thy cloak, which by 
the age and looks, may be that which was writ for in 
the time of the primitive church. 

Crop. Pay me, and I'll wear a better : it would be 
honeſtlier done, than to abuſe this, and fane the 
text; a text that ſhews your biſhops in thoſe days wore 
no lawn-fleeves ; and you may be aſham'd to protect 
one that will not pay his debts ; the cries of the widow 
will come againſt you for it. 

Jolly. Remember, ſirrah, the dinners and ſuppers, 
fat veniſon and good words, 1 was fain to give you, 
chriſtening your children ſtill, by the way of brokage ; 
Os that charge, and how often I have kept you from 

ng for ſheriff, and thou art in my debt; then I am 

_ for ſpeaking well of thee 10 often N my 
conſcience, which you never conſider. 

Crop. I am an honeſt man, fir, 

Jolly. Then uſnering your wife, and miſtreſs Ugly 
her daughter, to plays and maſques at court; you think 
theſe courteſies — al nothing in the hundred; tis 
true, they made room for themſelves with their dagger 
elbows; and when Spider your daughter laid about 
her with her breath, the devil would not have ſat 
near her. 

Crop. Vou did not borrow my money with this lan- 
guage. 

5 745. No, ſirrah; then I was fain to flatter you, 
and exdure the familiarity of your ſamily, and hear (nay 
fain ſometimes to join in) the lying praiſes of the holy 
Jiſter that expir'd at Tyburn. 

2 Crep. 


; 
, 
, 
| 
| 
[ 


ſhe dy'd a martyr; and her blood will be 


take it for an infinite obliga 


Crop. Do, abuſe her, and be curſt; tis well known 
ſome of 
you; *tis her orphan's money I require; and this is the 
laſt time I'll aſk. it, I'll find a way to get it. 
[He offers to go, and Folly ſtays him. 

Folly. Art ſerious? by that light, PH conſent, and 
tion if thou wilt teach the reſt 
of my creditors that trick; "twill ſaye me a world of 
—_— ; for, hang me if 1 know-how to dot. 

Crop, Well, fir, ſince I ſet your reſolution, I ſhall 
make it my buſineſs. ' 

Care. Prythee, let's be rid of this fool. 4 
1 6025 Fool ! let him pay the fool his money, and het 

one. 

Jah. No, ſir, not a farthing; twas my buſineſs to 
borrow it, and it ſhall be yours to get it in again; nay, 
by this hand, I'll be feaſted too, and have good words 
nay, thon ſhalt lend me more e'er thou get'ſt rhis 
again, 

50 Crop. I'll lay my action upon you. | 

Jelly. Your action! you rogue; lay Ww. 

[They kick him, and thruft him cut the room. 

Care. Lay three for battery What have we here? a 

ſhe-creditor too ? who would the ſpeak with ? | 
Enter Faithful, Wild and Careleſs return and meet 1. 

Wild. She looks as if ſhe had truſted in her time. 

Care. Would you ſpeak with any here, old * 
woman? 

Faithf. My buſineſs is to mr. Jolly. 
Care. From yourſelf, or are you but a meſſenger? 
Faithf. My buſineſs, fir, is from a lady. e 


12 


_: 


Care. F rom a lady ! from what lady, pray? why | 


fo coy? | 
Faithf. From a lady in the town. | 
Care. Hoh! hoh! from a lady in the town; is it 
poſſible T ſhould have gueſt you came from a lady in 
the ſuburbs, or ſome country- -madam, 'by your rid- 


ing face? 
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Euter Folly tigaine,” 049 bas alqm, 


"Jolly. Ho, ho, mull, ho; no fury, Faithful. 

Faithf. "Tis well, fir ; my lady preſents her ſervice 
to you, and hath ſent you a letter, there's wy * 

Care. Pr'ythee, who is her lady ? * 

Jolly. The lady Loveall. | 

Care.. Oh, oh, do's ſhe ſerve that old lady? God 
help her. 

Farb God help her ! pray for youlelf, r, my 
lady ſcorns your prayers. | 

5515. Faithful, come hither: pr hee 1s: 0 lad 
drank ? 

Faith,. Drunk, ſir 

Jolly. Ay, drunk, or mad, ſhe'd r never writ cthis elle; 


ſhe requires me, here, to ſend-back by you the pearl ſhe 


gave me this morning 3 which ſure ſhe'd never . e the 
were ſober; for you know, I earn'd them hard. 

Faithf. I know ! what do I know? you will not -de- 
fame my lady, will you? 1 

Care. By no means, this is by way of counſel; he, 


give a thing, and take a thing! if he did vor perform, 


he fhall come at night, and pay his ſcores. 
Faithf. Tis well, fir; is this your return for ay" lady's 
favours? N have the pearl, fir? 


7%. No; and tell her tis the opinion of us allg. he 


that opens 115 ſtinking oyſter is worthy of the pearl. 

Faithf. You are a foul-mouth'd fellow, ſirrah; and I 
Mall live to ſee you load a gallows, when my lady ag 
find the way to her own again: 


Jolly. If ſhe miſs, there are divers ca can direct her, you 


know; adieu, Faithful, do you: hear? ſteal privately 
down by the back door, leſt ſome — boy ſpy thee; 
and-call thine age, bawd. on [Exp ene 
Care. Pr'ythee, who is this thing? 
Jolly. Tis may lady's waiting- woman, her bawd; * 
Ne confeſſor, herſelf at ſecond . her beginning was 


* 3 - ſample 


Po Tthinkwe have routed the raſcals.—Faichful 
what makes thy gravity in à tavern 97/011) 121) £5 1:99:90, 
Faith. Sport, it ſeems for your ſauey Toni ae. | 


> =» wo ©» yh ov @© Fu bay 
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couple and: below faim.Q.s e her to be a 


nh provi nd: * —— — NE girdle, . 
9 


l poor, one out of faſhion, 


| Eater Captain. 
Capt. Why do you not hang out a EPS: cloth; mY 
take two-pence a-piece,. and let in all the tame fo N 
door, thoſe ſons of wonder that now gape, and thin 


you mad ? 
Care. Tis no matter what they think, madneſs 1 is pro 


per hera; are not taverns Bacchus's temples, the place of 


madneſs 2 docs not the ſign of dn bang * = 


the door? 

Folly. While we within poſleſs our Joys and cay 
fall 5 pleaſure. as weeping Niobę's afflicted eyes were 
ſwell'd with grief and tears. Bleſſing on the craſs th 
made our joys thus compleat; for ſee Plutus in our 
kets, Mars by our fides, Bacchus in our head, ſelf. 


in our hearts, 1 change of virgins in our arms, — — 


whoſe eyes and hearts ſpeak love and welcome ; no ri- 
gd thinkers, no niggard beauties, that. maliciouly rake: 
up their fire in green ſickneſs to preſerye a ipark that 


ſhall flame only in ſome dull day of marriage; let ſuch 


ſwear and — m3 till (of the whole parifh) they love 
each other leaſt, - whilſt we wiſely ſet out our cobwebs, in 
= moſt perſpicuous places to catch theſe fooliſh. 

Y 

Care... He's in the Fight; do'ſt think we retreated hi. 
they to beat a bargain for a ſcore of ſheep, or diſpute,, 
the legality of > any and weigh the power of reroga-” 
tive and parliament, and club for concluding ſack, or 
read the Een here, till we grow coſtive, like thoſe 


that have worn their ſuffering elbows bare, to find a 


VE to perplex em? a pox on ſuch brain - break- 
ing 
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ing thoughts; avoid them. and take me inte thy 
hand a glaſs of eternal ſack, and propheſy the reſtaura- 
tion of ſenſes, and the fall of a lover from grace, Which 
our dear friend, mr. Jolly, will prove, to whom the lady 


Loveall (by F aithful lately departed) ſent for the peat 
you wot of. 

Capt. But, I hope, he had the grace to koop them. 
- Folly. No, no, I'ma fool, J. 
Cape, Was not my boy here? 
Jolly. No, we ſaw him not. 0 

Cape. A pox of the rogue, he's grawn nfo Lay; | 
Fed. Your boy is come in juſt now, and called for 
the key of the back- door, there's women with him. 
Capt. Oh! that's well, tis Wanton ; I ſent for her 
to laugh over the ſtory of the old I: ady and her pearl. 
Where have you been all this while, .urrah ? 

Enter Boy. y 
Boy. I could overtake the coach, fir, no ſooner. » 
?. The coach ! what coach? IIS Ae: 


Boy. The lady Loveall's. | 

Capr. The lady Loveall's ! why, what had you to do 
with her coach? 
X Bey. I went to give her the letter your Cana: ſent 

er. 

Cat. The letter ! what letter? 

Dq. That your worſhip gave me. 

Capt. That I writ at Ned's houſe to Wanton ! "2 

Bey. The letter you gave me, fir, was directed to the 
lady Loveall, and ſhe ſtorm'd like a mad woman at 
reading of it. 

Care. Why, thou wilt not beat the boy for thy © own 
fault? what letter was it? 

. *T'was enough, only a relation of the pear!, 
wherein ſhe finds herſelf fuffciently abus'd to Wanton. 
Foll 3. Now, gentlemen, you have” two to laugh 
At. 

Capt. A pox of fooling, let's reſolve what to do, 
there's no denying, for the has all the * __ 
10 hand. 


By, 


by | 


Me” SF 


or 


er 


l. 
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Hey. Vou muſt reſolve of fomething, 1 
10 ſtay d only till the back · door was open 

- Capt: — — UE 

Bey. Your worſhip bade me tell her, you would tay 
here for her. . 

Care. How came this miſtake ? 

Capt: Why, he deed alas eee e You 
hs I went home to give Wanton an account how we 
advanc'd in our deſign; and when I was writing the ſu- 
perſeri tion, I remember the boy came in and told me, 
the lady Lovrall paſſed by. 

Folly. "And ſo, it ſeems, you in pure miſtake direied 
your letter to her. 

Care. Well, . what you'll do with hoe; when 
ſhe comes. 

Capt. Faith, bear it like men, 'tis but an old lady 
loſt ; let's reſolve to defy her, we are ſure of our pearl; 


but leſt we prolong the war, take the firſt occaſion you 


can all to avoid the room; when he's alone, = try 
whether ſhe'll liſten to a compoſition. | 

Felly. Have you no friends in the cloſe committee ? 

Capt. Yes, yes, I am an Eſſex man. 

Care. Then get ſome of them to move, it may be 
voted no letter. 

Folly. Ay, ay; and after. tis voted no letter, ton 
vote it falſe, ſcandalous, and illegal, and that is in it; 
they have à precedent for it in the Daniſh packet, which 
they took from a fooliſh fellow, who preſuming upon 
the law of nations, came upon an embaſly to the king 
without an order, or paſs from both houſes. 21 

Capt. Hark, I hear her coming. 

Enter Loveall akd Faithful. 

Love. Sir, I receiv'd a letter, but by what accident I 
know not; for I believe it was not intended me, tho the 
dontents concern me. 

Capt. Madam, tis too late to deny i it; is it peace or 
war you 8 ? without diſpute, if war, I hang out 
my A if peace, I yield my weapon into — 


1 


— 


[He fmiles.} I ſhall find: a time for you too, and * ven- 
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Lewe. Are you all unworthy ? your whole 5 0 
Kood 2 is ĩt not poſũble to oblige a man to be l 
is ſuch a treachery no age can mateb- a mp port 
vithoutn und wit to gain a lady's love | 
only to betray! it? was it not enough you Cal 
my fortune, but you muſt rack ray honour tod, 2nd 
inſtead of being grateful for that charity which ſtill aſſit. 
ed your wants. ſtrive to pay me with injuries, and 27. 
tempt to make the world believe 1 pay to Ioſe my fame? 
and then make me the ſeorn d ſubject of your whoxe's 
mirth 2/ baſe and unworthy, do you {mile, falſe ne: ? 


. 


„ 


1 


— 
1 OS 
E 1 1 — 1 


geance ſhall find you all. 

Faith. Yea, fir and you that had ſuch a ready"! un 
to proclaim my lady whore, and me bawd, I __ to 
ſee. you load a gallows for it. 5 

- Cape. Once again, is it peace or ur 

Love. Peace! I'Il have thy, blood firſt, 455 ler 5 
my pearl? [She /heaks to Ii ild.] You oug ht to right” 
me, ſir, in this particular; it was to you r ſent eats. 

Wild. Madam, I ſent-not for them. 

Capt. No more words; I have them, Tein a then, 
and you paid them. - | 

Faith. You are a foul- moutb'd fello v, Ah. 

Lore. Peace, wench,.. I ſeorm their llander, it * | 
not ſhake my honour ; tis too weighty and too fx d for 
their calumny. | 

Folly. I'll be ſworn for my part on't, - Think * 
great honour ;-1 am ſure I had as much as T could carry 
away in ten nights, and yet there was no miſs ont. 

Capt. You? I think ſo; there's no mark of my work, 
you ſee,” and vet I came after thee, and os and au 
loads u could have ſunk a ſedan- man. : | 

Mild. EY this relation ſhe ſhould be a wonag of 
great fame. | 

Cave, Let that confiderntion with ker 3 a 
ker age, move ſome reverence, at leaſt to what The vas ; 
madam, I am a ſorry I cannot ſerve you in this particular. 

\ [Excant-Folly and Careteſs. 


Love, 


w Pau mT” uk Wil * 
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fockn. 


Lowe, I dee all your mean baſene ſü, 

ome; let's go, wengh, I ſhall find \ ſome; to: right my 
pore - and tho L have loſt my opinion, T have gain'd 4 
knowledge how to diſtinguiſh of love: hereafter;; and I 
ſhall ſcorn, you and all e 
enough to value à noble friendſhip. 7p. 

Wild: Pray, madam, let me ſpeak with, you. OT AR 

Lat. We'll have no Wr 1 it, an 
maintain. it with my ſword. 4 

Euter Drawer. 

rauer. Sir, dere s one without would fea wid 
eB y 
Capt. Wich met. | 5 5 

Drawer. No, fir, Wich maſter . 

Wild. Madam, Tu wait wen you geg. 

[Exit Wilt 

Capt. Madam, I 13 my company is diſpleaſing to 
you, therefore IU take my leave: D Drawer; ſhew me 
mother room. [ Exit captain. 

[The captain mate: — or ue, *. look 41 a 

ot her, then he goes-out. 

Love, Oh. Faithful, Faithful. Lam moſt. miſerably 
bus d, and can find no way to my Tev 

Faith. Madam, I'll ive them rats-bane, aud peedy 
too, e er thęy can tell: for that raſcal. che captain has 
2 tongue elſe will proclaim . you, and undo your: fie - 


for ever. 

Lewe. Ay, Ay, my fame, my fame, Faithful; 2 
it were not ſor mine honour, (which I have r nk 
Jained.to.this minute) I would not care. 

Faith. This it is; you will Kill Jet your. affeclion y- 
on eee thing ; I could but tell you on Tt. 

Love. Who _T have ſuſpeded they would have 
been ſo falſe in their loves to me that have been To faith 
ful to them e friend, where 1 15 maſter: Wal? IT 

Exter Dione 
Draaber. The other gentlemen — him away wit 


mem, DRA 


{cve, Are they all gone then? 


2 Drawer 


4% 906 Palin's Wailing 
Drawer, Yes, by this hand—Theſe - rw» ate 
— Tatified; What an ugly whore —— AY ( 


ſhe ſtares it 

Love. Come, let's go wen ch 

Drawer. Miſtreſs, who pays the reekvnin 

Lowe. What ſays be? 

Faith. He asks me; who pays the reckoning ? | 

Tove. Who pays the reckoning ! why, what have we 

to do with the reckoning ? 7 | 

Drawer. Shut the door, Dicks we 1 have! the reckon- | 
bog hefore you go. | 

Faith, Why, geodman ſaucecbox, you wil not make 
my lady pay for their reckoning, will you? 

Drawer, My lady! a pox of ber ti ritle, ſhe'd need of 
ſamething to make her pats. 75 

Faith. What do you ſay, firrah ? | , 

Drawer. I ſay, the genflemen paid well Tas uh 
Fport ; and I know no reaſon why we ſhould * our 
reckoning, We 
Love. What do you take me for, my friend 

Drawer. In troth, I take you for nothing 3. but 1 
would be loath to take you for tas uſe I think they made 

Thift with you for. y 

Faith. bodies, this is that raſcally ca captain S plot. 8 

. Lowe. Patience, patience, Oh for a bite at the flaye's bi 
heart! Friend, miſtake me not, my name is Loveal) 
= lady; ſend one along with me, and you ſhall HIVE yOu 8 
mone | 

IM You muſt cardon me, madam, Tam but a 10 
ſeryant ; if you be a lady, pray fit in an inner room, and 
ſend home your woman for the maney; the ſum is ſu g. 
pounds, and be pleaſed to remember the waiters. = 

Love, Go, Faithfub go fetch the money. Oh te- , 
venge; revenge ! ſhall 1 loſe my honour, and have nol >: 
revenge ? | | | [Exeunt amn 
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n Captain, Carole — Weld. 


Want, V all that a longing bride hopes for, 22 
Jam not, I am better pleaſed with this 

venge than mine own plot; which takes as I could wiſhz 
I have ſo anointed my high prieft with ſack, that he 
would have confuted Pat s prieſt ; and now he does ſo 
Pumber in his ale, and calls to bed already, ſwears the 
ſun is ſet. 

Capt. Faith, wench, her abuſing of me made me 
leave her for the reckoning. : 

Care, Yes, faith, they have treated her upley whore 


\ 


hin with her, told, and then pawn'd her. 


Mant. Yes, yes, you are fine things; I wonder wo- 
men can endure You? for me, I expe you worſe, and 
am arm'd for't. 

171d. Faith, let's ſend” and releaſe her, the jeſt 8 
gone far enough; as I live I pity her. 

Want. Pity her ! hang hike. and rid the country of 
her, ſhe is a thing wears out her limbs as faſt as her 
cloaths, ohe that never goes to bed at all, nor fleeps in 
a whole ſkin, but is taken to pieces like a motion, as if 
ſhe were too long; the ſhould be hang d for offering to 
be a whore. 

Capt. As I live, ſhe's in the right; I peep'd once to 
ſee what ſhe did before ſtie went to bed by this light, 
her maids were 'difſe&ing her; atid when they had done, 


Whey brought ſome of her to bed, and the reſt they either 


pin d or hung up, and ſo ſhe lay diſmember'd till morn- 
ing; in which time, her barre was ftrew'd all over, 
like an anatomy. ſchool, | 

Want, And when ſtte travels any where, ſhe is tranſ- 
ported with as great a care and fear of ſpoiling, as a 


juggler's motion, when he removes from fair to fair. 
Cure. 
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| Jight,. we muſt depoſe the captain from his xeign here. 


45M pl ht. 


het by his ſexton, with duſt to duſt, and aſhes 1 
* Capt. Aud we'll wake him with that mul be as ter- MW an 


| Ta. Are you fitted? 


Bawd. He is — and al for un | 
he would fain be in bed, the — | 
Want. Are you inftructed ? 
Bawd. Let me alone, I'Il warrant you ſor my part 
. Want. Farewell then, you · are We Y. Ark pla 
waſter conſtable? 
Cat. I, I; and Ned Jony the ſumner. 
ant. Farewell, farewell then. 
[Exit Wanton and Baud 
Vill. It is a delicate wench. 
Care. She has excellent fleſh; and a fine face; by this 


[ T hey whiſper this. 
Wd. I like her ſhrewdly; I hate a wench that is all 


Whore and no company; this is a comedy all 80 


. I hope to exalt the parſon's horn here: 
Gr. And 122 ? is it not a ſweet ſin, this 
* with another man's. wife? 
Nun. Is Jolly come? we [Wanton above. 
Capt. No, but he'll be here n 


Wild, Is he a-bed? | 
"Wnt. Yes, yes, and he fleeps as if he had W 


rible to him as the latter da 
Went. Let- him ſleep fs IP that he may be freſh, elſe MW th: 
the jeſt is ſpoil'd; for it is his ſenſe of his diſgrace mal 


Work my ends. 
Wild. I'll go home chen, and bet Tupper ready, and I pl. 
expect. you. tha 
_ _ Bww. Joly. 25 
Cept. Do, our ſcene lies here; who's thre Jah? 
Jelly. Ves. . ba 


Folly dit. 


= mr © 


5 


i 
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2 Yes, I have got the Black. fryers muſick; I was 
fan tas fla till the halt acts and who do you think I 
chere! ? "T8... 
Wildy-I know not. oy * N 


y ³ W 1 
. Willd. Pr'ythee ? — 

Jolly. Your aunt and mrs. Penta, and rat Secret 

Wild: What, man? ; 

Folly. The lovers only, fo cloſe in a box x 

Capt. It will be a match,” and there's an end; pr'y- 


thee let them go to't; What is't to us? let's mind our 


buſineſs now, and think on them hereafter. 

Want, A pox upon them, for a couple of ſtauk- 
hounds ; have they killed at laſt? why, this is fools for- 
tune ; it would be dong enough e'er- one that has wit 
got ſuch a wife. 

Capt. No more of chis now: have you borrow'd the 


watchmen's coats? 


Jolly. Ves, and bills, beards, and conftable's flaf and 
lanthorn; and let me alone to fit him for the ſumner; 
but when this is done I expect my fee, a tythe - night at 


leaſt. Wanton, I will lie with thee for thy rer; 


what are yo dumb, you will not refuſe me, I kope? 

Want. Not if 1 thought thou defir'dft it; but I hate 
to have it deſired inciſlcrently, and but ſo ſo done gether 
when tis done. | 

Folly. Lhopeyou will not dif work; will yout 

Want. Faith, they ſay thy pleaſure lies in thy tongue; 
and therefore, -tho* I — not give thee leave to lie With 
me, yet I will give thee as good a thing, 1 
„* as Well. | ' 

9 Some 1 

Vase No  roguery, I expetl ** beuge F will 
pleaſe you both, - maſter - Wild ſhall lie here, and yo 
thall hve leave to ſay you do, which will pleaſe yo 
es well 

Jelly. Faith, and my-part is ſome n elſe, I 
bave lewd, enjey d, and 1 is miſtook. £ 

Want. Ay, but never to love, ſeldom” enjoy, and al- 
ways tell—foh ! it ſtinks, and ftains worſe than Shore- 
5 _— and women hate and dread men fort. — 
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that am a whore profeſs d, cannot ſee youth, digeſt it, 
o' it be my profit and intereſt. . For to be a private 
whore, in this town, ſtarves in the neſt like young birds, 


when the old one's kill'd. 


Care. Excellent girl ! tis too true, ] olly, your tongue 
has kept many a woman honeſt. | 


. Want. Faith, tis a truth, this JI ſhall ſay, you may 


all better your pleaſures by if you will obſerve it; 1 | 


dare ſay. the fear of telling keeps more women honeſt 
than, bridewell hemp; and, were you wiſe. men, and 
true lovers of liberty, now were the time to bring 
wenching to that perfection, no age could ever have 
hop'd ; now you may ſow ſuch ſeed of pleaſure, you 
may be prayed for hereafter Now, in this age of zeal 
and ignorance, would I have you four, in old cloaths, 
and demure looks, preſent a petition to both hauſes ; and 
fay, you are men touch'd in conſcience for your ſhare 
in that wickedneſs which is known to their worſhips by 
the pleaſure of adultery ; and deſire it may be death, 
and that a law may be paſs d to. that purpoſe, How the 
women will pray for you, and at their own. charges 
rear ſtatues in memory of their benefactors! the young 
and kind would then haunt your chambers, pray, and 


-preſent you, and court the ſanguine youth, for the 


iweet fin ſecur d by ſuch a law; none would loſe. an 
occaſion; nor churliſhly oppoſe kind nature, nor refuſe 
to liſten to her ſummons, when youth and paſſion calls 
for thoſe forbidden ſweets; when {ſuch ſecurity as your 
lives are at ſtake, who would fear to truſt? With this 
law all oaths and proteftations are cancell'd ;- letters and 
bawds would grow uſeleſs too; by inſtinct, the kind 
will find the kind ; and having one nature, become of one 
mind. Now we loſe an age, to obſerve and know 1 
man's humour e'er we dare truft him / but get this lau, 
then 'tis, Like and enjoy. And whereas now, with ex- 
ence of time and fortune, you may glean ſome one 
miſtreſs amongſt your neighbours wives; you ſhall reap 
women whole armfulls as in the common field. Then 
is one ſmall town, wiſe only in this law ; and I have 
heard them ſay that know it well, there has been but 
vue execution this hundred years ; yet the ſame part 
9 ſearch 
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ſeareh'd ſeven years, and could * find's an honeſt woman 
in the town. © 


Care.” An excellent dot: let us About it; ink 2 oo 
per, dear Wanton ; we will draw the petition preſently,” 


Want. Will maſter Jolly conſent too? you muſt not , 


then, as ſoon as a handſome woman is named, fmile, 
and ftroke your beard ; tell him that is next you, you 
have lain with her; ſuch a lie is as dangerous as a truth 
and *twere but Juſtice to have thee hang'd' for a fin thou 
never committed*ft, for having defam'd ſo many women. 

Jolly. If all thoſe lars were hang'd, I believe the 
ſcale would weigh down with the gui 

Want. One rogue hang'd for example, would: make 
a thouſand kind girls: if it take, it ſhall be called my 
law, Wanton's law; then we may go in petticoats 
again; for women grew imperious and wore the breeches, 
only to fright the poor cuckolds, and make the fools di- 
geſt their horns. —Are you all ready, hall T open the door i ? 

75 Ves. 

Wild, Fl expect you at my houſe. | 
1 xit Wild one way,and the reſt of the company anther. 
2 We'll come, we'll come. 
. So, knock louder. 
i knock within, and the parſon diſcoyer'd in bir 
bed, and the baaud with him. 

Parſ. Who's there? what would you have? 

Capt. Here's his majeſty's watch, and maſter conſta- 
ble's worſhip muſt come in; we have a warrant from the 
lords to ſearch for a delinquent. 

Parſ. You come not here; I'll aer your warrant 
to-morrow. 

Jolly. Break open the door. 

Pa, 7 J would you durſt. , 

" Baxwwd. Lord, dear] what ſhall we do? 

Parſ. Why, ſweet, I'll warrant you : art thou not 
my wife, my rib, bone of my bone? I'll ſuffer any thing 
&er one hair of thee ſhall be touch'd. 

Bawd. Hark, they break open the door. 

Parſ. They dare not; why doſt thou tremble fo 8 
alas, ſweet innocence, how it ſhakes / | 

Car. Break open the door. | 
8 2 Par. 
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+ Par. I' complain to the — of this e 

Baaud. Ihey come, they come, lamb! +. 4 

Par. No matter, ſweet, they dare not touch\thee. 
W hat would. you have,ms. conſiable d you are very rude. 

| {He ateli ers the muarrant. 

E Read our warrant, and our buſineſe will excuſe 

do you know any ſuch perſon as you find there? 

a Yes, ſir, but not by this name; fach a woman 
is my wife, and no Lindabrides; we wert married to- 
day, and I'll juſtify her my wife the next MEPs 
you have your anſwer, and may be gone. 

Folly. We muſt take no notice of ſuch e. now; 
if ſhe be your wife, make it appear in court, and the 
will be deliver'd unto you. 

Par/. If ſhe be my wife! fir, I have — — har nd 
| bedded her, what other ceremonies would you: have? Be 
not afraid, ſweetheart. | 

Folly. Six, we can do no leſs than execute our war- 
rant; we are but ſervants; and, maſter conſtable, I 
charge you in the king's name to do your duty; behold 
the body of the delinquent. 

Par/. Touch her that dares ; I'll put my dagger in 
him. [He tales his dagger. ] Fear nothing, ſweetheart. 
Maſter conſtable, you'll repent. this inſolence offer d to a 
man of my coat. 1 

Baaod. Help, my deareſt, wall you let me be bad 
thus? [Here they ri we to tate her 72 

Parſ. Villains, what will you do? murder ! rape 
pt. Ves, yes, tis likely; I look like a raviſner. 

Jolly. Hold him, and we'll do well enough with "_ 

[ 4s they go to pull her out of the bed, they diſcover the 

bawd, When they let bim go be turns to 0 and 
bolds her in his arms. _. | 

Capt. What have we here, an old woman? 8 

. Parſ.. Let me go, ſlaves and murtherers. : WOT 210 

Capt. Let him go. | 

Jolly. Do any of you know this woman? this is not 


ſhe we look'd for. 
- Parſ. No, raſcal, that miſtake ſhall not excuſe you. 
Folly, It is old Goodman what d'ye call him, his 
wite, | . 


The\Pakſon's Wedding. ang 
Capt. Hold the candle, and let's ſee her face. 
b hen they hald the candle, foe lies in his | boſom," and 
bt arms about ber. "She muſt be as naftily dreſid as 
"they can dreſs ber; hen be ſees ber, he falls into a. 
mare, and ſhoves hrr from him. 
Jolly. What have we here, adultery? take them both, 
here will be new matter. | 
Pan. Maſter conſtable, a little argument will * 
ſuade you to believe I am . groſly abus d; fure this does 
not look like a piece that a man would fin to enjoy; let 
that then move your pity, and care of my reputation; 
conftder my calling, and do not bring me to a publick 
ſname for what you're ſure I am not guilty oy bar by 
plot of ſome villains. 
Bawd., Dear, will you abe uber 
. Parſ. Oh, impudence ! 
Folly. Maſter conſtable, do your r take them 
* away, as you will anſwer it. 
Give him his caſſock to cover bim. 
7 bey put on his cafſock and her coat, and head them 


 Parf, Why, gentlemen, whither will you carry me ? 

Cape. To the next juſtice, I think it is maſter Wild; 
he is newly come from travel; it will be a good way, 
neighbours, to expreſs our reſpedts to him. 

Parſ. No faith, gentlemen, e'en go the next way to 
Tyburn, and diſpatch the buſineſs without ceremony, 
for you'll utterly diſgrace me his is that damn'd Cap- 
tain 3 my wife 1 I fear ſhe is of the io. 

Jolly. Come, away with em. 

Yom Whither will they lead us, dear 2 | 

Parſ. Oh, oh, impudence ! gentlemen, do not lead 
us together, I beſeech you. 

Capt. Come, come, - lead — together, no ceremo- 
nies; your faults are both alike. [Exeunt omnes. 
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Ac. IV. Scen. 2. oy 


Enter Wanton and ill.. oe if 


Fant. V7 © U had beſt brag now, and uſe me like 
my lady what d'ye call; but if you do, I 


care not. 
Wild. Come, y are a fool: I'll be a faithful friend, 


and make good conditions for thee before thy huſband 
be quit. [Wild fits daun with Wanton in bis lap. 

Want. You muſt do it now or never. 

Mila. Hark, hark, Lhear them. What's the news? 

Enter Captain, Falh, Watch, Bawd and Parſon. 

+ Cope, We have brought a couple of delinquents be- 
fore your worſhip, they have committed a very foul fault, 

Folly. And we have brought the fault along too, 
that your worſhip may ſee it: you will be the better able 
to judge of the offenders. 

: Par/. Ha} what do I ſee? my wife in „ 
ſtice's lap! 

Want. What has the poor fellow done ? | 

Capt. Why, madam, he has been taken in bed with 
this woman, another man's wife. 

Want. In bed with her? and do you raiſe him to 
puniſh him? Maſter conſtable, if you would afflict him, 
command them to lie together again; is not SH es 
mad? 

Parſ. This is ane roguery I find who aus 9 
Mild. Well, to the buſineſs; you lay, he was taken 
in bed with another man's wife. 
Caps. Ves, and't like your worſhip. 
Mull. Make his mittimus to the hole at Newgate, 
Want. Sure I have ſeen this feHow's ————— riend, 
zan. aA ag 
Har. If I miſtake not, I have ſeen one very like 
your ladyſhip's too: ſhe was a captain's caſt· whore in the 
town. TI ſhall have a time to be reveng'd. 

Wild. How now, firrah, are you threatning ? away 
with him. 

Capt. I'Il fetch a . wurd. fir, and return pre- 
ſently. ili. 
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7/4. Do, maſter conſtable, and give the poor woman 
fomething, and ſet her free ; for I dare fay twas his 
wickedneſs: ſhe looks like one that ne'er 8 on ſuch 
a thing. | 0 een. 

Baud. Goa bleſs your worſhip, 1 am innocent» he 
never left making love, till I conſenteil. F. 

Enter Captain in his own ſoape. 
Parſ. Oh miſerable ! muſerable ! 

Capt. How now, what's the news here? my konour'd 
friend, and maſter parſon, what makes you here at this 
time of night? why 1 ſhould have thou ug ht this a. time 
to have envy'd you for your fair bride's embraets; do 
you give theſe-fayours ? are theſe your bride-laces ? it's 
2 NEW WAY. [Plays with the card that r bis arms. 

Parſi Is it new to dquhu s? | 

ant. How now, captain? 

Capt. Wanton, is this your plot to endear your hu 
_—y you? — g 25 

Parſ. No, tis y r eaten captain 5 I 
ſhall be reveng'd: 5 150 

Capt. Yes, faith, it was iny plot, and I glory des to 
undermine my Machiavel, which ſo gteedily fwallow'd 
that ſweet bait that had this hook. 

— Waun. 22 3a 
But my anger ends not here. enden the 
uage you gave me; ſon of a thouſand fathers, 
captain of a tame band, and one thit got my living by 
the long ſtaff- ſpœeches; for which, and thy former 
treacheries, I'll ruin thee, ſlave; I'll have no more 
mercy on thee, than old women on blind puppies; I'll 
bring you to your commendations in Latin epiſtles again; 
nor leave thee any thing to live on, no; not bread, but 
what thou earn'ſt by ranking gentle women's names in 
anagrams. And maſter _ if ever you'll oblige me, 
ſtand to me now, that I may procure the nne of 
him from the reverend bench. 

Parſ. I am undone: 

Wild. I cando nothing but zelle you muſt excuſe 
me ; I ſhall only make it appear how fit it is to puniſſi 
this kind of fin in that coat in time, and to cruſh ſuch 
ſerpents in the ſhells, „ Pa 


a — s N. 


Dari. Mercy, ch mercy IJ 

Mild. Officers, — ay wich km. [They ul bin ee. 
2 7 No mercy? 
Van. Ves, * conditions, mere may ki: dome 
mercy... -- INES. | 

Wild. And theſe — the watch 
the other room. Firſt, your wife ſhall have her " 
berty, and you yours, as ſhe reports of you; and when 
you bring her with you, you ſhall be welcome; then. 
| You ſhall not be jealous, that's another gant 

[Exit warch, 

- Capt. That be ſhall have a-cure fame: —_— 
Want. Ves, yes, I'll apply ſomething to his ſhall 
cure him of his doubt. oy yo 

Wild. Then you ſhall aſk- the captain pardon, and 
your wife; to him you ſtiall allow half your parſonage 
to maintain her; the deeds are ready within, if you'll 
fign them, and deliver your wife to our uſe, ſhe ſhall 


arge you. 

Pari. I ſubmit, fir, but I ho . — will de 
fire no witneſs to the- uſe of. my — the ſumner, and 
= watch too, I hape your worſhip will anon them 

5 

Want. You ſhall not need to fear, PII have 2 care-of 
yeur credit; call inthe watch ; do you know theſe 
faces 2 [Sb diſcovers them. 

Dar. Ha! abusd. ES. 

Zelly. Nay, no flinching ,. if, you do, I betake me to 
mater ſumner d 

Capt. And I become ſevere maſter conſtable in 2 
trice. | 
Parſ. No, no, I ſubmit, and 1 hope we are all 
friends; I'm ſure I have the hardeſt part, to forgive. 

Want. And I, before all this company, promiſe to 
forget and forgive thee ; and am content to take thee 
again for my dear and mortal huſband, now you are 
tame; but you muſt ſee you do ſo no more, and give 
yourſelf to be blind, when it is not fit for you to ſee; 
and practiſe to be deaf; and learn to ſleep in time, and: 
find buſineſs to call you away, when gentlemen come that 
would be private. Capt. 
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Capt. Why, ſo; now things are as they ſhould bez and 
when you will obey, you ſhall command : but when you 
would be i imperious, then I betake me to my*conftable's 
ſtaff till you ſubſcribe, '"Cedainivar mis tog; and i it be 
falſe Latin, parſon, you muſt pardon that too. 

Jolly. By this hand, I muſt have my tythe - night with 
thee, thou art ſuch a wag ; 2 — whas n 
ov me leave? ha! 

Want: — Las 5 db 

Jolly. Never) d JA £2643 

Want. No, never: 

Jolly. D'ye hear? I am none of chem; that worl#for 
charity; either reſolve to pay, or 1 n * Wy 
milk again. 

Want. What would you have? * 

' Telly. Give me leave to lie with you: | on 

Want. No indeed. 

Jolly. No 

Vent. No; but rather than quarrel, as - Ifaid by before 
] will give you leave to ſay you have lain with me. 

Wild. I am of opinion ſhe owes you nothing now.; 
d, mrs. Wanton, take your huſband 5 and to remove all 
| doubts, this night I'll be at the charge of. a. } wedding) 
tupper 
Par This is better than Newgme-bote yet, Brides 
well hemp, brown-bread, and 2 (Exe. omnes. 


1 e ®%% EE 
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Act. IV. gcen. 3 — 
Enter the Widew and mrs. Pleaſant, —— Sas, and 


maſter Cunſtant. 
id. Y my: troth,. it was a good play. 
B Pleaſ. And I am glad I am come 3 
for I am een as weary with this walking; for god's fake 
whereabouts does the pleaſure of walking lie? {weary 
I have often eagle it till I was weary, and pou 1 n 
nel er find ĩt. 


Sad. What do theſe halberds at your dor? 
[4 watch at the aide 5 "doors 


Wid. Halberds! where ? 


- . 
1 8 5 4 44 24 4.4 | Bae y 
ma FS 


» — £ 
_ gg - - by SW . — 
— — — m — — 


22 Ss 
—ͤ—P— — — -- — —ᷣv— —— D— — = - 
> —— 5 r- 
- 
- 


4 
lk 
4 
1 0 
ö 4 
4 
4 
y 
187 
0 
i 
I. 
7 
2 
1 Y 
1 
l 
443 
[ 
HIT 
1 
+ 
1 
iy | 


Oe "if > 
* 
= 80 


22 as TG 


" In 


48 The Porſot's Wedding. 


Sad. There, at your lodging. 
Conft. Friend, what would thole Fore” YEW have ? 
Match. The houſe is an up for the iickneb this, 


afternoo 1. | F wt 

. Pleaſ. "The kekneſs . 

Watch. Ves forſooth, there's a nnen dad, full 
of the tokens. | 

Sad. Where is the officer ? 

Watch. He is gone to ſeek the lady of the bone, 
and ſome other company that din'd here yeſterday, to 
bring her in, or carry her to the Peſt-houſe. Lov 

Mid. Ha ! what ſhall we do, niece ? 

Sad. If you. pleaſe to command our lodging. , 

| Pleaf. It will be too much trouble. 

Wid. Let's go to Loveall's. 

Pleaſ. Not I, by my faith; it is ſcarce — our credits 
to let her come to us. | 

7d. Why, is ſhe naught? 

Cant. Faith, madam, her reputation is not good. . 

id. But what ſhall we do then ? 

. "Conſt, Dare you adventure to oblige us? 

Wid. Thank you, fir; we'll go to my nephew's a 
Covent- garden; he may ſhift among his acquaintance. 
4 It was well thought on, the Piazza is hard 

too 
id. We'll borrow your coach thither, and we'll 
ſend it you back again ſtrait. 

Conjt. We'll wait upon you, madam. | 

Wid. This accident troubles me; I am heartily ſorry 
for the poor-fellow. | 

Pleaſ. I am ſorry too; but pray, aunt, let us not for- 
get ourſelves in our grief ; I am not ambitious of a red 
croſs upon the door. 

Conſt. Miſtreſs Pleaſant is in the right; for if you ſtay 
the officers will put you in. 


Mid. We ſhall trouble you, fir, for your coach. 
[ Exeunt omntsy 


Aa. 


* * 
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Enter Parſon, Captain, Wild, anton, Careleſs and Jolly. 
Parſ. I Am reconciFd, and will. no longer be an un- 
. Charitable churchman ; I think this ſack is a 
co 3 De 4 j = gers Lo. ab k 
Capt. What, do's it make you to ſee your error? 
Parſ. Yes, and confider my man of war; nor will I 
ain diſpute his letters of mart, nor call them paſſes for 
pirates; 1 am free. : * 
Capt. And welcome, any thing but anger is ſufferable, 
and all is jeſt when you laugh; and IT will hug thee for 
abuſing me with thy eyes in their ſcabards; but when 
you rail with drawn eyes, red and naked, threatning a 
tevite's ſecond revenge to all that touches your concubine, 
then I betake me to a dark lanthorn, and a conſtable's 
ſtaff; and by help of theſe fathers whom I cite, I prove 
my text, Women that are kind ought to be free, 
Par}. But, captain, is it not lawful for us ſhepherds to 
reclaim them ? | 299 ; 
Capt. A meer miſtake ; for fin, like the ſea, may be 
turned out, but will ne'er grow lefs; and though you 
ſhould drain this miſtreſs Doll, yet the whore will find 
a place; and perhaps overflow ſome maid, till then 
honeſt ; and ſo you prove the author of a new fin, and 
the defiler of a pure temple; therefore I ſay, while you 
live, let the gvhore alone till ſhe wears out; nor is it 
ſafe to vamp them, as you ſhall find: read Ball the firſt 
and'the ſecond. 
Wild. No more diſcourſe. Strike up fiddlers. 
Cagi. See, who's thatknocks ? | 2, 
[4 country-dance. When they qre merry, friging catches 
and drinking healths, the Widows, mrs. Pleaſant, and 
be teu lovers Rnock at the door. 1 
Sery. Sir, *tis miſtreſs Pleaſant, and the two gentle- 
men that din'd there to day. "BE 
Nfl. My aunt, and miltreſs Pleaſant ! 
Jollj. What a pox makes them abroad at this time of 


night? 
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, Capt. It may be, they have been a,wenching, 

Serv. Sir, they were upon e out * the coach 
when J came up. A AN 
Mild. Quickly, m mrs. > Wantop, — your — 
to bed, there's the key ; mr. Parſon, yen know the 
way to "the old chamber, and to it quickly, mn friends 
now. 

Parſ. Sweet heart, we "11 Kal av away. 
Mant. The devil on them, they have ſpoil'd. our 
mirth. [Exit Parſon. 

Wild. Jack, get you and your company down the 
back. way into the kitchen, and ſlay there till we ſee 
What this viſit. means. LEæcuat Fiddlers. 

Catt. Means what ſhould it mean? it is nothing but 
the miſchievous nature all honeſt women are endu'd 
with, «and naturally given to ſpoil ſport: I wonder what 
1 blew them hither to night. 

Mild. Nay, have a little patience, captain; you and 
mr. Jolly muſt ſit quietly awhile within, till we know 
the cauſe; 

Capt. It. is but deferring o our mirth for an hour, or ſo. 

Servant. Sir, here's my lady. 

il. Quickly remove on my there: r. 
ſtep in there —— 

Enter Widow, glu. Sad "or Conftant.. 

7d. Nephew, do you not wonder to ſee.me 525, at 
this time of night ?. | 
#714. I know it is not ordinary, therefore I believe 

*tis ſome deſign: What is it, mrs. Pleaſant? A I 
make one ? 

Pleaſant, As I live, fir, pure neceſſity ; neiher mirc 
nor kindneſs hath begot this viſit. 

Care. What, is your coach broke? 

Vid. Faith, nephew, the truth is, the ſickneſs is in 
my houſe, and my coachman dy d ſince dinner. 

Wild. The ſickneſs? | if 

Pleaſ. Ay, as I live, we have been walking Erica the 
play; and when we came home we found the watch at 
ihe door, and the houſe ſhut up. - 

Sad. And a conſtable gone in ſearch of all thoſe tat 

C 
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dined there to days with order to furniſh. us 1 in 
the peſt-houle. © * e 


id. Are you not afraid to receive u ?s 
Wild. As I live; the accident troubles me; ue” Tam 
ſorry ſuch a misfortune ſhould beget me this favour ;. 
and I could wiſh myſelf free from the honour, if the 
cauſe were removed too. | 
Pleaſ. As I live, mr. Wild, I muſt have been forc'd 
to have lain with my ſervant to night, if you had not. 
received me. 
Mild. If I thought ſo, I would carry you out in my 
arms, I am fo much mr. Conſtant's friend. 
Pleaf. But are you more his friend than mine, mr. Wild 7 
Wild. No, but I preſume by this he has gain'd ſo 
_ intereſt, as he would not be very diſpleaſing to you. 

Conſt. Oh! your humble ſervant, fir. 

Pleaf. If I had had a mind to that lodging, I had 
ne'er come hither; for when I have a mind to it, ' I'll 
marry without diſpute ; for I fear no body ſo much as. 
a. huſband ; and when J can conquer that doubt, rr 

at a minute's warning. 
M id. No diſpute now, can you furniſh us with a 
couple of beds ? 

Wild. Yes, yes. | 

Vid. And have you e'er a woman in the houſe ? 

Wild. My ſiſter's maid is here. | 

Care. Madam, if you reſolve to do us this honour, . 
you ſhall find clean linen, and your beds quickly ready. 

Maid. But where will my nephew and you, fir, li to 
night ? 

Care. Oh, madam, we have acquaintance enough in 
the town. 

Wid. Well, fir, we e lc accept this courteſy ; and when. 
you come into Suffolk, you ſhall command my houfe. 

Wild. Pr'ythee call Beſs, and bid. her bring ſheets'to 
make the bed; I'll go and fetch in a pallet, tis as good 
a bed as the other, and if you will ſtay the removings 
we'll ſet up a bedſtedd. | 

Pleaſ. No, a pallet, pray; but what ſhall we do for 
night- cloaths; aunt ? 


Wild. Why, what are thoſe you bought my ſiſter? 
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: Wid. Ts not that linen gone yet ? | 
Care. No faith, madam, his man forgot it, till the | 
carriers were gone aſt week. 

Wild. Will that ſerve? 

Pleaf. Yes, yes, pray do us the favour to kt us haye, 
it, tis but waſhing of t again, | 

Wild. Nay, it will ſerve, diſcourſe no more; PII 
fetch the bundle ; and pry'thee fetch the combs and Jock. 
 ing-glaſſes I bought the other day; for other neceſſaries 
that want a name the wench ſhall furniſh you with. ; 

Mid. Nay, but where is ſhe, nephew? | ; 

Wild. I'll call her, if ſhe be not gone to bed; it is an 

norant young thing, I am to ſend her to my ſiſters. in 
the country ; I have had ſuch ado to put her in the 
faſhion, | 
Pleaſ. What country is ſhe? pr * mr. Wild, let's 

e her. 

Wild. T'll call her down. [Exit Wil 

Sad. Madam, now we ſee y are ſafe, we'll kiſs 7 6p 
hands, and wait upon you to morrow. 

Wid. It muſt be early then, fir ; for I ſhall borrow 
my nephew's coach, and be gone betimes into the country; 
to take a little freſh air, and prevent the ſearch. 

Conf?, Pray, madam, be pleaſed to command ours. 

Wild. No, fir, I humbly thank you; my nephey” $ 
will hold our company. 

Conſt. Your humble ſervant, miſtreſs Pleaſant. 

Sad. Your ſervant, madam. | 

Pleaſ. Good night, mr. Conſtant. | 

Wid. Sir, you'll excufe us, we have no body here to 
light you down. 

Care. Madam, I am here your ſervant as much as 
thoſe that wear your livery; and this houſe holds no 
other; we ean be civil, madam, as well as extra- 
vagant. | 

H'id. Your humble ſervant, mr. Careleſs. 

Care. Gentlemen, if you l wait on my lady to her 
chaniber, then PII wait upon you down. 

Sad. You * us, fir, 


, 


 [Excunt omnes 
[ hea 
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A ·ô ones 


Enter Wild, Captain, N anton, Parſon and Jolly. 
Capt. THE gee] Ky g f hy 
| Wild. The plague, as I live; and all my 
relation is truth, every ſyllable. But, mrs. Wanton, now - 
muſt you play your maſter-piece ; be ſure to bluſh and 
appear but {imple enough, and all is wfll ; thou Wilt 
paſs for as arrant a chamber-maid as any is in the 


_ Par/. Hum ! new plots ? © Ms Ie 

Capt. Let me put on a petty-coat and a muffler, and 
PII ſo chamber-maid it, and be ſo diligent with the clean 
{mock and the chamber-pot—Now would I give all the 
ſhoes in my ſhop to lie with 'em both, 3 

Want, Let me alone to fit them, I can make a 
ſcurvey curt'ſy naturally; remember, I am an Eſſex 
woman, if they aſk. | | 8 

Wild. Come, come quickly, take thoſe ſweet-meats ; 
bring the great cake and knife, and napkins, for they 
have not ſupp'd; and captain, make ſome lemonade, 
and ſend it by the boy to my chamber ; and do you 
hear, Jolly, you muſt ſtay till we come, for we muſt he 
with you to night. | 

Jolly. We'll ſtay, but make haſte then, | 

Capt. And bring our cloaks and {words out with you, 

Wild. I will, 1 will ; but be quiet all. 

Par/. Mr. Wild, I hope there is no plot in this. 

Capt. There's no jealouſy, mr. Parion ; 'tis all ſe- 
rious, upon my life. Come, away with us. | 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


£ 


1 


AR. IV. Scen. 6. 


The tyring-room, eur tains drawn, and they diſcourſe. His 
chamber, two beds, lauo tables, looking-glaſſes, night- 
cloaaths, waiſt-coats, ſweet-bags, ſwweet-meats an 
aufn; Wanton dreſt like a chamber-maid ; all above,; 
if the ſcene can be ſo order d. . 


= * 2 3 n 
2 — 8898 


| i. L Aich, aunt, tis the firſt time I have had the 


a 
* 
3 
9 
4 
5 


y 
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covenant e er the year go out. 


my hair. 
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Enter Widow and mrs. Pleaſant, Wild and Careleſi; the 
W idow and mrs. Pleaſunt ſalutt Wanten. 


on to ſee you in my houſe; and as a 
ftrang er I muſt ſalute you. 
2 As I live, nephew, I'm aſham'd to pat you to 
this trouble, 
Wild. It is an obligation. Mrs. Pleafant, finow 
you have not ſupp'd ; I pray you be pleas' d to taſte 
theſe ſweet · meats, they are of Sall's doing; but I under. 
ſand not ſweet · meats, oh wine F'Il anſwer for; and, in 
a word, you' are welcome : you are Patrona, and we ' 
your ſlaves. 
Care. Good reſt, td a pleaſing dream, your humble 
ſervant wiſhes you. 
Vid. Goodnight, nephew; good night, mr. Careleſs, 
Pleaſ. Good night, mr. Careleſs; your humble fer: j 
vant, mr, Wild, [ Exeunt Wild and Careleſs. 
Wd. Why ay, here are men have ſome wit; by this 
good night, had we lain at my ſervant's, we ſnould 
have found the lac'd cap-and ſlippers that have been en- | 
tail'd upon the family theſe five deſoents, advanc'd ufer 
the cup-board's head inſtead of plate. 
[7 hey fit down to un how. 
Pleaſ. They are a couple of the readieſt youths too; 


now they run and do all things with a thought! I love l 
him for ſending Jus fiſter's maid : a pretty wench! t 
Mid. Pray, let's go-to bed; I am weary. - | n 


Pleaſ. Vou will not go to bed with all thoſe windows l 
open: ſweet heart, pr ythee ſhut them, and bring me 
hither——doſt underſtand me? as I hve, tis a great 
while ſince I went to the play. f. 

id. It has been one of the longeſt days; a year of 
them would be an age. 

Pleaſ. Oh, do you grow weary ? you'll break your 


De curtains are cloſed. 
Wid. Pr'ythee, ſhut the windo 05, and come pin up 


a0, 
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A& IV... r Ne ce out 


Fnter Wild, Jolly, Careleſs, Captain and Porn, id- 
dlers, and onewith a torch, with their cloaks andth<i? 
ſwords, putting them on. Enter Wild"'s man, 


'K 


ld. QE E you Walt diligently, and let them want 
nothing they call for. Come, ſhall we go? tis 
very late. 5 

Capt. But how do's Wanton carry it? 

Wild. They ſaluted her; and mrs, Pleaſant ſwore 
you might ſee the country ſimplicity in her face. 

Parſ. A pox upon her, crafty gypſy. 

Capt. Why, art not thou glad to fee ſhe can be honeſt 


when ſhe will ? 

Par/. Pl ſhew you all a trick for her, within theſe 
few days, or I'll- miſs my aim. 

Jolly. Come, let's go. [They all offer to go; 


Capt. I have a mind to ſtay till Wanton comes. 

Miu Stay a little then, = 'twill not be long e TYM 
be a bed. 

Enter Wanton: 

Capt. J hear Wanton's voice. 

Wild. Are they a bed? 

Want. Yes, and have ſo admir'd yon, and mr. Care: 
leſs, 'and abus'd the lovers—Well, gentlemen, you are 
the wits of the time; but if I might counſel—well, they- 
might lie alone this night ; but it ſhould go hard if I 
lay not with one of them, within a month. 

Care. Were they ſo taken with their lodging? 

Want. All that can be ſaid they ſaid, you are the 
friendlieſt men, the readi'ſt men, the handſom'ſt men, men 
that had wit; and could tell when to be civil, and when 
to be wild; and mrs. (what's her name) the younger,. 
aſked why mr. Wild did not go a wooing to ſome rich 
heir; upon her conſcience, ſhe ſaid, you would ſpeed. 

Care. Well, well, there's a time for all things ; come, 
let's go. [They offer to depart. 

= ud. Take a light. Good night, Wanton. Gp 

F. 
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| Capt. D'ye hear, Eye hear? let me ſpeak with you. 
0 «ll come: e N 

Wild. What'she buſineſs ? _ * 

Capt, | cannot get hence this nights but your. S000 
1 hang at my heels ; A can e You 
ſhall ſtay. 7 

11% What to * ? "__ 

Capt. What to do? why I'll be W if all this 
company do not guels, 

Pall. Pr'ythee, what ſhould we ſtay for ? | 

Cane; For thewidow, and her niece: are n worth 
the watching for a night ? A kd 

Wild. Ves, certainly. 

Capt. Then take my counſel, and let me pive it out 
y are married; you have new cloaths come home this 
morning, and there's that you ſpoke of {Il fetch from 
the taylor's, and here's a parſon ſhall rather give them 
his living, than ſtay for a ee) the er too * 
ready to ſalute em. | 

Care. But if they refuſe? 

Folly. Which, upon my conſcience, they will. 

Capt. As you hope, elſe you are laugh'd at for miſing 
the widow. Ned, follow my - counſel, appear at her 
chamber-window in thy ſhirt, and ſalute all that paſſes 
by; let me alone to give it out, and invite company 
and provide dinner; then when the buſineſs is known, 
and I have preſented all your friends at court with rib- 
bands, ſhe muſt conſent, or her honour is loſt, if you 
have but the grace to ſwear it, and keep your own 
counſel. 

Care. By this hand, he has reaſon ; and I'll undertake 
the widow. 

Wild. It will incenſe them, and precipitate the buſineſs, 
which is in a fair way now; and if they us wit, they 
muſt hate us for ſuch a treachery. 

Capt. If they have wit they will love you ; beſide, if 
it come to that, we two will ſwear we ſaw you married, 
and the parſon ſhall be en he did it prieſt, will 
you not {wear ? | 


Parſ. Yes, any thing 3 what is't, captain? 


Wild, 
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Mill. If this jeſt could do it, yet tis baſe to gain a 
wife ſo — ſhe came hither too for ſanctuary; it 
would be an uncivil and an unhoſpitable thing, and look 
as if IJ had not merit enough to get a wife without ſteal- 
ing her from herſelf; then, tis in mine own houſe. 

Capt. The better; nay, now I think on 't, why came 
ſhe hither? how do you know the plague is there? all 
was well at dinner; I'll be hang'd if it be not a plot; 
the lovers too whom you abus'd at dinner, are joyn'd 
with them; a trick, a meer trick of wit to abuſe us; 
and to morrow when the birds aye flown, they'll laugh 
at you, and ſay, two xountry-ladies put themſelyes 
naked into the hands of three traveFd * d 
they durſt not lay hold on them. 

Care. A pox upon theſe niceties. ö 

Want. If they have not ſome defign upon you, hang 
me, why did they talk ſo freely before me elſe ? 

Care. Let's but try, we are not now to begin to make 
the world talk ; nor is it a new thing to-them to hear we 
are mad fellows, 

Capt. If you get them, are mor worth having ? 

Wild. Having yes. | 

Capt. If -you miſs them the jeſt i is good; pr Nan, 
Ned, let me prevail, tis but a mad trick. 

— If we would, how - ſhall we get into the 
0 ? 

Let me alone for that; I' put on my country 

plett and carry in a chamber- pot; then under 

pretence dane the back- door ['l} open it and yet I 
be 


grudge them the ſport ſo honeſtly; for you wenchers 
make the 
never ſee's you. 
Capt. Lwarrant thee, wench. 
Want. No faith, I have obferv'd it, they are ſtill the 
doting'ſt huſbands, and then retreat and hecome juttices 
of the peace, and none ſo violent upon the bench, as 
they, againſt us poor ſinners : yet I'll do it, for upon 
my conſcience the young gentlewoman will fall upon 
her back, and thank me. [ Exit Wantor. 
Capt. Away, go then, and leave yous-fooling z-and | 
. 12 


huſbands ; after) ou are once married, one 


2 
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in the morning, Ned, get in, and plead naked with-your 
hands in 2 v7: * 

. Parf. A they cry, pat. your lips in heir mouths, 
and ſtop them oy lach 


Cape. Why look your you have the auboriy. of the 


church too, 


Wild. Well, I am now-reſoly'd ;. 80 you about your | 


part, and make the report ſtrong. 
Care. And d'ye hear? be ſure, you ſet the cook at 


work, that if we miſs we may have a good 8 and | 


od wine, to drink down our grief. 


Capt. Miſs ? I warrant thee, 'twall.thrive. [Brit Captain | 
Care. Nay,. if J knock not down the widow, geld 
me, and come out to morrow compleat uncle, and ſa. | 
Jute the company, with, you are. welcome, gentlemen, 


and good morrow nephew 
Mild. Uncle Tom, good morrow, uncle Tom. 
Enter Wantan, - 

Wart. All's done, the door is open, and they re 25 
ſtill as childrens thoughts; tis time you made you ready, 
which is, to put off your "antes e for tis almoſt day; 
and take my counſel, be ſure to offer force enough, the 
leſs reaſon will ſerve ; eſpecially you, maſter Wild, do 
not put a maid to the pain of ſaying, ay. 

Mild. I warrant thee, wench; let me A 1 

Care. We'll in, and undreſs us, and come en for 


we n at the back door. 
Wild. I'll meet you: is the captain gone?. | 
. [Exeunt Wild and Careleſs, 


Want. Ves, yes, he's gone.. 

Jolly. Come, maſter Parſon, let us ſee the cook in 
readineſs, where are the fiddlers? what will become of 
our plot? for the coach-man,. maſter Sad, and his 
friend will ſtink of their jeſt if this thrive. 


Porſ. They have fey: al night, on purpoſe to play 


y 
Folly. When the ribbands and points come from the 
Exchange, pray ſee the fiddlers have ſome; the rogues 
will play ſo out of tune all day elſe, they will ſpoil the 
* if — Plot do take. 


— 


Enter 
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| Enter Mil, ani Careleſs, in their ſhirts, with e 
under; night-gowns on, and in Slippers, N 
Want. Let's ſee them in the chamber firſt, and hen 
I ſhall go with ſome heart about the buſineſs. lo, fo, 
creep cloſe and quietly; you know the way, the widow. 
lies in the high bed, and the pallet is next the door. . 
r [They "kneel at the door to goin, Je ARR ber cogte, 
ower em. 
FI ald. Muſt we creep? | 
| Want: Ves) yes, down upon your knees, 1 2 
all you get a woman, and then ſtand up for the cauſe; 
day, let me ſhake my ſmock over you for luck ſake. 
Jh. Why fo? I warrant you thrive. 
Par. A pox take you, I'll pare your nals when 1 
get you from this place once. 
Mant. Sweet heart, ſweet heart, off with your Thaes. 
' Par/. Ay, with all my heart, there's an old ſhoe after 
you; would I gave all in my ſhop the reſt were fur- 
» WJ i'd with wives too 
; Jolly. Parſon, the ſun is riſing, go ſend in the 
; WI fddlers, and ſet the cook on work, let him chop 
> Wl foundly. | 
ö Parſ. J have a tythe- pig at home, I'll e'en ſacriſce 
it to the wedding. [Exit Parſon. 
Want. They will find them in your poſtare, they 
may take privy marks if they ple for they ſaid it 
was ſo hot they could endure no W and my ſim- 
plicity was ſo diligent to lay them naked, and with ſuch” 
Wl wiſts and turns faſtned them to the feet, Pl anſwer 
for't, they find not the way into them in an hour. 
! Enter Servant and Parſon. 
g Jelly. Why then they may pull up their ſmocks, and 
hide their faces. | 
Serv, Maſter Jolly, there was one without vous 
ſpeak with you. ; 
Telly. Who Was it? | 
Serv. It is the lady that talks ſo-well. ll” 
Jol. They ſay, indeed, ſhe has an excellent tongue; 
would ſhe had chang'd it for 1 face: 'tis re wot has 
been 1 | 
Perl, 
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Par. Who, not the poeteſs we 1 at mr. Sad's? po 

Fol. Ves, the ſame. | 

"Parſ. Sure ſhe's mad. 

Jol. Pr'ythee, tell her I am gone to bed. 

Serv. I have done as well, fir ; I told her mrs. Wan. 
ton was here, at which diſereetly, being touch'd with 
the guilt of her face, ſhe threw out a curſe or two, and 
retreated. 

Wart. Who is this you ſpeak of? I. will know who 
tis. 

Par. Why tis ſhe that married ie Genoa merchant; ; 


they cozen'd one another. 


Mant. Who, Peg Driver, bewgle- eyes! ? 

Jol. The ſame, the fame. 

Want. Why, ſhe is ugly now ? 

Parſ. Yes; but I have known her, by this hand, as 
fine a wench as ever fin'd in town or ſuburbs: when I | 
knew her. firſt, ſhe was the original of all the wainſcot 
chamber-maids with brooms, and bare-foot madams, you 
ſee ſold at Temple-bar and the Exchange. 

Want. Ah! tart a devil! how could'ſt thou find in 
thy heart to abuſe her ſo? Thou lov'ſt antiquities too: 
the very memory that ſhe had been handſome, ſhould 
have pleaded ſomething. 

7 Was handſome, ſignifies nothing to me. 

ant. But ſhe's a wit, and a wench of an excellent 
diſcourſe. 

Parſ. And as good company as any s i'th' town. 

Jol. Company ! for whom, leather- ears, his majeſty 
of Newgate-watch? There her ſtory will do well, whil 
they louſe themſelves. 

Parſ. Well, you are curious now; but the time was 
when you have ſip'd for a kiſs. 

Jol. Pr'ythee, Parſon, no more of wit, and was ——1 
ſome ; but let us keep to this text He I Hanes 
and with joy think upon thy little Wanton here, that's 
kind, ſoft, ſweet, and ſound: theſe are epithets for a 
miſtreſs, nor is there any elegancy in a woman like it. 
Give me ſuch a naked ſcene to ſtudy night and day: 1 
care not for her tongue, ſo her face be good : A whore, 


dreſs'd in verſe, and ſet ſpeeches, tempts me no _ 
2 that 
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chat ſweet ſin, than the ſtatute of whipping can keep 
me from it. This thing we talk'd on, Which cetains 
nothing but the name of what ſhe was, is not only poeti- 
cal in her diſcourſe, but her tears and her love, her 
health, nay her pleaſure, were all fictions, and had 
ſcarce any live geh about her till I adminiſter d. 2 

Parf. Indeed, tis time ſhe ſat out, and gave others 
leave to play; for a reverend whore is an unſeemly 
ſight ; beſides it makes the fin malicious, which is but 
venial elſe. fv | | 

Want... Sure he'll make a cafe of conſcience on't: 
you ſhould do well (ſweet heart) to recommend her caſe 
to your brethren that attend the committee of affe&ion, 
that they may order her to be ſound and young again, 
for the good of the commonwealth. 


$$p+$$$53244$$$$$$$$$455+ 
Act. V. Scen. 4. 


Enter Fiddlers, Jolly, and Wanton. 


Tol. H, are you ready ? are you ready ? 
Fid. Ves, an't like your worſhip. 

Jol. And did you bid the cook chop luſtily, and make 
a noiſe ? | | 
Fid. Yes, fir, he's at it. 

Vant. I hear the captain. 

f Enter the Captain. 

Jol. Have you brought cloaths and ribbands? 


Capt. Yes, yes, all is ready: did you hear them 


{queak yet ? 

Want. No, by this light: I think *tis an appoint- 
ment, and we have been all abus'd. 

Capt. Give the fiddlers their ribbands, and carry the 
reſt in. Mrs. Wanton, you muſt play my lady's woman 
to-day; and mince it to all that come, and hold up your 
head finely when they kiſs you; and take heed of ſwear- 
ing when you are angry, and pledging whole cups when 
tiey drink to you. | 

ant. I'll warrant you, for my part. 

<4 | Capt. 
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7. Go, get in then, and let your huſband dip 
the roſemary. 

Jol. Is all ready? 

Capt: All, all; ſome of the company are below al- 
ready: I have ſo blown it about, one porter is gone to 
the Exchange, to invite mr. Wild's merchant to his wed- 
ding, and, by the way, to bid two or three fruiterers to 
ſend in fruit for ſuch a wedding; another in my lady's 
name to Sall's for ſweet-meats: I ſwore at Bradborn in 
his ſhop myſelf, that I wonder'd he would diſappoint 
mr. Wild for his points, and having ſo long warning; 
he proteſted 'twas not his faulty but they were ready, 
and he would ſend John with, them preſently. One of 
the watermen is gone to the Mellon-garden ; the other 
to Cook's, at the Bear, for ſome bottles of his beſt wine; 


and thence to Gracious-ſtreet to the poulterer's, and all | 


with directions to ſend in proviſions for mr. Wild's wed- 
ding; and who ſhould I meet at door, but apricock 
Tom and Mary, waiting to ſpeak with her young maſ- 
ter: they tame to beg that they might ſerve the feaſt; I 
.promis'd them they ſhould, if they would cry it up and 
down the town to bring company, for mr. Wild Was rer 
ſolv'd to keep open houle: & |. 

Fol. Why then here will be Witneſſes enough. 

Capt. But who ſhould I meet at the corner of the 
Piazza, but Joſeph Taylor; he tells me, there's a new 
play at the Fryers to-day, and 1 nn a box for 
mr. Wild and his bride. _ . 

Jol. And did not he wonder to hear he was married 

Capt. Ves; but I told him 'twas a match his aunt 
made for him when.he was abroad. 

Jol. And I have ſpread it ſufficiently at couny 11 
ſending to borrow plate for ſuch a n A 

Enter a Servant. 

Serw. There's half a dozen coach-fulls: of company 
lighted; they call for the bride-laces and points. 

Capt. 3 fiddlers play then, and bid God gire 
_ joy, by the name of my lady Careleſs on mrs. 
Wil : | | * 

Fid. Where mall w ＋. 25 fir ? 


Jil. Come with us, we'll ſhew you the window. £ f 
1 C 


—_ 4 
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Act. V. Seen. 3. 
[7 he fiddlers play in the tiring-room, and the fage-cur- 


tains are drawn, and diſcover a chamber, as it cuvere, 
with two beds, and the ladies aſleep in them; mr: 
Wild being at mrs. Pleaſant" s bed-fide, and mr. Care- 
leſs at the widows. The mufick * awvakes the 
t wear | 
Wid. I BCE, niece, niece Pleaſant. | 

[She opens the curtain an calls . ; foe 1 2 
.  wnder à canopy. 

Pleaſ. Ha! I hear you, I hear you; what would you 
have? | 

mid. Do you not hear the fiddlers ? 

1 Ves, yes; but you have wak'd me from the 
eſt dream 

Wid. A dream! what was't, ſome knavery ? 1 

Pleaſ. Why I know not, but twas merry; een as 
pleaſing as — ſins: well, I'll lie no more in a man's 
bed, for fear I loſe more than 1 get. | 

Mid. Hark! that's a new tune. 

Pleaſ. Ves, and they play it well. This is your 
_ nephew; I would he had leſs of the father in 

, I'd venture to dream out my dream with him; 
8 my conſcience he's worth a dozen of my dull ſervant; 
that's ſuch a troubleſome viſitant, without any kind of 
conveniency. 

Wid. Ay, ay, ſo are all of that kind; give me your 
— lover; thoſe you call ſervants, are but troubles, I 
confeſs. 

Pleaſ. What is the difference, pray, betwixt a fb ect 
and a ſervant lover? 

Mid. Why, one I have abſolute power over, the 
other's at large; your ſervant-lovers are thoſe who take 
miſtreſſes upon trial, and ſcarce give them a quarter's 
warning before they are gone, 

EM Why, what do your ſubjeQ-lovers do ?—T am 
o flee 
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Mid. Do! all things for nothing: then they are the 
diligenteſt and the humbleſt things a woman can employ ; 
nay, I ha' ſeen of them tame, and run looſe about a 
houſe : I had one once, by this light; he would fetch 
and carry, go back, ſeek out; he would do any thing: 
J think ſome faulconer bred him. 

Pleaſ. By my troth, I am of your mind. 

Wid. He would come over, for all my friends; hut it 
was the dogged'ſt thing to my enemies ; he would fit 
upon's tail before them, and frown like John a Napes 
when the pope is nam'd : he heard me once praiſe my 
little ſpaniel bitch Smut for waiting, and hang me if I 
ſtir'd eleven years after, but I found him lying at ny 
Pleaſ. And what became of him ? 

Wid. Faith, when I married he forſook me: I was 
advis'd ſince, that if I would ha' ſpit in's mouth ſome- 
times, he would have ſtay'd. MAS: 

Pleaſ. That was cheap, but tis no certain way; for 
*tis a general opinion, that marriage is one of the cer- 
tam'f cures for love that one can apply to a man that is 
ſick of the fighings ; yet if you were to live about this 
town ſtill, ſuch a fool would do you a world of ſervice : 
I'm ſure Secret will miſs him, he would always take 
ſuch a care of her, h'as ſaved her a hundred walks for 
hoods and maſques. 

Mid. Yes, and I was certain of the earlieſt fruits and 
flowers that the ſpring afforded. 

Pleaſ. By my troth 'twas fooliſhly done to part with 
him; a few crumbs of your afféèction would have ſatiſ- 
fy'd him, poor thing ! ; | 

WW id. 'Thou art in the right; in this town there's no 
living without em; they do more ſervice in a houſe for 
nothing, than a pair of thoſe what-d'ye-call-!ems, thoſe 
he-waiting-women, beaſts, that cuſtom impoſes upon 
ladies. | 

Pleaſ. Is there none of them to be had now, think 
you? I'd fain get a tame one to carry down into the 
country. 

id. Faith, I know but one breed of them about the 
| town 
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town that's right, and that's at the court: the lady that 
has them, brings em all up by hand; ſhe breeds ſome of 
them from very puppies: there's another wit too in the 
town that has of them; but her's will not do ſo many 
tricks; good ſullen diligent waiters thoſe are which ſhe 


breeds, but not half fo ſerviceable. 


Pleaſ. How does ſhe do it? is there not a trick in't? 
Mid. Only patience ; but ſhe has a heavy hand with 

em (they ſay) at firſt, and many of them miſcarry ; ſhe 

pro them with ſigns, and by the eye, as Banks 


reeds his horſe: there are ſome too that arrive at au 


ting, and thoſe are the right breed, for they commo 
detake themſelves to poetry; and if you could light on 
one of them, twere worth your money; for "tis but 
uſing of him ill, and praiſing his verſes ſometimes, and 
you arò ſure of him for ever. 

Pleaſl But do they never grow ſurly, aunt ? 

Wid./Not, if you keep them from raw fleſh; for they 
are a kind of lyon-lovers, and if they once taſte the 


{ſweet of it, they'll turn to their kind. 


Pleaf. Lord, aunt, there will be no going without 
one this ſummer into the country; pray let's enquire for 
one, either a he- one to entertain us, or a ſhe- one to tell 
us thefftory of her love; 'tis excellent to bedward, and 
makes one as drowſy as pray ers. | 

Vid. Faith, niece, this parliament has ſo deſtroy'd 
'em, and the Platonick humour, that tis uncertain whe- 
ther we ſhall get one or no; your leading members in 
the lower houſe have ſo cow'd the ladies, that they have 
no leiſure to breed any of late: their whole endeaygurs 
are ſpent now in feaſting, and winning cloſe committee - 
men, a rugged kind of ſullen fellows, with unplacable 
ſtomachs and hard hearts, that make the gay things court 
and obſerve them as much as the fooliſh lovers uſe to do. 
Yet I think I know one ſhe-lover, but ſhe is ſmitten in 
ycars o'th* wrong fide of forty; I am certain ſhe is 
poor too, and, in this lean age tor courtiers, ſhe perhaps 
would be glad to run this ſummer in our park. 

Pleaſ. Dear aunt, let us have her. Has ſhe been 
famous? has ſhe good tales, think you, of knights, ſuch 
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as have been falſe or true to love, no matter which: 

Vid. She cannot want cauſe to curſe the ſex; hand- 
ſome, witty, well-born, and poor, in court cannot want 

e experience how falſe young men can be: her beauty 
has had the higheſt fame; and thoſe'eyes;” that weep 
now unpity d, have had their envy, and a dazzling 

power. 

les 40 And chat tongue, I warrant you, which now 
grows oarſe with flattering the great-law-breakers, once 
gave law to Princes: was it not fo, aunt? Lord, . 8 
die without begetting one ſtory ?? 

i id. Pentheſilea, nor all the cloven knights the pdets 
treat of, yclad in mightieſt petticoats; did her excel for 
gallant deeds, and, with her honour, till preſerv'd her 
freedom. My brother lov'd her; and I have heard 
him ſwear Minerva might have own'd her language; an 
eye like Pallas, Juno's wriſts, a Venus for ſhape; and a 
mind chaſte as Diana, but not ſo rough; never uncivil- 
Iy cruel; nor faulty kind to any; no vanity, that ſees 
more than lovers pay; nor blind to a gallant paſſion: her 
maxim was, he that could love, and tell her ſo hand- 
ſomely, was better company, but not a better lover than 

a ſilent man; thus all paſſions found her civility, and 
: ſhe a value from all her lovers. But, alas, mece, this 
«vas (Which is a fad word) was handſome, and Was be- 
loved, are abhorr'd ſounds in women's ears. 

- © [The frddlers play again. 

Pleaſ. Hark, the fiddlers are merry ſtill : will-not 
Secret have the wit to find us this morning, think you ? 

Fidd. God give you joy, mr. Careleſs ; To give your 
ladyſhip j joy, my lady Wild. 

Wid. What did the fellow ſay, God give me Joy? ? 

Pleaſ. As I live, I think fo. 

Hud. God give you joy, mrs. Pleaſant Wind. 
1 Mid. This is my nephew, I ſmell him in this” hi. 


e Why did they give me joy by the name of mrs. 
Wild? I ſhall pay dear for a night's lodging, if that be 
ſo ; eſpecially lying alone, By this light, there is ſome 
knavery a. foot. 

| LA 
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[4 the company confu Ye e WM, bid 
God give them jo. 
Fol. Riſe, riſe, for ſhame, the year's 3 
Copt. Why, Ned Wild ; why Tom, cg pa not 18 
and let's in? What, is it not enough to your wed- 
ding over night, but lock yourſelves up in the morning 
? All your friends =y for cereus here, and kiſles 
from brides. 
Mila. A little pationcal you'll give us leave to dreſs 
us ? [The women ſqueak 13 * Nat 
Care. Why, what's a clock, Gun ? 
It's late. | * 2. 
— Faith, ſo it was beſore we ſlept. 
Mid. Why, nephew, what means this 1 As 
J live, I'll fall out with you. This is no geft. _ 
Wild: No, as I live, aunt ;- we are in earneſt; but 
my part lies here, and there's a gentleman wall do. his 
beſt to: ſatisfy you; ¶ ey catch, the women in their arms] 
and, fweet mrs. Pleaſant, I know you have ſo much wit 
as to perceive this buſineſs. cannot be remedied by denials. 


Here we are, as you ſee, naked, and thus have ſaluted 


hundreds at the window that pait by, and gave us joy 
this morning. 

Pleaſ. Joy l of what? what do you 1 mean ? 

Care. Madam, this is viſible ;. and you may coy it, 
and refuſe to call me huſband; but 1 am reſolv'd to call 
you wife, and ſuch proofs T bring as ſhall not be de- 
nied. [ Careleſs tiſſes the widow. 

Mid. Promiſe yourſelf that; ſee whether your fine 
wits can make it good V ou will not be uneivil? 

Care. Not a hair, but what you give, and that was 
in the contract before we undertook it; for any man 
may force a woman's deere but we have laid we will 
force your mind. 

Wild. But that needs not; for we e know by your diſ- 
courſe laſt night. and this morning, we are men you have 
no averſion to; and I believe, if We had taken time, 
and woo'd hard, this would have come o courſe ;.but 
we had rather win you by wit, becauſe. you defy'd 


us. 
"Ir T 3 2 d. 
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Wid. "Tis: very well, if it ſucceed, 

_ Care, And, for my part, but for the jeſt of winning 

you, and this way, not ten jointures ſhould have made 
me marry. _ 

Wid.. This is a new way of wooing. 

Care. Tis ſa, madam; but we have not laid our plot | 
fo weakly (thoꝰ it were ſudden) to leave it in any body's $ 
power, but our own, to hinder it. LES 

Pleaſ. Do you think ſo? | | 

id. We are ſecure enough, if we can be true to 

- Gurlelves. 

Care, Yet we ſubmit in the midſt of our ſtrength, and 
beg you will not wilfully ſpoil a good jeſt by refuſing us. 
By this hand, we are both ſound, and we'll be ſtrangely 
honeſt, and never in ill humours ; but live as merry as 
the maids, and divide the year between the town and 

x! the country,—What ſay you, is't a match ? your bed is 
| big enough for two, and my meat will not coſt you 
kg P11 promiſe nothing but one heart, one purſe 
betwixt us, and a whole dozen of boys, Is't a Pant 
gain ? | | 

Wid. Not, if I can hinder it, as I live. 

Wild. Faith, mrs. Pleaſant, he hath ſpoken nothing 
but reaſon, and I'l do my beſt to make it good : come, 
faith, teach my aunt what to do, and let me ſtrike the 
bargain upon your lips, 

Pleaſ. No, fir, not to be half a queen; if we ſhould 
yield now, your wit would domineer for ever; and ſtill 
in all diſputes (tho' never ſo much reaſon on our {ide) 
this ſhall be urg'd as an argument of your maſter-wit to 
confute us: I am of your aunt's mind, fir, and, if I can 
hinder it, it ſhall be no match. - 

Wild. Why, then know, it is not in your powers ta 
prevent it.” | 
Wid. Why? we are not married yet. | 

Care. No, tis true. NE. | 

Wid. By this good light then, I'll be dumb for ever 
hereafter, leſt I light, upon the words of marriage by 
chance. 

Pleaſ. Tis hard, when our own acts cannot be in our 


own power, gentlemen. 
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Wild. The plot i is only known to four ; the miniſter, 
and two that ſtood for. Aer, and a ſimple country- 
maid that waited upon you laſt night, which plays your 
chamber-maid's part. N | 

Pleaſ. And what will all theſe do ? * 

714. Why, the two friends will ſwear they gave you, 
the parſon will ſwear he married you, and the wench will 
ſwear ſhe put us to bed. 

Mid. Have you men to ſwear we are married? 

Pleaſ. And a parſon to ſwear he did it? 

Both. Yes. | 

ta And a wench that will ſwear ſhe put us to 
bed? 

Both. Yes, by this good light, and witneſs of reputa; 
tion. 

Pl:af. Dare they, or you, look ys in the face, and 
ſwear; this? 

Care. Yes, faith ; and all but thoſe four know n 
other but really it is ſo; and you may deny it, but I 5 
make mr. Conſtable put you to bed, with this proof, at 
night. 

2 Pray, let's ſee theſe witneſſes, | 

Wild. Call in the four only. [Exit Careleſß. 

Pleaſ. Well, this ſhall be a warning to me: I ſay 
nothing, but if ever I lie from home again 

Mild. I'll lie with you. 

Pliaſ. Tis well. I dare ſay we are the firſt women 
(if this take) that ever were ſtolen againſt their wills. 

Mild. I'll go call the gentlemen. [Exit Wild. 

Wid. I that have refus'd a fellow that lov'd me theſe 
ſeven years, and would have put off his hat, and thank'd 
me to come to bed, to be beaten with watch-men's 
ſtaves into another's —for by this good light, for aught 
that I perceive, there's no keeping theſe out at 
night. 

Pliaſ And unleſs we conſent to be their wives to- ay . 
mr. Juſtice will make us their whores at night. Oh, oh, 
what would not I give to come off ! not 95 1 millike 
chem, but I hate they ſhould get us thus. 


T4 Enter 
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Enter Wild, Folly, Captain, Careleſs, * e- 
douitb roſemary is their hands, _ —— 
Satt. 7 

Care. Follow. Will not vou two ſwear” we were 


2 a : Yes, by this light, will we. 


Wild. Will you not ſwear you married us? 

Parſ. Vea, verily. ; 

Care. And come hither, pretty one; will not you 
ſwear you left us all a- bed laft night, and pleas'd 2 

Want. Ves, foriooth ; I'll ſwear any ching your wor- 
ſhip ſhall appoint me. 

Mid. But, gentlemen, have you no ſhame, no con- 
ſcience ? will you ſwear falſe for ſport? 

Fol. By this light, I'll ſwear, if it be but to vex 
you: remember you refus'd me. {That is contrary to 
covenants tho* with my brace of lovers: what will they 
do with their coachman's plot? but 'tis no matter, I 
have my ends; and ſo they are cozen'd, I care not who 
does it.] [ Speaks the/e words mar afide. 

Cape. And faith, madam, I have {worn many times 
falſe to.no purpoſe ; and J ſhould take it ill, if it were 
ine own caſe, to have a friend refade me an oath upon 
ſean occaſion. 

Pleaſ. And are you all of one mind? 

Per/. Verily we will all ſwear. | 

Plaaſ. Will you verily ? what ſhall we do, aunt ? 

[Pleef laughs, 

Vid. Do you laugh ? by this light, I am heartily 
angry. 

Pleaſ. Why, as I live, let's m them, aunt, and bt 
reveng'd. 
id. Marry! where's the Parſon ? © 518. 

Capt. Here, here; mr. Parſon, come and do. your | 
office. 

Pleaſ. That fellow! ? no, by my troth, let's be honeſt- 
ly join'd, for luck's fake; we know not how ſoon we 
may part. 

Wild. What ſhall we do for a parſon ? Captain, you 
muſt run and fetch one. Capt, 
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+: Capt. Yes, yes; but miethinks this might+ſerve turn; 
by this hand, he's. a marſhal, and a caſe, by ſire and 
dam ; pray try him; by this light, he comes nnn. 
Prea in Eſſex. 5 

mid. Not I, as I live, that were a dleſlng in the 
devil's name. 

Parſ. A pox on your wedding ! give me my nite, 
and let me be gone. - 

Capt. Nay, nay, no choler, parſon; the ladies do 
not like the colour of your bearxd. | 

Par/. No, no, fetch — and let them a with 
that trick, then they'll jear your beards blue, i' faith. 

Care. By this hand, he's in the right; either this par- 
ſon, or take one another's words: to bed . and 
marry when we riſe. 

Pleaſ. As 1 live, you come not here till you are mar- 
ried ; I have been no body” s Whore yet, and I will not 
begin with my huſband, 

Wild. Will you kiſs upon the bargain, and promiſe 
before theſe witneſſes not to ſpoil our jeſt, but riſe and go 

to church? 

Pleaſ. And what will mr. Conſtant and mr; Sad ſay ? 

Capt. Why, I'll run and invite them to the wedding ; 
and you ſhall fee them expire in their own-garters. 

Folly. No, no, ne'er fear't, their jeſt is only owe: 

Capt. Their jet! what jelt ? 

Jolly. Faith, now you ſhall know it, and the ako! 
plot: in the firſt place, your coachmaa is well, whoſe 
death, we, by the help of Secret, contriv'd, thinking 
by that trick to prevent this. Ganger, and carry you out 

of town. 

Capt. But had they this plot! „ e 

Jolly. Ves faith, and ſee how it thrives ! they'll fret 
like — bawds when they hear this news. 

Pleaſ. Why, aunt, would you have thought mr. Sad 
a plotter f well, tis ſome confort we have them to 
hugh At. f 
id. Nay faith chen. gentlemen, give us leans to riſe, and 

I'll take my venture, M it be but for a revenge on them. 

Carts Gentlemen, bear witneſs, | > 


7 
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Capt. Come, come, away, In get the points 4 I'm 
d the coachman's Well; "the rogue | had like to haye 
poil'd our . Pol (Area omnes. 


n . 8 — 
AQ. V. Scen. 3. 
Enter the lady Lovęall; mefter Sad and Conſtant, un: 
dr ef'd, "i buttoning themſelves as OW £0, 
Arried ? by 

Conſt. And to them? | 
Lewe. Ay, married, if you prevent it not; catcl d 

with a trick, an old ſtale trick; I have ſeen a ballad 

on't. 


Sad. We ſhall go near to prevent ene my 
ſword. 


Sad. 


Enter Captain. 
Catit. Whither fo faſt? 

Sad. You gueſs. | 

Capt, If you mean the wedding, you come too late, 
Con. Why, are they married? 

Capt. No, but Juſtily promiſed, 

Sad, We may come time enough to be reveng d 
tho ö 

Capt. Upon whom ? yourſelves, ' for you are only 
Enilty.: who carry'd them thither laſt night? who laid 
the plot for the coachman? | 

Sad. Why, do they know it? 

Love. Well, you'll find the poet a rogue, tis he that 
has betray'd you; and if you'll take my counſel, be 
reveng'd upon him. 

Conſt, Nay, we were told he. did pot love, us, B 

Capt. By my life, you wrong him; upon my knew- 
ledge the poet meant you ſhould have them. 

Sad. Why, who had the power to hinder then? 

Capt. I know not where the fault lies direQtly ;; they 
ſay, the wits of the town would not conſent. to'r, they 
claim a right in the ladies, as orphan-wits. 125 

Conſt. The wits ! hang em in their ſtrong lines. 
Capt. Why ay, ſuch a clinch as that has undone you; 
and upon my knowledge 'twere enough to hinder your 
next match. San, 
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Sad. Why, what have they to do with us? 
* 27 Thaw not what you have Ae "difoblige 
them; but they croſs'd it; there was amongſt em too 
a pair of ſhe-wits, ſomething ſtricken in years; they 
grew in fury at the mention of it, and concluded you 
both with an authority out of a modern author; beſides 
tis ſaid, you run naturally into the fix · penny room and 
ſteal ſayings, and a diſcourſe, more than your penny- 
worth of jeſts every term. Why, juſt now, you ſpit out 
one jeſt ſtollen from a poor play, that has but two more 
in five acts; what conſcience is there in't, knowing 
how dear we pay. poets. for our plays : 

Conft. "Twas madam with the ill face, one of thoſe 
whom you refuſed to ſalute the other day at Chipp's 
houſe ; a cheeſcake had ſav'd all this. ſs 

Lowe. Why do you not make haſte about your buſt- 

neſs, but loſe time with this babbler ? 
' Sad. Madam, will you give us leave to make uſe of 
your coach ? X 

Love, You may command it, fir ; when you have 
done, ſend him to the Exchange, where I'll diſpatch a 
little buſineſs, and be with you immediately. | 

| [Exeunt all but the Captain, 
Capt. So, this fire's kindled; put it out that can. 


% 


What would no: I give for a peeper's ac at the meet- 
ing ? I'll make haſte, and it ſhall go hard but III bear 
my part of the mirth too. LExit, 


—— 


Act. V. Scen. 4. 1 
Enter Widow, Pleaſant, Careleſs, Mila, Parſon, Fallys 
Wanton and Secret: the fiddiers play as they come in. 


| Parſ. MM Aſter folly, I find T am naturally inclin'd 

to mirth this day, and methinks my corns 

ach morè than my Horns; and to a man that has read 

Seneca, a cuckold ought to be no grief; eſpecially in 
this pariſh, where I ſee ſuch droves of St. Luke's cloatl... 
ing; there's little Secret too, th'allay of waiting-wo- 
| y 4k, man, 
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man, males me hope, ſhe may prove metal of the 

ſon's ſtandard. Find a way to rid me of — 
I'll put in to be chaplain to this merry family if I id 
not inveigle formal Secret, you ſhould hang me. Ini 
the trick ont; tis but praying to, and preaching of the 
waiting - woman, then carefully ſeeing her cuſhion laid, 


with her bock and leaf turn 3 does it, with a ſew 


anagrams, acroſticks, and her name in the regiſter of 
my- bible; theſe charm the ſoft-ſoul'd ſinner: then ſome- 

times to read a piece of my ſermon, and tell her, à Sa- 
turday, where my text ſhall be, ſpells that work nero 
than philtres7 

700. If you can be ſerious, we'll think of this at lei- 
ſure. See how they eye Wanton! 

Care. What ! conſulting, parſon ? let us be judges be- 
twixt you. D'ye hear, Jack? if he offers ready money, 
I counſel, as a friend, take it; for, by this light, if you 
refuſe it, your wife will not. D* ye fcc thoſe gay petti- 
coats ? ; 

Parſ. Ves, if you n mean my wie's, 

Care. You know they” re his, and the only wears 'em 
for his pleaſure 3 3 and tis dangerous ta have a wife under 
another man's petticoats ; what if you ſnould find his 
breeches upon her:? 

Par. Are not you marry'd too ? take care that yours 
does not wear the breeches, another kind of 
bud as troubleſome as that, or fore eyes; and if ſhe get 


dut à trick of taking as readily as ſhe's perſuaded to 


ve, you may find a horn at home. I have ſeen a cuc- 
2010 of your complexion; if he had had as much hoot 
as horn, you might have hunted the beaſt by his ſiat. 

Pleaſ. How fine. ſhe is! and by this light, a hand- 
ſome wench, mr. Jolly. I am eder perſuaded to be re- 
concil'd to your fault, than any man's I have ſeen of this 
kind ; her eyes have more arguments in em than 2 
thouſand of thoſe that ſeduce the world; hang me it 
thoſe quivers be not full of darts; I could kiſs that 
mouth myſelf. Is this ſhe my aunt quarrel'd with you 
tor? 

Jolly. The ſame, ſelf-ſame. And by this hand, I 
Was barbarous to her, for your aunt's ſake; and had 1 

N N 
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-ſeaped that miſchief of matrimony, by this light; 


Not , 
Ii had never ſeen her again; but I Was reſolv'd. 
not to quĩt her till E was {ure of a wife, 105 fear of what 
has flow id. Had I been ſuch an aſs as to have leſt her 
upon the airy hopes of a widow's oaths, what a caſe had 
I been in now —_— your aunt's provided of a man. 


Bleſs him, and him ' patience ! *twould have been 
fine to have ſeen me walking, and ſighing upon cold 
3 ſeeking my whore again, or fore? d to make uſe. 

ſome common mercenary- thing, that ſells ſin and diſ- 
— crimes, penance, and fad repentance together! 
here's conſolation and ſatisfaction in Wanton, tho a man 
loſe his meal with the widow: + And faith, be free, how 
do you like my girl? rid thee of her; what does ſhe want 
now -pray, but a jointure, to ſatisfy any honeſt man? 
ſpeak your conſcience, ladies, don't you think æ little 
repentance hereafter, will ſerve for all the ſmall ſins that 

ood nature can act with ſuch a ſinner? 

Parſ. Pray, fir, remember ſhe's my wife; and be ſo 
Civil to us both, as to forget theſe things. 

Jolly. For that, Jack, we'll underſtand N tis 
but a trick of youth, man, and her jeſt will make us boch 
merry, I warrant thee. 

Parſ. Pray, fir, no more of your jeſts, nor your 

jack; remember my coat and calling. This familiarity 
Lk with my wife and myſelf, is not decent; your 
> Snag names are ſcarce Er N chri- 


Tuer Widow. | 

| Wid I wonder at nothing ſo much as mr. dolles 
mirth to-day ; where lies his part of the jeſt? couzen'd 
or refuſed by all, not a fiſh that ſtays in's net. | 
Jolly. No, what's this? [ Folly hugs Wanton.)- = 
me a fairer in all your ſtreams ; nor is this my | 
joy, who am pleaſed to find you may be couzen'd; re- 
joice to ſee you may be brought to lie with a man for 
a jeſt; let me alone to fit you with a trick too. 
Carr. Faith; it muſt be ſome new trick; for thou art 
ſo beaten at the old one, twill neither pleaſe thee nor 
her; beſides, I'mean to teach her that my ſelf. 
| Pleaf. I hall never be pertectly Jo in my mind, * 


— 
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I ſee ſomebody as angry as myſelf; yet I have ſome 
conſolation when I think on the wiſe plot that killed 
the coachman ; how the plague, red-ctofs and halberd 
has cut their fingers that deſign'd it! their anger will 
be perfect. Secret ſays they are coming, and that the 
lady Loveall has given 'em the alarm. 
Enter Sad and Confiant. ; 

Wild. And ſee where the parties come —ſtorms 
and tempeſts in their minds, their looks are dagger. 

Pleaſ. Servant, what? you're melancholy, and full 
of wonder; I ſee you have met the news. hats ge 

Sad. Yes, madam, we have heard a report that will 
concern both your judgment and your honour. | 

Pleaſ. Alas, fir, Ware innocent, tis meer predeſti- 
nation, | 

Conſt. All weddings, mr. Sad; you know, go by 
chance, like hanging. | 

Pleaſ. And, I thank my ſtars, I have ſcap'd hang- 
ing; to ha' been his bride had been both. 

Conſt. This is not like the promiſe you made us ye- 
ſerday. 

Wit Why truly, ſervant, I ſcarce know what I do 
yet, the fright of the plague had ſo poſſefs*d my mind 
with fear, that I could think and dream of nothing laſt 
night, but of a tall black man, that came and kiſsd me 
in my fleep, and ſlap'd his whip in mine ears: twas a 
ſancy ghoſt, (not unlike my coachman that's dead) and 
accus'd you of having a hand in his murder, and vow'd* 
to haunt me till I was married. I told my niece the 
dream. 

Pleaſ. Nay, the ghoſt ſigh'd, and accuſed Secret and 
maſter Sad, of making him away. Confeſs, faith, had 
you a hand in that bloody jeſt ? eat Car 

Mid. Fie, ſervant! could you be ſo cruel as to join 
with my woman againſt me ? 3 9058 

Conft. Tis well, ladies; why a pox do you look at 
me? this was your ſubtil plot, a pox on your clerk's Wit; 
you ſaid the jeſt would beget a comedy when 'twas 
known, and fo I believe 'twill. | 

Sad. Madam, I find you have diſcover'd our defign, 
whoſe chief end was to prevent this miſchief, _ 5 
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e eee, w 
doubt not, but you'll both live to repent your ſhare of, 
before you have'done travelling to the Epſoms, Burbons, 
and the Spaws, to cure thoſe travell'd diſeaſes theſe 
knights-errant have with eürioſity ſought out for you. 
"Tis true, they are miſchiefs that dwell in pleaſant coun - 
tries, yet thoſe roſes have their thorns; and I doubt 
not, but theſe gentlemens wit may ſting as well as pleaſe 
ſometime; and you may find it harder to ſatisfy their 
travell'd experience, than to have ſuffer'd our home- 
bred ignorance. 8 
Care., Hark, if he be not fallen into a fit of his 
couſin; theſe names of places he has ſtollen out of her 
receipt- book; amongſt all whoſe diſeaſes, find me any 
ſo dangerous, troubleſome or incurable, as a fool, a 
lean, pale, ſighing, coughing fool, that's rich and poor 
both; being born to an eſtate, without a mind or heart 
capable to uſe it; of a nature ſo miſerable; he grudges 
himſelf meat; nay, they ſay, he eats his meals twice; 
a fellow whoſe breath ſmells of yeſterday's dinner, and 
ſtinks as if he had eat all our ſuppers over again. I 
would adviſe you, mr. Sad, to ſleep with your mouth 
open, to air it, or get the brewer to ton it. Foh! an 
empty juſtice, that ſtinks of the lees and caſks, and 
belches Littleton and Plowden's caſes. Doſt thou think 
any woman that has wit, or honour, would kiſs that 
bung-hole ? By this light, his head and belly look as 
blue and lank as French rabbits, or ſtale poultry. Alas, 
fir, my lady would have a huſband to rejoice with, no 
green-tail'd lecturer, to ſtand ſentry at his bed's-fide, 
while his naſty ſoul ſcours thro' him, ſneaking out at 
the back-door. Theſe, fir, are diſeaſes which neither 
the Spaw, or Bath, can cure: your garters, and willow are 
a more certain remedꝛx % 
Conſt. Well, fir, I find our plot's betray' d, and we 
have patience left; tis that damn'd captain has inform'd. 
Sad. Vet tis one comfort, madam, that you have 
miſs d that man of war, that knight of Finſbury ; his 
dowager, with ale and ſwitches, would ha' bred a 
ballad. 
Pleaſ, Faith, fir, you ſee what a difficulty it is in this 
age, for a woman to live honeſt, tho” ſhe have a proper 
nan 
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man for her huſband ; ; therefore itbehoves us to conſider, 
whom we chooſe. 

Folly, The lady has reaſon ; for being allow'd but 
one,w o would chooſe ſach weaſch as we der daily mar 
ry'd ? that are all head and tail, crooked, dirty, — 

vermin, predeſtin'd for cuckolds, painted ſnails, with 
houſes on their backs, and horns as 1 * as Dutch cows; 
would any woman marry ſuch ? nay, can any woman be 
honeſt, that lets ſuch hodmandods crawl o'er her virgin 
breaſt, and belly, or ſuffer em to leave their ſlimy paths 
upon their bodies only for jointures ? Out! tis merce- 
nary and baſe; the generous heart has only the laws of 
nature and kindneſs in her view ; and when ſhe will ob- 
lige, friend is all the ties that nature ſeeks, who can 
both bear and excuſe thoſe kind crimes : and I believe, 
one as poor as the deſpis'd captain, and neglected cour- 
tier, may make a woman as happy in a friendſhip as 
maſter Sad, who has as many faults as we have debts ; 
one, whoſe father had no more credit with nature, chan 
ours had with fortune, whoſe ſoul wears rags as * as 
the. captain's body. 

Sad. Nay then, I'll laugh; for I perceive y are an- 
grier than we. Alas! h' as loſt both ventures, Wanton, - 
and the Widow. 

- Folly. Both, and neither ſo unlucky 25. 20be thy wiſe, | 
Thy 1 is hang d with blacks already; we may ſee the 
bells toll in thy eyes. A bride and a wedding ſhirt ? a 
ſexton and a winding ſheet ? a ſcrivener to draw up join- 
tures? a parſon to make thy will, man? By this light, 
eee tome whoa he kad lain under the table all 

ht. 

_ Faith, maſter Sad, he's parlouſly in the right 3 
ne er think of marrying. in this dull clime: wedlock's a 
trade you'll ne'er go thro' with; wives draw bills upon 
fight, and twill not be for your credit 40 proteſt em. 
Rather follow my counſel, and marry la Venetiano, for a 
night and away; a piſtole, jointure does it; then tis but 
repenting in the morning, and leave your woman and 
the fin Loth i'th' bed. But if you play the fool, like 
your friends, and marry in ſerious earneſt, you may re- 
— 1b too, as hey do; but where's the remedy : ? 


id. 
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Mid. What was't you ſaid, fir, do you repent? 

Core. By this hand, widow, 1 don't know ; but we 
have purſu'd a jeſt a great way. Parſon, are you ſure 
we are married?”  - 

Par. Ves, I warrant you, for their eſcaping. 

Care. Their eſcaping? fool, thou m'ſtak'ſ me, there's 
no fear of that ; but 1 would ron Jae, if there be 
no way for me to get out of this (aGoſe ; no hole to 
hide'a man's head in from this wedlock ? 

. Par. Not any, but what I preſume ſhe'll ſhew = 
anon. 

Cure. Hum! now do I feel all my fears flowing in 
upon me. Wanton and mrs. Pleaſant both grow dange- 
rouſly handſome ; a thouſand graces in each, I never 
obſerv'd before now, juſt now; when I muſt not taſte, 
I. begin to long for ſome of their plumbs. 

7d. Is this ferious, fir? 

Care. Yes truly, widow, ſadly ſerious; is there no 
way to get three or four mouthfuls of kiſſes from the 
Parſon's wife? 

Wid. This is ſad, fir, upon my wedding-day to de- 
ſpiſe me for ſuch a common thing. 

Sad. As ſad, as I could wiſh; this is a jeſt makes me 
laugh —— Common ? no madam, that's too bitter; ihe's 
foreſt only, where the royal chace is as free as fair. 

Want. Were not you a widow to-day ? a 

Sad Yes faith, girl, and as fooliſh a one as ever coach 
jambled out'of joint. 

Fant. Stay then till to-morrow, and tell me the if. 
terence betwixt us. 

Sad. I hope thou'lt prove a ſhe pro 3 could I live 
to ſee thee turn honeſt wife, and ſhe the wanton widow. 

Want. I cannot but laugh, to ſee how eaſy it is to 
loſe or win the opinion of the world; a little euſtom 
heals all, or elſe what's the difference betwixt a married 
widow and one of us? Can any woman be pure, or worth 
the ſerious ſighing of a generous heart, that has had. 
above one hand laid upon her ? 1s there place to * 
above one lover's name with honour in her heart? 


infeed for one a royal palace ; but if it admits of üb 
an 
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an hoſpital, or an inn at beſt, as well as ours; only off 

from the road and leſs frequented, | 
Pleaſ. Shrewdly urg'd. 

ant. And tho' the fins of my family threw me in- 
to want, and made me ſubject to the treachery of that 

broken faith, to whoſe perjury I owe all my crimes, 


yet ſtill J can diſtinguiſh betwixt that folly and this ho- 
nour, which muſt tell you, he or foe that would be 
thought twice ſo, was never once à lower. 

Conſt. Parſon, thou art fitted; a whore, and apothegms ! 
what ſport will ſhe make us under a tree with a ſallad, 
and ſayings, in the ſummer ! 

Mild. Come, Wanton, no fury; you ſee my aunt's 
angry. 

Mant. So am I, fir, and yet can calmly reaſon this 
truth ; marry'd widows, tho* chaſte to the law and cu- 
ftom, yet their ſecond Hymens make that which was but 
dying in the firſt huſband's bed, a ſtain in the ſecond's 

ſheets, where all their kindneſs and re peated embraces 
want 4 value, becauſe they're ſully'd, and have loſt 
their luſtre. 

Sad. By this light, I'll go to ſchool to Wanton, the 
has open'd my eyes, and I begin to believe I have ſcap'd 
miraculouſly. By this hand, wench, I was withm an 
iach of being marry'd to this danger ; ; for what can we 

call theſe ſecond ſubmiſſions, but a tolerated lawful mer- 
cenarineſs, which tho” it be a rude and barſh expreſſion, 
yet your carriage deſerves it ? | 

Pleaf. Fie, maſter Sad! pray leave being witty ; I 
fear 'tis a mortal fin, to begin in the fifth act of your 
days upon an old ſubject too, abuſing of widows, becauſe 
they deſpiſe you. 

Wid. Alas, niece, let him alone, he may come in for 
his ſhare ; the Parſon, that has ſo oft receiv'd 'em, will not 
refuſe him tythes there, in charity. 

Want. That, or conveniency, intereſt, or importuni- 
ty, may by your example prevail; but tis not fair play, 
madam, to turn your lover to the common, as you call 
it, now he's rid lean in your ſervice. Take heed, mr, 
Carele eſs, and warning, mr. Sad ; you ſee how fit for the 
ſcavenger's team your lady leayes her lovers, 


LAY 


LY 
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Care. Such a lecture before I had married would ha? 
made me have conſider'd of this matter. Do'ſt thou 
hear, Wanton? let us forgive one another being marry'd, 
for that folly has made us guilty alike. | pi 
Want. And I would fain know the difference betwixt 
ours, and a wedding crime, which is worſt ; to let love, 
youth and good humour, betray us to a kindneſs, or to 
be gravely ſeduc'd by ſome aunt or uncle, without con- 
{ideration of the diſparity of age, birth, or perſons, to 
lie down before a jointure. Ladies you may flatter your 
ſelves; but the ingenuous part of the world cannot deny, 
but ſuch minds, had they been born where our faults are 
not only tolerated but protected, would have liſten d to 
the ſame _ ; intereſt counſels thereto, 
Care. Parſon, what boot betwixt our wives; either 
come to a price, or draw off your doxy. N 
Par ſ. Propoſe, propoſe, here will be mirth anon 
Sad. Yes, yes, propoſe, while I break it to your 
lady. Madam, you ſee, here's a proper man to be had, 
and money to boot what, dumb? 
Want, No, ſhe's only thinking; faith, madam, try 
em both to night, and chooſe to morrow. 
Mild. Come, no more of this. Aunt, take my word 
for your huſband, that have had more experience of him 
than all theſe ; tis true, he will long for theſe girls, as 
children do for plumbs ; and when h'as done, make a 
meal npon cheeſe ; and you muſt not wonder, nor quar- 
rel at what he ſays in his humour, but jydge him by his 
actions; and when he is in his fit, and raves moſt, put 
him into your bed, and fold him cloſe in your arms, 
aunt ; if he do's not riſe as kind and as good a huſband 
as he that ſings pſalms beſt, hang me. Why, you're a 
fool, aunt; a widow, and diſlike a longing bridegroom ! 
I thought you had known better; do you love a ſpurr'd 
horſe, rather than a duker, that neighs and ſcrapes ? 
I would not fay this, but that I know him; let him not 
go out of your fight, for he's now in ſeaſon, a ripe ma- 
ture huſband; no delays ; if you let him hang longer 
upon hope, his fruit will fall alone. 
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Vid. You are merry, fir; but if I had known this 
humour 
7/d. You'd ha' kiſs'd him firſt ; but being 3 ignorant, 

let me make you bluſh ; come, a kiſs, and all's friends, 
| [She kiſſes Carekſs, and he kiſſes ber twice, 
How now, fir! a again! again ! aunt, look to yourſelf, 

Care. Um! By this light, ſweet: heart, and I thank 
thee; nay widow, there's no jeſting with theſe things 
[Kits her again.] nay, I am a lion, in my love: aware, 
puſs, if you flatter me, for I ſhall deceive you. 

Pan. Since all are couzen'd, why ſhould I be rroubled 
at my fortune ? Faith gentlemen, what will you two give 
me for a wife, betwixt you? 

\Conft. Faith, they're miſchiefs dear bought, though a 
man get em for nothing. 

Parſ. I'm almoſt of his mind; and if other people 
find no more pleaſure in a marry'd life than I, upon my 
wedding-day, I'd paſs my time in the Piazza, with the 


_ - mountebank, and let him praftiſe upon my teeth, and 


draw em too, ere he perſwades the words of matrimony 
out of my mouth again. Ay, ay, mr. Conſtant, you oy 
laugh, you ha' miſs'd a wife; would I were in your 

the world ſhould ſee how chearfully I ſhould bear boch 
an affliction. 

Coxft., Jack, I ha' made my peace at home, _— 
ſeeing others ſhipwreck'd will avoid the danger, and 
here. reſolve never to ſigh again for any woman; th'are 
weeds grow in ev'ry hedge ; and tranſplanting of em 
thus to our beds, gives certain trouble, ſeldom —— 
never profit. 

Enter Captain.” 

Par See where the enemy comes ! no if you be 
wiſe, arm, and unite. againſt him, as a eommon foe. 
He's come from, his old lady, deſigning a reconciliation ; 
the rogue's provident, and would fain have a neſt for his 
age to. reſt in: buff and feathers do well in the youth 
and heat of thirty; but in the winter of old age, captain, 
at threeſcore, lame and En. may lie with the almanack 
out of date. 

Capt. The parſan's grown wity, nb propheſcs apo | 


iq * 
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the ſtrength of  bride-cake.;- If I gueſs: aright, thou'lt 
be hang'd ; for 'tis a truth, I have been endeavouring 
to make it appear, her fears were miſtaken in me; but 1 


find the witch more implacable than the devil; the wait- 


ing- woman is harder to forgive her part, than my lady. 


Faithful will not be reconcil'd; the mercileſs bawd is att 


fire and ſword, no quarter. Bleſs me from an old wait- 
ing-woman's wrath !; ſhe'll never forgive me the diſap- 
pointing her of a promiſe when I was drunk. Her lady 
and ſhe are coming, but in ſuch à fury, I would not 
have the ſtorm find you in the ſtreet ; therefore I counſel 
1 buoys, and take ſhelter m the next 
houſe 

Wild. No, let's home, and with all diligence get our 
dinner, to defend us ; and let the porter diſpute it at the 
wicket, till ſne ſigns articles of Peace. 

LOmmes. Agreed——{ Careleſs is lind to the Widew ; 


2 be goes out, Wild and Pleaſant go together, Folly 


and the Parſon's wife go together. 


Mild. See how they pair how! tis not threeſcore year 


will part em, now he has taſted a kiſs or two. 
| Folly. Parſon, I'Il be your bride- man. J 
Parſ..*Tis well, fir, I ſhall ha* my time too. 
Tolly. Ay, by this hand ; nay, we'll ſhare fairly. 


Capt. That's but reaſon, Wanton ; and fince he grows. 


tame, uſe him kindly for my ſake. 
— Can any of you digeſt ange and arſenick ? | 
Arſenick ! what's that? 

Pak An Italian ſallad. which I'lLdreſs for you, by 
Jove, e'er I'll walk in my canonical coat lin'd with 
horn. Death, if I fuffer this, we ſhall have that damn'd 
courtier pluck on his ſhoes with the parſon's muſons. 


Fine i' faith! none but the ſmall Levite's brow to Plant 


your — — in? How now ? 


n A be is going off, the Captain fer- Bim. 
Capt. Pr'ythee, Jack, ſtay, and ſay ſomething to the 


gentlemen, by way of epilogue. Thou art a piece of 


ſcurvy poet thyſelf ; pr'ythee oblige the author, and 


give us a line or two in praiſe of his play. 


Parſ. I oblige him | hang unn, 
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and hurt no body—Yes, I'm likely to ſpeak for him ; 
you fee how I ha' been us'd to day betwixt you; I 
ſhall find a time to be reveng'd. Let go my cloak; I have 
a province, within, of mine own to govern; let me go. 

Capt. Who, thy wife? faith ſtay, and give them an 
opportunity ; thy pain will be the ſooner over: you 
fee 'tis a thing reſolv'd betwixt em, and now thou'rt 
fatisfy'd in the matter, be wiſe and filent : who.knows 
what good ſhe may do thee another time? I dare ſay, 
if ſhe had as many ſouls in her as ſhe had men, ſhe'd 
bring thee a cure of herſelf. 
* Par. Let me go, or 1 ſhall be as troubleſome as you 
are injurious, for all your titles, fir. 
- Cape. Lend me your cloak then, to appear more de- 
cent; you'd not ha' me preſent epilogue in buff, whorſon 
dunce, with a red noſe? 

Par/. Sir, my buſineſs is praying, not epilogues. 

Capt. With that face? by this light, tis a ſcandal to 
ſee it flaming ſo near the altar; thou look'ſt as if 
thou dſt cry tope, in the tace of the COngregatiga, in- 
ſtead of amen. 

Parſ. Thou'rt an als, tis proper there, t'has deal 
and fervor in't, and burns before the altar like the pri- 
mitive lamps. 


Capt. I cry thee mercy ; by this light, he'll make it 
ſacrilege anon to ſteal his noſe ! Thou'lt entitle: the al- 


tar to that coal; was't not kindl'd ex voto? nay, I will 
have your cloak. 

N Parſ. Take it; would *twere Neſſus his ſhirt, for 
you and your poet's ſake, [Exit Pas ſon. 

_ What, do's the rogue wiſh *twere made of 

Kettles ? 

[Captain puts on bis cloat, and addreſſes himfelf to 
ſpeak the epilogue, and 15 interrupted by lady Loweall 
and Faithfull her woman, who in haſte and full of 
anger full him by the cloa#. 

Love. By your favour, fir ; did you ſee any company 

pats this way? 

Capt. None, but the three brides, and they are gone 

juit before you.——Hark, the muſick will guide you. 
N [The muſic plays. 
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* Lowe, Is it certain then they're married? 


Capt. Les, lady, I ſaw the church's rites per- 
formed. 


Faithf. Why do's your ladyſhip loſe time in ralking 


with this fellow? don't you know him, madam? tis 
the raſcally captain, hid in a black cloak ; I know you, 
ſirrah. 

Lowe. She has reaſon; now I mark him better, I 
ſhould know that falſe face too; ſee Faithful, there are 
thoſe treacherous eyes ſtill. 

Capt. Alas! you miſtake me, madam, I am Epilogue 
now; the captain's. within; and as a friend I counſel 
you, not to incenſe the gentlemen againſt the poet, for 
he knows all your ſtory; and if you anger him he'll put 
it in a play: but if you'll do friendly offices, I'll un- 
dertake, inſtead of your pearl you loſt, to help you to 
the jewel, the Scotch dictionary will tell you the value 
of it; let them go alone, and fret not at their loſs ; 


ſtay, and take my counſel, it ſhall be worth three 
revenges. 


Lowe. Well, what 18 't, fix ? 


Capt. They ſay, you have a great power over the 
parſon; if you can prevail with kim to expreſs his anger 
in ſome ſatirick comedy (for the knave has wit, and 
they ſay his genius lies that way, ) tell him, tis expected 
he ſhould be revenged upon the illiterate courtier that 
made this play. If you can bring this buſineſs about, I 
may find a way, as Epilogue, to be thankful, though 
the captain.abus'd you to day. Think on't, Stephen is 
as handſome when the play is done, as mr. Wild Was 
in the ſcene. | 

Lowe. There's ſomething of reaſon in what he ſays. 
e my friend, how ſhall one believe you ? you 
that were ſuch a raſcal to day, in buff, is it to be hoped 
you can be honeſt anly with putting on a black cloak ? 
Well, Il'U venture once again; and it I have any power, 
he ſhall ſting the malicious raſcal; and I think he 1s fit 
tor ſuch a buſineſs. I'm ſure he has the worſt tongue; 
and a conſcience that neither honour nor truth binds ; 


and therefore 'tis to be believed, if he will rail in publick, 
he 


| 
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he may be even with your poet; I will cloath and feed 
him and his muſe this ſeven years, but 1 will plague 
him: Secret tells me, twas your hon too that pawn'd 
me, to day, in the tavern. 

Capt. By my faith, did he; nay, 'twas he that told me 
of your friendihip with Jolly. 

Lowe. I wonder the parſon has been ſo long ſilent ; a 
man of his coat and parts, to be beaten with a pen, by 
one that ſpeaks ſenſe by rote, like - parrots! one that 
knows not why ſenſe is ſenſe, but by the ſound! one 
that can ſcarce read, nay, not his own hand ! Well; re- 
member your promile. 

Capt. Leave it to me, he is yours ; and if our plot 

take, you ſhall all have your ſhares in the mirth ; but 
not the profit of the play ; and the parſon, more than 
his tythe, a ſecond day. 
Love. We will —— of this ſome other time; and 
pray diſpatch what tis you have to ſay to this noble 
company, that I may be gone ; for thoſe gentlemen will, 
be in ſuch fury, if I ſtay; and think, becaufe we are 
alone, God knows what. 

Capt. *Tis no matter what they think, tis not them 
we are to 8 now ; but theſe gueſts, to whom pray 
addreſs yourſe civilly, and beg that they would pleaſe 
to become fathers, and give thoſe brides within.— What 
ſay you, gentlemen, will you lend your hands to join 
them? the match, you ſee, is made; if you refuſe; Stephen 
miſles the wengh, and then you cannot juſtly blame the 
poet. * For you know, — 80 that alone is enough to 


Ipo the play. 
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